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INTRODUCTION.


HOUGH ready for the prefs in 1665, Paradtfe

Loft was not publifhed till two years afterwards.

Milton, in the fifty-ninth year of his age, and in the

fifteenth or fixteenth of his total blindnefs, was then

refiding, with his third wife, and his three daughters


by his firft wife, in Artillery Walk, near Bunhill Fields, an

obfcure fuburb of London, on the edge of that vaft ruin of all

the central parts of the City which had been caufed by the

Great Fire of September, 1666. The disturbance to bufinefs

occafioned by that difafter, following fo clofely as it did on the

Great Plague of 1665-6, may have had fomething to do with

the delay of the publication. It was neceflary, moreover, that

the manufcript mould be fubmitted to the proper authorities for

licence; and the particular perfon who had to grant the licence

in this cafe:-viz. the Rev. Thomas Tomkyns, M.A., minifter

of the parim of St. Mary Aldermary, and one of the chaplains

of the Archbifhop of Canterbury-is faid to have hefitated over

a work by fo notorious an old Republican and Anti-State-

Churchman as Milton, and to have taken efpecial exception to

one paflage in the Firft Book of the poem. The difficulty was

overcome, however ; and there ftill exifts the adtual copy of that

Firft Book as it had been fubmitted to Mr. Tomkyns, in the

handwriting of one of Milton's amanuenfes or paid fcribes, with

the word " Imprimatur " written by Mr. Tomkyns on the infide
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of the firft leaf, and his fignature appended in full. It was with

the copy fo licenfed that Milton went to his publisher.


The publifher was Samuel Symons, or Simmons, printer,

whofe place of bufinefs was " next door to the Golden Lion in


Alderfgate Street." He feems to have been the fon or other

near relative, and the fucceflbr in bufinefs, of a Matthew Sim-
mons, who had been much employed in official printing for the

Commonwealth Government, and with whom in that way

Milton, during his Latin Secretary/hip to that Government, had

had frequent dealings. Milton's Eikonoklaftes of 1648-9 had

been publifhed by this Matthew Simmons; and fo, though

there were not a few other publifhers in London that had

publifhed for Milton at various times, it may have been more

than chance that led Milton to Samuel Simmons with his


Paradife Loft. One may fee now in the Britifh Mufeum the

original agreement between them, of date April 27, 1667, as

kept by Simmons, with Milton's feal attached, and his fignature

" JOHN MILTON," written for him by proxy, and witnefTed by

a " John Fifher " and by " Benjamin Greene, fervant to Mr.

Milton." In fubftance it was as follows:-For £5 then paid

down to Milton he handed over the licenfed manufcript to

Simmons, with the ftipulation that he was to receive another £$

when the firft " impreffion," or edition, of the printed book

mould be fold ofF, a third £5 when the fecond " impreflion "

fhould be fold off, and a fourth ̂ 5 when the third " impref-
fion" mould be fold off-each "impreflion," or edition, to be

counted as 1,300 copies, " retailed off to particular reading

cuftomers," though (to leave a margin for prefentation copies)

Simmons might print 1,500. Altogether, if we convert the

money of that time into its prefent equivalent, it was as if an

author now were to receive £17 ioj. for the right to print, with

a guarantee of the fame fum at the end of the firft edition, the

fame at the end of the fecond, and the fame at the end of the

third, each edition to confift of 1,300 copies. As nothing was

faid of any edition beyond the third, Milton may be fuppofed to

have looked forward at the utmoft to a fale of 3,900 copies, out

of 4,500 that might be printed, and to have parted with his
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whole intereft in the book to that extent for a fum equal to

about ̂ 70 now, one fourth paid in advance, and the reft left in

profpect.


The printing of the book may have begun immediately

after the agreement, for the regifters of Stationers' Hall mow

this entry under the date Auguft 20, 1667 : " Mr. Sam. Symons

entered for his copie, under the hands of Mr. Thomas Tomkyns

and Mr. Warden Royfton, a Booke or Copie Intituled Paradife

Loft, a Poem in Tenne bookes, by J. M." .To complete the

formality of registration, one of the Wardens of the Stationers'

Company had to add his name to that of the official licencer of

any book regiftered ; and Mr. Royfton, a notable Royalift book-

feller of the day, whom Milton had had occafion to know

well in the time of his Secretarymip, was one of the Wardens

that year.


Not long after the date of this entry, and prefumably in or

about October, 1667, Paradife Loft was out in London, and

was to be obtained at the book-mops by " particular reading

cuftomers " at the price of 3^. per copy ; which is as if a fimilar

book now were to fell for IQS. 6d. The title-page, as pur-

chafers then firft caft their eyes upon it, was in thefe words:-

"" Paradife loft. A Poem Written in Ten Books By John Milton.

Licenfed and Entred according to Order. London Printed, and

are to be fold by Peter Parker under Creed Church neer Aldgate;

And by Robert Boulter at the Turks Head in Bijhopfgate-ftreet;

And Matthias Walker, under St. Dunftons Church in Fleet-

ftreet, 1667." So in mere continuous type; but for the exact

look of this original title-page, and for the look of page after

page of the ten books of the text in that original edition, down

to the minuteft details of typography and ftationery, the reader

is referred to the prefent facfimile. It is fo accurate a repro-
duction, even to the printer's errata, that a perfon having it in

his hands may, for that matter, imagine himfelf one of the firft

purchafers of the original, in October or November, 1667, who

has juft left Mr. Parker's fhop, near Aldgate, or Mr. Boulter's,

in Bimopfgate Street, or Mr. Walker's, in Fleet Street, with a

frefh copy, and is turning over the leaves as he walks. Three
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peculiarities of the book are now worth noting :-(i) The name

of the real publimer and printer, Simmons, does not appear on

the title-page, but only the names of three booksellers to whom

he had firft configned copies. (2) There was no numerical

paging, but only a head-line to each page noting the number of

the current " Book " of the poem, with a marginal numbering

of the lines in tens. (3) There was no prefatory profe matter

whatever, but one pafled at once from the title-page to the text

of the poem.


But the hiftory of the firft edition of Paradife Loft does not

end here. The title-page, as juft given, and as reproduced more

exactly for the eye in the facfimile, is the title-page as it

appeared in the copies that were firft bound and iflued for fale;

and for the next eighteen months or more, as frefli fets of the

meets were bound and fent out from time to time, there was a

fucceflion of new title-pages, either in mere whim or to fuit the

circumftances. Thus, hardly had the firft fet of copies gone out

with the title-page as given, when, in the fame year, 1667, there

followed another fet, bound up with a title-page identical

with the former in the wording, but with the author's name,

"John Milton," printed in type of a different fize. This may

be called the fecond title-page. Then in the year 1668 the

title-page was again varied at leaft four times. Early in that

year copies were iflued with the firft words of the title varied

thus : " Paradife loft. A Poem in Ten Books. The Author

J. M.,"-the reft of the wording running as before, or nearly

fo. This may be called the third title-page. Other copies

followed, exhibiting a fourth, identical with the laft in the

wording, and alfo giving only the author's initials, but differing

fomewhat in the fize of the type. But, later in the year, there

came copies with this fifth form of title-page, in which, it

will be obferved, Simmons inferts his own name for the firft


time, ftrikes out one of the bookfellers named in all the copies

hitherto, and fubftitute stwo others : " Paradife loft. A Poem

in Ten Books. The Author John Milton. London, printed by

S. Simmons, and to be fold by S. Thomfon at the BiJhops-Head in

Duck Lane, H. Mortlock at the White Hart in Weftminfter Hall,
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M. Walker under St Dunftans Church in Fleet Street, and

R. Boulter at the Turks-Head in Bi/hopfgate-Jlreet, 1668." Yet

another variation followed in the fame year ; for copies have

been found with a fixth title-page, the fame in wording as the

laft, but with a different typographical ornamentation. Finally,

in 1669, we have copies with this feventh title-page, difcharging

all the previous bookfellers, and naming a fingle new one :

" Paradife loft. A Poem in 'Ten Books. The Author John

Milton. London, Printed by S. Simmons, and are to be fold by

T. Helder, at the Angel, in Little-Brittain, 1669 ; " which


wording, but with flight differences in the typography, is

repeated in two other ifTues of copies in the fame year. In

fhort, no fewer than nine diftinct forms of title-page have been

found in copies of Paradife Loft belonging indubitably to the

firft edition ; and it is poflible that thefe may not be all.*


Studying thefe particulars, one conftrues the ftory as fol-
lows:-Simmons had printed off at once, in 1667, the entire

number of copies, certainly as many as 1,300, but probably the

full 1,500, that were, by his contract with Milton, to conftitute

the firft edition or " impreffion." For the firft fupply of the

market he had bound a certain number of thefe copies with the

firft form of title-page, and fent them to the three bookfellers

there named, keeping the remaining bales of the unbound meets

in his own premifes. When he next binds a fet of copies, ftill

in 1667, f°r a fecond fupply, his tafte leads him to fet up a new

title-page for them, with the author's name in a different type.

But this matter of the author's name becomes fuddenly of fome

fpecial importance. The fale at the three bookfellers' fhops

feems to be flow: can it be becaufe the undifguifed appearance

of the author's unpopular name in full in front of the book

repels certain claffes of people that might otherwife be pur-

chafers ? To catch fuch weak-minded cuftomers, Simmons,

probably after confultation with Milton, ifTues twice in 1668


* See Bohn's Loiondes, Art. " Milton ; " alfo Leigh Sotheby's Rambling! in

Elucidation of Milton, pp. 81-82 ; alfo Introduction to Paradife Loft in Cambridge

Edition of Milton's Poetical Works, pp. 8-9.


b
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fets of copies bound purpofely with a title-page in which the

author's name in full is not given, but only his initials. Still

Simmons is not fatisfied; ftill the fale lags. Can it be that the

three bookfellers that have been acting for Simmons are not doing

their duty by the book ? Something of this kind feems to be im-
plied by the iflue, in 1668, of what was perhaps the fifth binding

of copies, with a title-page mowing that one of the three has no

farther concern with the book, and that two others, one of them

in the Weft end, are now agents inftead. By this time Simmons

feems to have given up the idea that Milton's name did harm ;

for he not only reftores it in full, but openly conjoins his own

with it by firft announcing himfelf as the printer. The flight

variation in the fame year to a fixth title-page with different

ornamentation feems to imply nothing more than Simmons's

readinefs to fet up a new title-page whenever he bound a new

fet of copies; but one fees more in the final changes of title-

page in 1669, when Simmons gets rid of all his former agents,

and makes his neighbour, Helder in Little Britain, the fole

agent for the book thenceforward. Of courfe, one trade reafon

for the willingnefs of Simmons to fet up new title-pages was

that the book might continue to look like one of the current

year. Paradije Loft faw the light in 1667 ; but there are yet

perfons who, on the faith of copies of the firft edition dated

1668 or 1669, fuppofe the original publication to have been

in one or other of thefe years.


That Simmons -was in fome anxiety, for a while, about the

fale of the book appears from another circumftance, appertain-
ing more particularly to that iflue of copies in 1668 which bore

what I have numbered as the fifth form of title-page. Then,

more evidently than at any other time in the eighteen months

after the firft publication, Simmons feems to have tried to

"pufh" the fale. He changed the agents, increafed their

number, and diftributed them more through the town ; and he

put his own name to the book, while reftoring Milton's in full.

But he did more. He had heard by that time that it was an

objection to the book that people could not tell from the title-

page what it was about. The name Paradije Loft conveyed
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but vague preliminary conceptions; even the opening lines,

announcing the fubject, failed to indicate its full nature and

extent; not till people were actually fome way into the poem

could they tell that it contained Satan and the Wars in

Heaven, and the Fall of the Rebel Angels, and the Creation of

the World, and many other fupernatural grandeurs, inwrought

with the terreftrial ftory of Adam and Eve; nay, after the

poem was read through, only very intelligent readers could

grafp the fcheme, or remember the connection of the parts!

Might not all this be remedied if Mr. Milton would fupply

a Profe Sketch of the whole poem, divided into ten pieces to fit

the ten Books? With fome requeft like this Simmons muft

have gone to Milton in his houfe near Bunhill Fields; and

Milton agreed to do what was wanted. He did fo the more

readily, perhaps, becaufe he faw an opportunity, in doing fo, of

noticing another objection to his epic, of which Simmons may

alfo have heard, though it muft have reached Milton inde-
pendently, and was more likely to roufe him than Simmons.

The great objection among fuch of the critics and wits of

the Reftoration as had looked into the poem was that it did not

rhyme. There was then a controverfy between the partifans of

rhyme and thofe of blank verfe even for the drama ; and it was

incredible boldnefs for any one, in the midft of that controverfy,

to have put forth an Epic, a long narrative poem, written

wholly in that kind of verfe which many thought too lax for

the ftage itfelf. There was hardly a precedent for it in Englifh ;

or anything that could be cited as a precedent was old, rare, and

uncouth. Who could read fuch a poem ? Who could take

pleafure in it, coming inceffantly to the ends of the lines and

miffing that boom of rhymes to which the Englifh ear had been

accuftomed in all non-dramatic poetry from Chaucer downwards ?

Milton muft have been longing to reply to this objection, to

exprefs his fcorn for it; and Simmons's application for a profe

argument to be prefixed to the poem, fpecifying the contents of

the Books feverally, gave him the opportunity. Accordingly,

having dictated a profe argument, he added his well-known

prefatory paragraph entitled "THE VERSE," in which he not
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only vindicated his ufe of blank verfe, but claimed it as one of

his higheft fervices to literature to have ventured on that experi-
ment, and demanded for his Paradije Loft, however "vulgar

readers" might cavil, the fpecial credit of being "an example

fet, the firft in Englifti, of ancient liberty recover'd to Heroic

Poem from the troublefom and modern bondage of Rimeing."

Simmons, having received the profe argument and this prefatory

paragraph, together with a lift of fome Errata that had been

detected in the text of the poem, was at the trouble of printing

all in the form of fourteen new pages of matter, to come between

the title-page and the text in all future iffues of copies. He

introduced the additions by a note of four lines in his own name,

thus : " The Printer to the Reader. Courteous Reader, There

was no Argument at firft intended to the Book, but for the

fatisfaction of many that have defired it, is procured.-S.

Simmons." The fourteen pages of additional matter with this

note of introduction had been printed off, and inferted into a

good many copies fent out for fale with the fifth title-page,

before the bad grammar of Simmons's note attracted Milton's

attention. When it did fo, he amended Simmons's note for him

thus: "The Printer to the Reader. Courteous Reader, There

was no Argument at firft intended to the Book, but for the

fatisfaction of many that have defired it, I have procur'd it, and

withall a reafon of that which ftumbled many others, why the

Poem Rimes not.-S. Simmons." This amendment was adopted

by Simmons, and there are copies of the fifth title-page ifTue

with the amended and extended form of his note; but, as he

retained copies of the meet that had been printed off with the

fhorter and ungrammatical form of that note, it is a matter of

chance whether in any copy of the Firft Edition of Paradije Loft

that left the binder's late in 1668, or early in 1669, tnere ma^

be found the one form of Simmons's note or the other. All


fuch copies, however, differ from preceding copies in having the

fourteen pages of prefatory profe matter inferted between the

title-page, whatever form ;'/ takes, and the beginning of the poem

itfelf. The iflue of the fet of copies with the fifth title-page in

1668, therefore, marks an epoch in the early hiftory of the book.
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Some time in 1668, after the book had been out for half a year

or more, it feemed to Simmons to need a pufli; and Milton

agreed, and helped him.


Yet one other fact about this famous Firft Edition. Not


only are copies of it to be found with at leaft nine varieties of

title-page, bearing date 1667, 1668, or 1669; and not only do

thefe copies have or lack the fourteen pages of interpolated profe-

matter (confifting of "The Argument," the Apology for the

Verfe, and the Lift of Errata), according as they were bound

and ifTued after or before Simmons's effort in 1668 to "pufh "

the book by that infertion ; but minute differences may be found

here and there in the printing of the poem itfelf in thefe various

copies. Such differences are very rare indeed, and hardly ever

of the Jeaft particle of confequence. By way of fpecimen, I may

mention that, while a copy now before me of the date 1669,

with Helder's name in the imprint, exhibits feveral mifcount-

ings of the lines in tens in the margin between line Sioand

line 1010 of Book IX., no fuch errors are to be found in

the correfponding margins of the prefent facfimile, taken from a

copy of the firft iffue in 1667. Comparifons of other copies

have detected fimilar inftances of corrections of marginal mif-

numberings in other places, with fometimes alfo fuch a dif-

crepancy in the text as a with inftead of in. How are thefe

fmall variations to be accounted for ? Not, I think, by the fup-

pofition that, for the later iffues, a leaf was occafionally cancelled

and reprinted on account of fome error difcovered in it-in

which cafe copies of the later iffues mould be found the moft

correct, whereas we have juft feen an inftance to the contrary.

Rather, I think, by the fuppofition that, during the original flow

printing by hand-prefs of the whole firft impreffion of 1,300 or

1,500 copies in 1667, that happened which fometimes happens

even yet in a printing-office with fteam machinery : viz. the

detection of errors in time to correct them for a portion of the

impreffion. Thus feveral of the meets, as kept in bales for

binding, might be in different ftates of correctnefs, and a later-

bound copy might have one of thefe meets in its firft or lefs

correct ftate.
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All in all, the Firft Edition of Paradife Loft was a very

carefully printed book. It may rank, I think, as the beft-

looking book of Milton's printed in his life-time-fuperior both

in compofitor's work and in prefs-work to any of his pamphlets,

and certainly fuperior to any other volume of his in verfe form.

He muft have taken all the pains poffible to a blind man to

infure corredlnefs, and he muft have had fcholarly friends to

revife the meets for him, and to read them aloud to him for his

approval. But much muft have been due to Simmons and his

office readers. The punftuation and the fpelling I conceive to

have been mainly theirs. In neither of thefe matters did they

adhere to the manufcript copy that had been fupplied them, if

I may judge by a comparifon of two pages of the extant Firft

Book of that manufcript, as they have been facfimiled by Mr.

Leigh Sotheby, with the correfponding parts of the printed Firft

Edition. In the matter of the pointing, indeed, they did not

deviatevery much from that copy; but theydid deviate fufficiently

to mow that they adopted the pointing of the copy only when it

fuited them. The refult was an empirical fyftem of pointing

throughout, as good as was then common, perhaps a little better,

and not inconvenient to the reader even now, though far aftray

from that ftricT: principle of logical fentence-analyfis which

ought now to regulate pointing univerfally. But in the mat-
ter of fpelling they took their own way ftill more evidently.

They conformed more to our prefent orthography on the whole

than their copy did, but ufed capitals and italics according to the

habits or rules of their own printing-office; and, for the reft,

they exhibited that utter indifference to uniformity, that flutter-
ing among feveral fpellings of the fame word, that capricious

departure from moft of our prefent fpellings only to return to

them again, which we fee in all books of the period, and from

which we learn conclufively that Englilh fpelling had by that

time wholly loft whatever of attempted ftability or of true

phonetic fignificance it may have formerly had. One ufe of the

prefent facfimile is that it will afford ufeful means of ftudying the

characteristics of Englifti fpelling in the feventeenth century, and

efpecially that phenomenon of inftability, of conformity to our
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prefent fpelling in one place or many places, and arbitrary varia-
tion from it the next moment or in other places, which is the

moft noteworthy characteriftic of all. You have flower, juft as

now, but alfo flowr,flowre> flour, flour e, andflouer ; you havefeize,

juft as now, but alfo fieze, feife, and Jeqfe; and fo with almoft

any teft-word you may purfue through the text-our fpelling of

it almoft always found, often or occafionally, but with one or

more alternatives at option. Not that there are not peculiar

fpellings m the original edition which have a real fignificance,

etymological or phonetic, and which ought therefore to be care-
fully preferved in modern editions. Examples are highth for

our height^ ftupendious for our ftupendous,fovran for our fovereign,

harald for our herald, voutfafe for our vouch/afe, and a few

more. Thefe are genuine old forms; and, what is more, fome

of them are exprefs Miltonifms. For reafons of mufic, or of

other effect, he muft have preferred fuch forms; and he muft

have given directions that they fhould be ftridlly retained wher-
ever they appeared in the manufcript he had dictated, and have

taken pains to know that this had been done.*


The Firft Edition of Paradife Loft was fold out early in 1669,

not long after the transference by Simmons of his laft remaining

copies to Helder of Little Britain. The proof exifts in the form

of Milton's receipt to Simmons, written by proxy, and dated

April 26, 1669, for the fecond ̂ 5, due by the agree-
ment. At leaft i ,300 copies of the poem, therefore, had been

difpofed of in about eighteen months; and one fees no reafon

why Simmons mould not then have immediately printed a fecond

edition. For about five years, however, except in fo far as

there may have been an available furplus in the extra 200 copies

which Simmons had been entitled to print originally, the book

was fuffered to remain out of print. During thefe five years

Milton had various tranfactions with other publimers than

Simmons. The publifher of his Paradife Regained and Samfon


* This whole fubjedl of Milton's Spelling I have difcuffed more at large in

an Effay " On Milton's Englifh," prefixed to the Cambridge Edition of Milton's

Poetical Works.
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Agoniftes, which appeared together in a fmall octavo volume in

1671, was John Starkey, of the Mitre in Fleet Street; and the

publifher of the Second Edition of his minor poems, which

appeared in 1673, and contained pieces not included in the Firft

Edition of 1645, was Thomas Dring, who varied his addrefs,

within the year of the publication, from " The White Lion,

next Chancery Lane End " to " The Blew Anchor next Mitre


Court .over againft Fetter Lane." Nor, fo far as I remember,

had Simmons anything to do with feveral profe publications of

Milton's during the fame interval.


At length, however, Simmons did beftir himfelf. In 1674,

the laft year of Milton's life, there was publifhed "Paradife

Loft. A Poem in Twelve Books. The Author John Milton.

The Second Edition Revifed and Augmented by the fame Author.

London, Printed by S. Simmons next door to the Golden Lion in

Algerfgate-ftreet) 1674." This Second Edition differed from

the firft in being a fmall octavo inftead of a quarto, and in

having a numbered paging in the ordinary way, and without

the convenient accompaniment of a marginal numbering of the

lines in tens. But the chief difference was the divifion of the


poem in this edition into twelve books, inftead of the original

ten. This was done by breaking what had been Books VII.

and X. in the Firft Edition into two books each. The profe

argument was re-arranged to correfpond, and, inftead of being

printed entire at the beginning, was diftributed into pieces at

the heads of the feveral books. Prefixed were two fets of

laudatory verfes on the poem, which Milton had received fince

its firft publication, one in Latin by Samuel Barrow, a well-

known phyfician and public man of the time, and the other in

Englifti by Milton's friend Andrew Marvell, but both figned

only with the initials of the writers. The words " Revifed

and Augmented" on the title-page of the new edition are

fomewhat of an exaggeration. Having flopped Book VII. at

line 640 and converted the reft of that book into Book VIII.,

Milton does expand what had formerly been line 641 of Book

VII. into the four lines that now form the opening of Book

VIII. ; and, fimilarly, in breaking the former Book X. into
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the prefent Books XI. and XII., he fmooths the junction

between thefe two books by throwing in the five lines that now

open Book XII. There are, befides, two or three flight in-

fertions or changes in the courfe of the text of the poem ; but

fubftantially, fave for the re-arrangement in twelve books, the

Second Edition is a reprint of the firft, correct enough, but in

much lefs handfome form, and with fome of the errata of the

firft left unamended.


As Milton died on the 8th of November, 1674, all that had

come to himfelf, in the (hape of money for his Paradife Loft,

was the £10 (worth £35 now) he had received for the Firft

Edition in the two payments of 1667 and 1669. It was to his

reprefentatives and adminiftrators that Simmons had to account for

the additional ̂ 5 due on the completed fale of the current Second

Edition, and for any further payments in terms of the original

agreement. There was a law-fuit in 1674-5 between Milton's

widow and his three " undutiful" daughters by his firft wife

refpecting the inheritance of his little property. This may

account for the fact that, though the Second Edition of Paradife

Loft muft have been exhausted in 1678, when Simmons publifhed

"The Third Edition," it was not till the 21 ft of December,

1680, that he fettled with the widow. On that day me gave him

a receipt for ,£8 : " which," faid the receipt, " is in foil payment

for all my right, Title, or Intereft, which I have, or ever had, in

the Copy of a Poem Intituled Paradife Loft, in Twelve Books

in 8vo, by John Milton, Gent., my late hufband.'' The dif-

charge was repeated by her in ftill more emphatic legal form in

a document dated April 29, 1681. Of the ̂"8 paid her ̂ "5 had

been due to her for the Second Edition; and for the additional

;£j the poor lady had parted with the ^5 more that would

have been forthcoming from the Third Edition, then current,

and with all chances beyond that from a new bargain after the

expiry of Milton's original agreement for three editions. Para-
dife Loft had been worth, to the author and his family, exactly

j£i8 in all, a fum equal to about £63 now. Nor was the pub-

liftier Simmons to make more out of the poem than he had

already made; which cannot have been very much. While
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negotiating with the widow he had fold the future copyright

for £25 to Brabazon Aylmer, of The Three Pigeons in Corn-

hill; in 1683 this Aylmer fold half the copyright to the rifing

young bookfeller, Jacob Tonfon, then of the Judge's Head

in Chancery Lane; in 1690-1 Tonfon acquired the other half;

and from that time till about 1760, fuch were the old notions and

cuftoms of the book-trade, that the fale ofParadife Loft, and indeed

of all Milton's poetry, was an almoft unbroken monopoly of the

famous firm of the Tonfons. In 1727, when the Tonfons were

already rolling in wealth, much of it derived from their numerous

editions of Paradife Loft and the other poems of Milton, in all

varieties of forms, Milton's widow died in extreme old age and

in very ftraitened circumftances at Nantwich, and Milton's

youngeft and laft furviving daughter, Deborah Clarke, died in

mere penury in London.


DAVID MASSON.


EDINBURGH: Dec., 1876.
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ARAD

LOST.


BOOK I.


Mans Firft Difobedience and

the Fruit


that Forbidden Tree, whofe

mortal taft


Brought Death into the World,

and all our woe,


With lofs of Eden, till one greater Man

Reftore us, and regain the blifsful Seat,

Sing Heav'nly Mufe, that on the fecret top

Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didft infpire

That Shepherd,who firft taught the chofen Seed,

In the Beginning how the Heav'ns and Earth

Rofe out of Chaos : Or if sion Hill 10

Delight thee more, and siloas Brook that flow'd

Faft by the Oracle of God; I thence

Invoke thy aid to my adventrous Song,

That with no middle flight intends to foar


A Above
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Above th' Aonlan Mount, while it purfues

Things unattempted yet in Profe or Rhime.

And chiefly Thou O Spirit, that doft prefer

Before all Temples th' upright heart and pure,

[nftrucl: me,for Thou know'ft ; Thou from the firft


20 Waft prefent, and with mighty wings outfpread

Dove-like fatft brooding on the vaft Abyfs

And mad'ft it pregnant: What in me is dark

Illumine, what is low raife and fupport ;

That to the highth of this great Argument

I may affert th' Eternal Providence,

And juftifie the wayes of God to men.


Say firft,for Heav'n hides nothing from thy view

Nor the deep Traft of Hell, fay firft what caufe

Mov'd our Grand Parents in that happy State,


3° Favour'd of Heav'n fo highly, to fall off

From their Creator, and tranfgrefs his Will

For one reftraint, Lords of the World befides ?

Who firft feduc'd them to that fowl revolt ?


Th' infernal Serpent ; he it was, whofe guile

Stird up with Envy and Revenge, deceiv'd

The Mother of Mankinde, what time his Pride

Had caft him out from Heav'n, with all his Hoft

Of Rebel Angels, by whofe aid afpiring

To fet himfelf in Glory above his Peers,


4o He trufted to have equal'd the moft High,

If he oppos'd ; and with ambitious aim

Againft the Throne and Monarchy of God

Rais'd impious War in Heav'n and Battel proud

With vain attempt. Him the Almighty Power

Hurld headlong naming from th'Ethereal Skie

With hideous ruine and combuftion down


To
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To bottomlefs perdition, there to dwell

In Adamantine Chains and penal Fire,

Who durft defie th' Omnipotent to Arms.

Nine times the Space that meafures Day and Night 5°

To mortal men, he with his horrid crew

Lay vanquifht, rowling in the fiery Gulfe

Confounded though immortal: But his doom

Referv'd him to more wrath ; for now the thought

Both of loft happinefs and lafting pain

Torments him ; round he throws his baleful eyes

That witnefs'd huge affliction and difmay

Mixt with obdurate pride and ftedfaft hate :

At once as far as Angels kenn he views

The difmal Situation wafte and wilde, 60

A Dungeon horrible, on all fides round

As one great Furnace flam'd, yet from thofe flames

No light, but rather darknefs vifible

Serv'd only to difcover fights of woe,

Regions of forrow, doleful fhades, where peace

And reft can never dwell, hope never comes

That comes to all; but torture without end

Still urges, and a fiery Deluge, fed

With ever-burning Sulphur unconfum'd :

Such place Eternal Juftice had prepar'd 70

For thofe rebellious, here their Prifon ordain'd

In utter darknefs, and their portion fet

As far remov'd from God and light of Heav'n

As from the Center thrice to th' utmoft Pole.


O how unlike the place from whence they fell!

There the companions of his fall, o'rewhelm'd

With Floods and Whirlwinds of tempeftuous fire,

He foon difcerns, and weltring by his fide


A 2 One
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One next himfelf in power, and next in crime,


8o Long after known in Pnle/iine, and nam'd

Beelzebub. To whom th' Arch-Enemy,

And thence in Heav'n call'd Satan,with bold words

Breaking the horrid filence thus began.


If thou beeft he ; But O how fall'n ! how chang'd

Prom him, who in the happy Realms of Light

Cloth'd with tranfcendent brightnes didft outfliine;

Myriads though bright: If he whom mutual league, i

United thoughts and counfels, equal hope,

And hazard in the Glorious Enterprize,


90 Joynd with me once, now mifery hath joynd

In equal ruin : into what Pit thou feelt

From what highth fal'n,fomuch the Wronger provd

He with his Thunder: and till then who knew


The force of thofe dire Arms ? yet not for thofe

Nor what the Potent Victor in his rage

Can elfe inflicT: do I repent or change,

Though chang'd in outward luftre ; that fixt mind

And high difdain, from fence of injur'd merit,

That with the mightieft rais'd me to contend,


IOO And to the fierce contention brought along

Innumerable force of Spirits arm'd

That durft diflike his reign, and me preferring,

His utmofl power with adverfe power oppos'd

In dubious Battel on the Plains of Heav'n,

And (hook his throne. What though thefield be loft?

All is not loft ; the unconquerable Will,

And ftudy of revenge, immortal hate,

And courage never to fubmit or yield :

And what is elfe not to be overcome ?


I 10 That Glory never (hall his wrath or might

Extort
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Extort from me. To bow and fue for grace

With fuppliant knee, and deifie his power

Who from the terrour of this Arm fo late


Doubted his Empire, that were low indeed,

That were an ignominy and ihame beneath

This downfall; fince by Fate the ftrength of Gods

And this Empyreal fubftance cannot fail,

Since through experience of this great event

In Arms not worfe, in forefight much advanc't,

We may with more fuccefsful hope refolve 120

To wage by force or guile eternal Warr

Irreconcileable, to our grand Foe,

Who now triumphs, and in th' excefs of joy


ISole reigning holds the Tyranny of Heav'n.

So fpake th'Apoftate Angel, though in pain,


Vaunting aloud, but rackt with deep defpare :

And him thus anfwer'd foon his bold Compeer.


O Prince, O Chief of many Throned Powers,

That led th' imbattelld Seraphim to Warr

Under thy conduct, and in dreadful deeds 130

Fearlefs, endanger'd Heav'ns perpetual King;

And put to proof his high Supremacy,

Whether upheld by ftrength, or Chance, or Fate,

Too well I fee and rue the dire event,

That with fad overthrow and foul defeat


Hath loft us Heav'n, and all this mighty Hoft

In horrible deftruclion laid thus low,

As far as Gods and Heav'nly ErTences

Can Perim : for the mind and fpirit remains

Invincible, and vigour foon returns, 140

Though all our Glory extinct, and happy ftate

Here fwallow'd up in endlefs mifery.


But
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But what if he our Conquerour, (whom I now

Of force believe Almighty, fince no lefs

Then fuch could hav orepow'rd fuch force as ours)

Have left us this our fpirit and ftrength intire

Strongly to fuffer and fupport our pains,

That we may fo fuffice his vengeful ire,

Or do him mightier fervice as his thralls


150 By right of Warr, what e're his bufinefs be

Here in the heart of Hell to work in Fire,


Or do his Errands in the gloomy Deep ;

What can it then avail though yet we feel

Strength undimini(ht, or eternal being

To undergo eternal punimment ?

Whereto with fpeedy words th'Arch-fiend reply'd.


Fall'n Cherube, to be weak is miferable

Doing or Suffering : but of this be fure,

To do ought good never will be our task,


160 But ever to do ill our fole delight,

As being the contrary to his high will

Whom we refift. If then his Providence


Out of our evil feek to bring forth good,

Our labour muft be to pervert that end,

And out of good ftill to find means of evil;

Which oft times may fucceed, fo as perhaps

Shall grieve him, if I fail not, and difturb

His inmoft counfels from their deftind aim.


But fee the angry Vidlor hath recall'd

170 His Minifters of vengeance and purfuit


Back to the Gates of Heav'n : The Sulphurous Hail

Shot after us in ftorm, oreblown hath laid

The fiery Surge, that from the Precipice

Of Heav'n receiv'd us falling, and the Thunder,


Wing'd
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Wing'd with red Lightning and impetuous rage,

Perhaps hath fpent his (hafts, and ceafes now

To bellow through the vaft and boundlefs Deep.

Let us not flip th' occafion, whether fcorn,

Or fatiate fury yield it from our Foe.

Seeft thou yon dreary Plain, forlorn and wilde, 180

The feat of defolation, voyd of light,

Save what the glimmering of thefe livid flames

Cafts pale and dreadful ? Thither let us tend

From off the toffing of thefe fiery waves,

There reft, if any reft can harbour there,

And reaffembling our afflidled Powers,

Confult how we may henceforth moft offend

Our Enemy, our own lofs how repair,

How overcome this dire Calamity,

What reinforcement we may gain from Hope, 190

If not what refolution from defpare.


Thus Satan talking to his neereft Mate

With Head up-lift above the wave, and Eyes

That fparkling blaz'd, his other Parts befides

Prone on the Flood, extended long and large

Lay floating many a rood, in bulk as huge

As whom the Fables name of monftrous fize,

Titanian, or Earth-born, that warr'd on Jove,

Briarios or Typbon, whom the Den

By ancient Tarfus held, or that Sea-beaft 200

Leviathan, which God of all his works

Created hugeft that fwim th' Ocean ftream :

Him haply flumbring on the Norway foam

The Pilot of fome fmall night-founder'd Skiff,

Deeming fome I (land, oft, as Sea-men tell,

With fixed Anchor in his skaly rind


Moors
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Moors by his fide under the Lee, while Night

Inverts the Sea, and wifhed Morn delayes :

So ftretcht out huge in length the Arch-fiend lay


210 Chain'd on the burning Lake, nor ever thence

Had ris'n or heav'd his head, but that the will


And high permiffion of all-ruling Heaven

Left him at large to his own dark defigns,

That with reiterated crimes he might

Heap on himfelf damnation, while he fought

Evil to others, and enrag'd might fee

How all his malice ferv'd but to bring forth

Infinite goodnefs, grace and mercy mewn

On Man by him feduc't, but on himfelf


220 Treble confufion, wrath and vengeance pour'd.

Forthwith upright he rears from off the Pool

His mighty Stature ; on each hand the flames

Drivn backward flope their pointing fpires,& rowld

In billows, leave i'th' midft a horrid Vale.

Then with expanded wings he ftears his flight

Aloft, incumbent on the dusky Air

That felt unufual weight, till on dry Land

He lights, if it were Land that ever burn'd

With folid, as the Lake with liquid fire ;


23° And fuch appear'd in hue , as when the force

Of fubterranean wind tranfports a Hill

Torn from Pelorus, or the fhatter'd fide

Of thundring Etna, whofe combuftible

And fewe!'d entrals thence conceiving Fire,

Sublim'd with Mineral fury, aid the Winds,

And leave a finged bottom all involv'd

With ftench and fmoakrSuch reft ing found the fole

Of unbleft feet. Him followed his next Mate,


Both
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Both glorying to have fcap't the Stygian flood

As Gods, and by their own recover'd flrength, 240

Not by the fujferance of fupernal Power.


Is this the Region, this the Soil, the Clime,

Said then the loft Arch Angel, this the feat

That we muft change for Heav'n, this mournful

For that celeftial light ? Be it fo,fmce hee (gloom

Who now is Sovran can difpofe and bid

What (hall be right: fardeft from him is beft

Whom reafon hath equald, force hath made fu-

Above his equals. Farewel happy Fields (pream

Where Joy for ever dwells : Hail horrours, hail 250

Infernal world, and thou profoundeft Hell

Receive thy new PofTeiTor : One who brings

A mind not to be chang'd by Place or Time.

The mind is its own place, and in it felf

Can make a Heav'n of Hell, a Hell of Heav'n.

What matter where, if I be ftill the fame,

And what I mould be, all but lefs then hee

Whom Thunder hath made greater? Here at leaf

We mall be free; th' Almighty hath not built

Here for his envy, will not drive us hence : 260

Here we may reign fecure, and in my choyce

To reign is worth ambition though in Hell:

Better to reign in Hell, then ferve in Heav'n.

But wherefore let we then our faithful friends,


Th' aflbciates and copartners of our lofs

Lye thus aftonifht on th' oblivious Pool,

And call them not to mare with us their part

In this unhappy Manfion , or once more


With rallied Arms to try what may be yet

Regaind in Heav'n, or what more loft in Hell ? 270


B So
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So Satan fpake, and him Beelzebub


Thus anfwer'd. Leader of thofe Armies bright ,

Which but th' Omnipotent none could have foyld,

If once they hear that voyce, their livelieft pledge

Of hope in fears and dangers, heard fo oft

In worft extreams, and on the perilous edge

Of battel when it rag'd, in all aflaults

Their fureft fignal, they will foon refume

New courage and revive, though now they lye


280 Groveling and proftrate on yon Lake of Fire,

As we erewhile, aftounded and amaz'd,

No wonder, fall'n fuch a pernicious highth.


He fcarce had ceas't when the fuperiour Fiend

Was moving toward the more;his ponderous fhield

Ethereal temper, mafly, large and round,

Behind him caft ; the broad circumference

Hung on his moulders like the Moon, whofe Orb

Through Optic Glafs the Tufcan Artift views

At Ev'ning from the top of Fefoley


290 Or in FaldarnOy to defcry new Lands,

Rivers or Mountains in her fpotty Globe.

His Spear, to equal which the tailed Pine

Hewn on Norwegian hills, to be the Mail

Of fome great Ammiral, were but a wand,

He walkt with to fupport uneafie fteps

Over the burning Marie, not like thofe fteps

On Heavens Azure, and the torrid Clime

Smote on him fore befides, vaulted with Fire ;

Nathlefs he fo endur'd, till on the Beach


300 Of that inflamed Sea, he ftood and call'd

His Legions, Angel Forms, who lay intrans't

Thick as Autumnal Leaves that ftrow the Brooks


In
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In yallombrofa, where th' Etrurian fhades

High overarch't imbowr ; or fcatterd fedge

Afloat, when with fierce Winds Orion arm'd

Hath vext the Red-Sea Coaft, whofe waves ore-


Bujiris and his Memphian Chivalrie, (threw

While with perfidious hatred they purfu'd

The Sojourners of Go/hen, who beheld

From the fafe more their floating Carkafes 310

And broken Chariot Wheels, fo thick beftrown

Abject and loft lay thefe, covering the Flood,

Under amazement of their hideous change.

He call'd fo loud, that all the hollow Deep

Of Hell refounded. Princes, Potentates,

Warriers,the Flowr of Heav'n,once yours,now loft,

If fuch aftonifhment as this can fieze


Eternal fpirits ; or have ye chos'n this place

After the toyl of Battel to repofe

Your wearied vertue, for the eafe you find 20

To {lumber here, as in the Vales ofHeav'n?

Or in this abjedt pofture have ye fworn

To adore the Conquerour ? who now beholds

Cherube and Seraph rowling in the Flood

With fcatter'd Arms and Enfigns, till anon

His fwift purfuers from Heav'n Gates difcern

Th' advantage, and defcending tread us down

Thus drooping, or with linked Thunderbolts

Transfix us to the bottom of this Gulfe.


Awake, arife, or be for ever fall'n. 33°

They heard, and were abafht,and up they fprung


Upon the wing, as when men wont to watch

On duty, fleeping found by whom they dread,

R.oufe and beftir themfelves ere well awake.


B 2 Nor
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Mor did they not perceave the evil plight

n which they were, or the fierce pains not feel


Yet to their Generals Voyce they foon obeyd

nnumerable. As when the potent Rod


Of Amrams Son in Egypts evill day

34° Wav'd round the Coaft, up call'd a pitchy cloud


Of Locufts, warping on the Eaftern Wind,

That ore the Realm of impious Pharaoh hung

Like Night, and darken'd all the Land of Nile :

So numberlefs were thofe bad Angels feen

Hovering on wing under the Cope of Hell

'Twixt upper, nether, and furrounding Fires ;

Till, as a fignal giv'n, th' uplifted Spear

Of their great Sultan waving to diredt

Thir courfe, in even ballance down they light


35° On the firm brimftone, and fill all the Plain ;

A multitude, like which the populous North

Pour'd never from her frozen loyns, to pafs

Rbene or the Danaw, when her barbarous Sons

Came like a Deluge on the South, and fpread

Beneath Gibraltar to the Lybian fands.

Forthwith from every Squadron and each Band

The Heads and Leaders thither haft where ftooc


Their great Commander; Godlike mapes and form!

Excelling human, Princely Dignities,


360 And Powers that earft in Heaven fat on Thrones

Though of their Names in heavenly Records now

Be no memorial, blotted out and ras'd

By thir Rebellion, from the Books of Life.

Nor had they yet among the Sons of Eve

Got them new Names, till wandring ore the Earth

Through Gods high fufTerance for the tryal of man


B
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By falfities and lyes the greateft part

Of Mankind they corrupted to forfake

God their Creator, and th' invifible

Glory of him, that made them, to transform 37°

Oft to the Image of a Brute, adorn'd

With gay Religions full of Pomp and Gold,

And Devils to adore for Deities :


Then were they known to men by various Names,

And various Idols through the Heathen World.

Say,Mufe,their Names then known, who firft, who

Rous'd from the flumber,on that fieryCouch, (laft,

At thir great Emperors call, as next in worth

Came fmgly where he flood on the bare ftrand,

While the promifcuous croud ftood yet aloof? 380

The chief were thofe who from the Pit of Hell


Roaming to feek their prey on earth, durft fix

Their Seats long after next the Seat of God ,

Their Altars by his Altar, Gods ador'd

Among the Nations round, and durft abide

Jehovah thundring out of Sion, thron'd

Between the Cherubim ; yea, often plac'd

Within his Sanctuary it felf their Shrines,

Abominations ; and with curfed things

His holy Rites, and folemn Feafts profan'd, 390

And with their darknefs durft affront his light.

Firft Moloch, horrid King befmear'd with blood

Of human facrifice, and parents tears,

Though for the noyfe ofDrums and Timbrels loud

Their childrenscries unheard, that paft through fire

To his grim Idol. Him the Ammonite

Worfhipt in Rabba and her watry Plain,

In Arvob and in Bafan, to the ftream


Of
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Of utmofl Arnon. Nor content with fuch


400 Audacious neighbourhood, the wifeft heart

Of Solomon he led by fraud to build

His Temple right againfl the Temple of God

On that opprobrious Hill, and made his Grove

The pleafant Vally of Hinnom, Topbet thence

And black Gehenna call'd, the Type of Hell.

Next Cbemos, th' obfcene dread of Moabs Sons,

From Aroer to Nebo, and the wild

Of Southmoft Abarim ; in Hefebon

And Heron aim, Scons Realm, beyond


410 The flowry Dale of sibma clad with Vines,

And Eleale to th' A/phaltick Pool.

Peor his other Name, when he entic'd

Ifrael in Sittim on their march from Nile

To do him wanton rites, which coft them woe.

Yet thence his luftful Orgies he enlarg'd

Even to that Hill of fcandal, by the Grove

Of Moloch homicide, luft hard by hate ;

Till good yojiah drove them thence to Hell.

With thefe came they.who from the bordring flood


420 Of old Euphrates to the Brook that parts

Egypt from Syrian ground, had general Names

Of Baalim and Ajhtaroth, thofe male,

Thefe Feminine. For Spirits when they pleafe

Can either Sex aflume, or both ; fo foft

And uncompounded is their Eflence pure,

Not ti'd or manacl'd with joynt or limb,

Nor founded on the brittle ftrength of bones,

Like cumbrous flefh; but in what mape they choofe

Dilated or condens't, bright or obfcure,


43° Can execute their aerie purpofes,

And
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And works of love or enmity fulfill.

For thofe the Race of ifrael oft forfook

Their living ftrength, and unfrequented left

His righteous Altar, bowing lowly down

To beftial Gods ; for which their heads as low

Bow'd down in Battel, funk before the Spear

Of defpicable foes. With thefe in troop

Came Aftoreth, whom the Phoenicians call'd

dftarte, Queen of Heav'n, with crefcent Horns ;

To whofe bright Image nightly by the Moon 440

Sidonian Virgins paid their Vows and Songs,

In Sion alfo not unfung, where ftood

Her Temple on th' offeniive Mountain, built'

By that uxorious King, whofe heart though large,

Beguil'd by fair IdolatreiTes, fell

To Idols foul. Thammuz came next behind,

Whofe annual wound in Lebanon allur'd


The Syrian Damfels to lament his fate

In amorous dittyes all a Summers day,

While fmooth Adonis from his native Rock 45°

Ran purple to the Sea, fuppos'd with blood

Of Thammuz yearly wounded : the Love-tale

Infefted Sions daughters with like heat,

Whofe wanton paffions in the facred Porch

Eze&ie/f&w, when by the Vifion led

His eye furvay'd the dark Idolatries

Of alienated Judah. Next came one

Who mourn'd in earneft, when the Captive Ark

Maim'd his brute Image, head and hands lopt off

In his own Temple, on the grunfel edge, 460

Where he fell flat, and mam'd his Wormipers:

Dagon his Name, Sea Monfter, upward Man


And
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/And downward Fifli : yet had his Temple high

Reaf'd in Azotus, dreaded through the Coaft

Of Pale/line, in Gath and Afcalon,

And Accaron and Gaza's frontier bounds.


Him follow'd Rimmon, whofe delightful Seat

Was fair Damafcus, on the fertil Banks

Of Abbana and Pharphar, lucid ftreams.


47° hie alfo againft the houfe of God was bold :

A Leper once he loft and gain'd a King,

Ahaz his fottifh Conquerour, whom he, drew

~ ods Altar to difparage and difplace

For one of Syrian mode, whereon to burn

hlis odious offrings, and adore the Gods

Whom he had vanquifht. After thefe appear'd

A crew who under Names of old Renown,

Ofiris, Ijis, Orus and their Train

With monftrous /hapes and forceries abus'd


480 Fanatic Egypt and her Priefts, to feek

Thir wandring Gods difguis'd in brutim forms

Rather then human. Nor did T/r^/fcape

Th' infection when their borrow'd Gold compos'd

The Calf in Oreb : and the Rebel King

Doubl'd that fin in Bethel and in Dan,

Lik'ning his Maker to the Grazed Ox,

Jehovah, who in one Night when he pafs'd

From Egypt marching, equal'd with one ftroke

Both her firft born and all her bleating Gods,


490 Be/ia/came laft, then whom a Spirit more lewd

Fell not from Heaven, or more grofs to love

Vice for it felf: To him no Temple flood

Or Altar fmoak'd ; yet who more oft then hee

In Temples and at Altars, when the Prieft


With
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Turns Atheift, as did Efy's Sons, who fill'd

With luft and violence the houfeof God.


In Courts and Palaces he alfo Reigns

And in luxurious Cities, where the noyfe

Of riot afcends above thir loftieft Towrs,

And injury and outrage : And when Night

Darkens the Streets, then wander forth the Sons 500

Of Belial, flown with infolence and wine.

Witnefs the Streets of Sodom, and that night

In Gibeah, when hofpitable Dores

Yielded thir Matrons to prevent worfe rape.

Thefe were the prime in order and in might;

The reft were long to tell, though far renown'd,

Th' Ionian Gods , of Javans IfTue held

Gods, yet confeft later then Heav'n and Earth

Thir boafted Parents; Titan Heav'ns firft born 510

With his enormous brood, and birthright feis'd

By younger Saturn, he from mightier Jove

His own and R/jea'sSon like meafure found ;

So Jove ufurping reign'd : thefe firft in Greet

And ida known, thence on the Snowy top

Of cold Olympus rul'd the middle Air

Thir higheft Heav'n ; or on the Delphian Cliff,

Or in Dodona, and through all the bounds

Of Doric Land ; or who with Saturn old

Fled over Adria to th' Hefperian Fields, 520

And ore the Celtic roam'd the utmoft Ifles.


All thefe and more came flocking ; but with looks

Down caft and damp, yet fuch wherein appear'd

Obfcure fom glimps of joy, to have found thir chief

Not in defpair, to have found themfelves not loft

In lofs it felf; which on his count'nance caft


C Like
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Like doubtful hue : but he his wonted pride

Soon recol]ecling,with high words, that bore

Semblance of worth not fubftance, gently rais'd


53° Their fainted courage, and difpel'd their fears.

Then ftrait commands that at the warlike found


Of Trumpets loud and Clarions be upreard

His mighty Standard ; that proud honour claim'd

Azazel as his right, a Cherube tall :

Who forthwith from the glittering Staff unfurld

Th' Imperial Eniign, which full high advanc't

Shon like a Meteor breaming to the Wind

With Gemms and Golden luftre rich imblaz'd,

Seraphic arms and Trophies : all the while


54° Sonorous mettal blowing Martial founds :

At which the univerfal Hoft upfent

A fhout that tore Hells Concave, and beyond

Frighted the Reign of Chaos and old Night.

All in a moment through the gloom were leen

Ten thoufand Banners rife into the Air


With Orient Colours waving : with them rofe

A Forreft huge of Spears : and thronging Helms

Appear'd, and ferried Shields in thick array

Of depth immealurable : Anon they move


55° In perfect Phalanx to the Dorian mood

Of Flutes and foft Recorders ; fuch as rais'd

To highth of nobleft temper Hero's old

Arming to Battel, and in ftead of rage

Deliberate valour breath'd, firm and unmov'd

With dread of death to flight or foul retreat ,


Nor wanting power to mitigate and fwage

With folemn touches, troubl'd thoughts, and chafe

Anguim and doubt and fear and forrow and pain


From
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From mortal or immortal minds. Thus they

Breathing united force with fixed thought 560

Mov'd on in filence to foft Pipes that charm'd

Thir painful fteps o're the burnt foyle ; and now

Advanc't in view they ftand, a horrid Front

Of dreadful length and dazling Arms, in guife

Of Warriers old with order'd Spear and Shield,

Awaiting what command thir mighty Chief

Had to impofe : He through the armed Files

Darts his experienc't eye, and foon traverfe

The whole Battalion views , thir order due,

Thir vifages and ilature as of Gods, 570

Thir number lafl he fumms. And now his heart


Diftends with pride, and hardning in his flrength

Glories : For never fince created man,

Met fuch imbodied force, as nam'd with thefe

Could merit more then that fmall infantry

Warr'd on by Cranes : though all the Giant brood

Of Pblegra with th' Heroic Race were joyn'd

That fought at Theb's and Ilium, on each fide

Mixt with auxiliar Gods ; and what refounds

In Fable or Romance of "Others Son 580

Begirt with Britijh and Armoric Knights ;

And all who fince, Baptiz'd or Infidel

Joufted in Afpramont or Montalban,

Damafco, or Marocco, or Trebifond,

Or whom Biferta fent from Afric more

When Charlemain with all his Peerage fell

By Fontarabbia. Thus far thefe beyond

Compare of mortal prowefs, yet obferv'd

Thir dread Commander : he above the reft


In fhape and gefture proudly eminent 59°

C 2 Stood
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Stood like a Towr ; his form had yet not loft

All her Original brightnefs, nor appear'd

Lefs then Arch Angel ruind, and th' excefs

Of Glory obfcur'd : As when the Sun new ris'n

Looks through the Horizontal mifty Air

Shorn of his Beams, or from behind the Moon

In dim Eclips difaftrous twilight (heds

On half the Nations, and with fear of change

Perplexes Monarchs. Dark'n'd fo, yet fhon


600 Above them all th' Arch Angel : but his face

Deep fears of Thunder had intrencht, and care

Sat on his faded cheek, but under Browes

Ofdauntlefs courage, and confiderate Pride

Waiting revenge : cruel his eye, but caft

Signs of remorfe and pamon to behold

The fellows of his crime, the followers rather

( Far other once beheld in blifs ) condemn'd

For ever now to have their lot in pain,

Millions of Spirits for his fault amerc't


610 Of Heav'n, and from Eternal Splendors flung

For his revolt, yet faithfull how they flood,

Thir Glory witherd. As when Heavens Fire

Hath fcath'd the Forreft Oaks, or Mountain Pines,

With finged top their flately growth though bare

Stands on the blafted Heath. He now prepar'd

To fpeak ; whereat their doubl'd Ranks they bend

From Wing to Wing, and half enclofe him round

With all his Peers : attention held them mute.


Thrice he aflayd, and thrice in fpite of fcorn,

620 Tears fuch as Angels weep, burft forth : at laft


Words interwove with fighs found out their way.

O Myriads of immortal Spirits, O Powers


Match-
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Matchlefs, hut with th' Almighty, and that ftrife

Was not inglorious, though th' event was dire,

As this place teftifies, and this dire change

Hateful to utter : but what power of mind

Forefeeing or prefaging, from the Depth

Of knowledge paft or prefent, could have fear'd,

How fuch united force of Gods , how fuch


As ftood like thefe, could ever know repulfe ? 630

For who can yet beleeve, though after lofs,

That all thefe puifTant Legions, whofe exile

Hath emptied Heav'n, mall faile to re-afcend

Self-rais'd, and repoffefs their native feat.

For me , be witnefs all the Hoft of Heav'n,

If counfels different, or danger mun'd

By me, have loft our hopes. But he who reigns

Monarch in Heav'n, till then as one fecure

Sat on his Throne, upheld by old repute,

Confent or cuftome, and his Regal State 640

Put forth at full, but ftill his ftrength conceal'd,

Which tempted our attempt,and wrought our fall.

Henceforth his might we know, and know our own

So as not either to provoke, or dread

New warr, provok't; our better part remains

To work in clofe defign, by fraud or guile

What force effected not: that he no lefs


At length from us may find, who overcomes

By force, hath overcome but half his foe.

Space may produce new Worlds ; whereof fo rife 650

There went a fame in Heav'n that he ere long

Intended to create, and therein plant

A generation, whom his choice regard

Should favour equal to the Sons of Heaven :


Thither,
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Thither, if but to prie, (hall be perhaps

Our firft eruption , thither or elfewhere :


For this Infernal Pit mail never hold


Cjeleftial Spirits in Bondage, nor th' AbyfTe

Long under darknefs cover. But thefe thoughts


660 Full Counfel muft mature : Peace is defpaird,

For who can think Submiffion ? Warr then, Warr


Open or underftood muft be refolv'd.

He fpake: and to confirm his words, out-flew


Millions of flaming fwords, drawn from the thighs

Of mighty Cherubim; the fudden blaze

Far round illumin'd hell: highly they rag'd

Againft the Higheft, and fierce with grafped arm's

Clam'd on their founding fhields the din of war,

Hurling defiance toward the vault of Heav'n.


670 There flood a Hill not far whofe griefly top

Belch'd fire and rowling fmoak ; the reft entire

Shon with agloffie fcurff, undoubted fign

That in his womb was hid metallic Ore,

The work of Sulphur. Thither wing'd with fpeed

A numerous Brigad haften'd As when bands

Of Pioners with Spade and Pickaxe arm'd

Forerun the Royal Camp, to trench a Field,

Orcaft a Rampart. Mammon led them on,

Mammon, the leaft creeled Spirit that fell


680 From heav'n,for ev'n in heav'n his looks & thoughts

Were always downward bent, admiring more

The riches of Heav'ns pavement, trod'n Gold,

Then aught divine or holy elfe enjoy'd

In vifion beatific : by him firft

Men alfo, and by his fuggeftion taught,

Ranfack'd the Center, and with impious hands


Rifl'd
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Rifl'd the bowels of thir mother Earth

For Treafures better hid. Soon had his crew


Op'nd into the Hill a fpacious wound

And dig'd out ribs of Gold. Let none admire 690

That riches grow in Hell; that foyle may beft

Deferve the pretious bane. And here let thofe

Who boaft in mortal things, and wondring tell

Of Babel, and the works of Memphian Kings,

Learn how thir greateft Monuments of Fame,

And Strength and Art are eafily outdone

By Spirits reprobate, and in an hour

What in an age they with incefTant toyle

And hands innumerable fcarce perform.

Nigh on the Plain in many cells prepar'd, 700

That underneath had veins of liquid fire

Sluc'd from the Lake, a fecond multitude

With wondrous Art founded the marTie Ore,

Severing each kinde,and fcum'd the Bullion drofs:

A third as foon had form'd within the ground

A various mould, and from the boyling cells

By ftrange conveyance fill'd each hollow nook,

As in an Organ from one blaft of wind

To many a row of Pipes the found-board breaths.

A non out of the earth a Fabrick huge 710

Rofe like an Exhalation, with the found

Of Dulcet Symphonies and voices fweet ,

Built like a Temple, wrhere Pilafters round

Were fet, and Doric pillars overlaid

With Golden Architrave ; nor did there want

Cornice or Freeze, with boiTy Sculptures grav'n,

The Roof was fretted Gold. Not Babilon,

Nor great Akairo fuch magnificence


Equal'd
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Equal'd in all thir glories, to infhrine


720 Be/us or Serapis thir Gods , or feat


Thir Kings, when fcgypt with Affyria ftrove

In wealth and luxurie. Th' afcending pile

Stood fixt her ftately highth, and ftrait the dores

Op'ning thir brazen foulds difcover wide

Within, her ample fpaces, o're the fmooth

And level pavement: from the arched roof

Pendant by futtle Magic many a row

Of Starry Lamps and blazing CrefTets fed

With Naphtha and Afphaltus yeilded light


73° As from a sky. The hafty multitude

Admiring enter'd, and the work fome praife

And fome the Architect'. his hand was known


In Heav'n by many a Towred ftrudlure high,

Where Scepter'd Angels held thir refidence,

And fat as Princes, whom the fupreme King

Exalted to fuch power, and gave to rule,

Each in his Herarchie, the Orders bright.

Nor was his name unheard or unador'd


In ancient Greece ; and in Aufonian land

740 Men call'd him Mulciber\ and how he fell


From Heav'n, they fabl'd, thrown by angry jfove

Sheer o're the Chryftal Battlements : from Morn

To Noon he fell, from Noon to dewy Eve,

A Summers day ; and with the fetting Sun

Dropt from the Zenith like a falling Star,

On Lemnos th' JEgaan lie : thus they relate,

Erring ; for he with this rebellious rout

Fell long before; nor aught avail'd him now

To have built in Heav'n high Towrs ; nor did he


75° By all his Engins, but was headlong fent (fcape

With
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With his induftrious crew to build in hell.


Mean while the winged Haralds by command

Of Sovran power, with awful Ceremony

And Trumpets found throughout the Hoft pro-

A folemn Councel forthwith to be held (claim

At Pandcemonium , the high Capital

Of Satan and his Peers : thir fummons call'd


From every and Band fquared Regiment

By place or choice the worthieft ; they anon

With hundreds and with thoufands trooping came 760

Attended : all accefs was throng'd, the Gates

And Porches wide, but chief the fpacious Hall

(Though like a cover'd field, where Champions

Wont ride in arm'd,and at the Soldans chair (bold

Defi'd the beft of Panim chivalry

To mortal combat or carreer with Lance)

Thick fwarm'd, both on the ground and in the air,

Brufht with the hifs of rusfling wings. As Bees

In fpring time, when the Sun with Taurus rides,

Poure forth thir populous youth about the Hive 77°

In clufters; they among frem dews and flowers

Flie to and fro , or on the fmoothed Plank,

The fuburb of thir Straw-built Cittadel,


New rub'd with Baume, expatiate and confer

Thir State affairs. So thick the aerie crowd


Swarm'd and were ftraitn'd ; till the Signal giv'n,

Behold a wonder! they but now who feemd

In bignefs to furpafs Earths Giant Sons

Now lefs then fmalleft Dwarfs, in narrow room

Throng numberlefs , like that Pigmean Race 780

Beyond the Indian Mount, or Faerie Elves,

Whofe midnight Revels, by a Forreft fide


D Or
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Or Fountain fome belated Peafant fees,

Or dreams he fees, while over head the Moon

Sits Arbitrefs, and neerer to the Earth

Wheels her pale courfe,they on thir mirth & dance

Intent, with jocond Mufic charm his ear ;

At once with joy and fear his heart rebounds.

Thus incorporeal Spirits to fmalleft forms


790 Reduc'd thir fhapes immenfe, and were at large,

Though without number ftill amidft the Hall

Ofthat infernal Court. But far within

And in thir own dimenfions like themfelves


The great Seraphic Lords and Cherubim

In clofe recefs and fecret conclave fat


A thoufand Demy-Gods on golden feat's,

Frequent and full. After fhort filence then

And fummons read, the great confult began.


The End of the Firft Book.


PARA-




PARADISE

LOST.


BOOK II.


Igh on a Throne of Royal State, which far

Outfhon the wealth of Ormus and of ind,

Or where the gorgeous Eaft with richeft


Showrs on her Kings Barbaric Pearl & Gold, (hand

Satan exalted fat, by merit rais'd

To that bad eminence; and from defpair

Thus high uplifted beyond hope , afpires

Beyond thus high, infatiate to purfue

Vain Warr with Heav'n, and by fuccefs untaught

His proud imaginations thus difplaid. 10


Powers and Dominions, Deities of Heav'n,

For fmce no deep within her gulf can hold

Immortal vigor, though oppreft and fall'n,

I give not Heav'n for loft. From this defcent

Celeftial vertues rifing, will appear

More glorious and more dread then from no fall,

And truft themfelves to fear no fecond fate :


D 2 Me
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Mee though juft right, and the fixt Laws of Heav'n

Did firft create your Leader, next, free choice,


20 With what befides,in Counfel or in Fight,

Hath bin achievd of merit, yet this lofs

Thus farr at leaft recover'd, hath much more

Eftablifht in a fafe unenvied Throne


Yeilded with full confent. The happier ftate

In Heav'n, which follows dignity, might draw

Envy from each inferior; but who here

Will envy whom the higheft place expofes

Formoft to ftand againft the Thunderers aime

Your bulwark, and condemns to greateft mare


3° Of endlefs pain ? where there is then no good

For which to ftrive , no ftrife can grow up there

From Faction ; for none fure will claim in hell

Precedence, none, whofe portion is fo fmall

Of prefent pain, that with ambitious mind

Will covet more. With this advantage then

To union, and firm Faith, and firm accord,

More then can be in Heav'n, we now return

To claim our juft inheritance of old,

Surer to profper then profperity


40 Could have affur'd us ; and by what beft way,

Whether of open Warr or covert guile,

We now debate ; who can advife, may fpeak.


He ceas'd, and next him Moloc, Scepter'd King

Stood up, the ftrongeft and the fierceft Spirit

That fought in Heav'n; now fiercer by defpair:

His truft was with th' Eternal to be deem'd


Equal in ftrength, and rather then be lefs

Car'd not to be at all; with that care loft

Went all his fear : of God, or Hell, or worfe


He
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He reckd not, and thefe words thereafter fpake. 5°


My fentence is for open Warr : Of Wiles,

More unexpert, I boaft not : them let thofe

Contrive who need, or when they need, not now.

For while they fit contriving, mall the reft,

Millions that ftand in Arms, and longing wait

The Signal to afcend, fit lingring here

Heav'ns fugitives, and for thir dwelling place

Accept this dark opprobrious Den of mame,

The Prifon of his Tyranny who Reigns

By our delay ? no, let us rather choofe 60

Arm'd with Hell flames and fury all at once

O're Heav'ns high Towrs to force refiftlefs way,

Turning our Tortures into horrid Arms

Againft the Torturer ; when to meet the noife

Of his Almighty Engin he (hall hear

Infernal Thunder, and for Lightning fee

Black fire and horror (hot with equal rage

Among his Angels; and his Throne it felf

Mixt with Tartarean Sulphur, and ftrange fire,

His own invented Torments. But perhaps 70

The way feems difficult and fteep to fcale

With upright wing againft a higher foe.

Let fuch bethink them, if the fleepy drench

Of that forgetful Lake benumme not ftill,

That in our proper motion we afcend

Up to our native feat: defcent and fall

To us is adverfe. Who but felt of late


When the fierce Foe hung on our brok'n Rear

Infulting, and purfu'd us through the Deep,

With what compulfion and laborious flight 80

We funk thus low ? Th' afcent is eafie then ;


Thf
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Th' event is fear'd ; mould we again provoke

Our ftronger, fome worfe way his wrath may find

To our deftru&ion : if there be in Hell


Fear to be worfe deftroy'd: what can be worfe

Then to dwell here, driv'n out from blifs, con-

In this abhorred deep to utter woe ; (demn'd

Where pain of unextinguifhable fire

Muft exercife us without hope of end


9o The Vaflals of his anger, when the Scourge

Inexorably, and the torturing houre

Calls us to Penance ? More deftroy'd then thus

We mould be quite abolifht and expire.

What fear we then ? what doubt we to incenfe


His utmoft ire? which to the highth enrag'd,

Will either quite confume us, and reduce

To nothing this eflential, happier farr

Then miferable to have eternal being :

Or if our fubftance be indeed Divine,


IOO And cannot ceafe to be, we are at worft

On this fide nothing ; and by proof we feel

Our power fufficient todifturb his Heav'n,

And with perpetual inrodes to Allarme,

Though inacceffible, his fatal Throne :

Which if not Victory is yet Revenge.


He ended frowning, and his look denounc'd

Defperate revenge, and Battel dangerous

To lefs then Gods. On th' other fide up rofe

Belial, in act more graceful and humane;


no A fairer perfon loft not Heav'n ; he feemd

For dignity compos'd and high exploit :

But all was falfe and hollow; though his Tongue

Dropt Manna, and could make the worfe appear


The
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The better reafon, to perplex and dafh

Matureft Counfels : for his thoughts were low ;

To vice induftrious, but to Nobler deeds

Timorous and flothful : yet he pleas'd the eare,

And with perfwafive accent thus began.


I fhould be much for open Warr, O Peers,

As not behind in hate ; if what was urg'd I2O

Main reafon to perfwade immediate Warr,

Did not diffwade me moft, andfeemtocaft

Ominous conjecture on the whole fuccefs:

When he who moft excels in fact of Arms,

In what he counfels and in what excels


Miftruftful, grounds his courage on defpair

And utter diffolution, as the fcope

Of all his aim, after fome dire revenge.

Firft,what Revenge ? the Towrs of Heav'n are fill'd

With Armed watch, that render all accefs 130

Impregnable ; oft on the bordering Deep

Encamp thir Legions, or with obfcure wing

Scout farr and wide into the Realm of night,

Scorning furprize. Or could we break our way

By force, and at our heels all Hell mould rife

With blackeft Infurrection, to confound

Heav'ns pureft Light, yet our great Enemie

All incorruptible would on his Throne

Sit unpolluted, and th' Ethereal mould

Incapable of ftain would foon expel 140

Her mifchief, and purge off the bafer fire

Victorious. Thus repuls'd, our final hope

Is flat defpair: we muft exafperate

Th' Almighty Victor to fpend all his rage,

And that muft end us, that muft be our cure,


To
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To be no more ; fad cure; for who would loofe,

Though full of pain, this intellectual being,

Thofe thoughts that wander through Eternity,

To peri(h rather , fwallowd up and loft


150 In the wide womb of uncreated night,

Devoid of fenfe and motion ? and who knows,

Let this be good, whether our angry Foe

Can give it, or will ever ? how he can

Is doubtful; that he never will is fure.

Will he, fo wife, let loofe at once his ire,

Belike through impotence, or unaware,

To give his Enemies thir wi(h, and end

Them in his anger, whom his anger faves

To punim endlefs? wherefore ceafe we then ?


160 Say they who counfel Warr, we are decreed,

Referv'd and deftin'd to Eternal woe;

Whatever doing, what can we fuffer more,

What can we fuffer worfe ? is this then worft,

Thus fitting, thus confulting, thus in Arms ?

What when we fled amain , purfu'd and ftrook

With Heav'ns afflicting Thunder, and befought

The Deep to ihelter us ? this Hell then feem'd

A refuge from thofe wounds : or when we lay

Chain'd on the burning Lake ? that fure was worfe.


170 What if the breath that kindl'd thofe grim fires

Awak'd mould blow them into fevenfold rage

And plunge us in the Flames ? or from above

Should intermitted vengeance Arme again

His red right hand to plague us ? what if all

Her (lores were op'n'd, and this Firmament

Of Hell ihould fpout her Cataracts of Fire,

Impendent horrors, threatning hideous fall


One
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One day upon our heads; while we perhaps

Defigning or exhorting glorious Warr,

Caught in a fierie Tempeft mall be hurl'd 180

Each on his rock transfixt, the fport and prey

Of racking whirlwinds, or for ever funk

Under yon boyling Ocean, wrapt in Chains;

Thereto converfe with everlafting groans,

Unrefpited, unpitied, unrepreevd,

Ages of hopelefs end ; this would be worfe.

Warr therefore, open or conceal'd, alike

My voice diffwades ; for what can force or guile

With him, or who deceive his mind, whofe eye

Views all things at one view?hefrom heav'ns highth 190

All thefe our motions vain, fees and derides;

Not more Almighty to refift our might

Then wife to fruftrate all our plots and wiles.

Shall we then live thus vile, the race of Heav'n

Thus trampl'd, thus expell'd to fuffer here

Chains & thefe Torments ? better thefe then worfe


By my advice ; fince fate inevitable

Subdues us, and Omnipotent Decree,

The Victors will. To fuffer, as to doe,

Our ftrength is equal, nor the Law unjuft 200

That fo ordains : this was at firft refolv'd,

If we were wife, again ft fo great a foe

Contending, and fo doubtful what might fall.

I laugh, when thofe who at the Spear are bold

And vent'rous, if that fail them, fhrinkand fear

What yet they know muft follow, to endure

Exile, or ignominy, or bonds, or pain,

The fentence of thir Conquerour : This is now

Our doom ; which if we can fuftain and bear,


E Our
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210 Our Supream Foe in time may much remit


His anger, and perhaps thus farr remov'd

Not mind us not offending, fatisfi'd

With what is punifh't; whence thefe raging fires

Will flack'n, if his breath ftir not thir flames.

Our purer eflence then will overcome

Thir noxious vapour, orenur'd not feel,

Or chang'd at length, and to the place conformd

In temper and in nature, will receive

Familiar the fierce heat, and void of pain ;


22O This horror will grow milde, this darknefs light,

Befides what hope the never-ending flight

Of future days maybring,what chance, what change

Worth waiting, linceour prelent lot appeers

For happy though but ill, for ill not worfl,

If we procure not to our felves more woe.


Thus Belial with words cloath'd in reafons garb

Counfel'd ignoble eafe, and peaceful iloath,

Not peace : and after him thus Mammon fpake.


Either to difmthrone the KingofHeav'n

230 We warr, if warr be beft, or to regain


Our own right loft : him to unthrone we then

May hope, when everlafting Fate {hall yeild

To fickle Chance, and Chaos judge the ftrife :

The former vain to hope argues as vain

The latter : for what place can be for us

Within Heav'ns bound , unlefs Heav'ns Lord fu-


We overpower? Suppofe he mould relent (pream

And publifh Grace to all, on promife made

Of new Subjection ; with what eyes could we


24O Stand in his prefence humble, and receive

Strict Laws impos'd, to celebrate his Throne


With
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With warbl'd Hymns, and to his Godhead fmg

Forc't Halleluiah's; while he Lordly fits

Our envied Sovran, and his Altar breathes

Ambrolial Odours and Ambroiial Flowers,

Our fervile offerings. This muft be our task

In Heav'n, this our delight ; how wearifom

Eternity fo fpent in worfhip paid

To whom we hate. Let us not then purfuc

By force impoffible, by leave obtain'd 250

Unacceptable, though in Heav'n, our ftate

Of fplendid vaflalage, but rather feek

Our own good from our felves, and from our own

Live to our felves, though in this vaft recefs,

Free, and to none accountable, preferring

Hard liberty before the ealie yoke

Of fervile Pomp. Our greatnefs will appear

Then moft conipicuous,when great things of fmall,

Ufeful of hurtful, profperous of adverfe

We can create, and in what place fo e're 260

Thrive under evil, and work eafe out of pain

Through labour and endurance. This deep world

Of darknefs do we dread? How oft amidft


Thick clouds and dark doth Heav'ns all-ruling Sirei

Choofe to refide, his Glory unobfcur'd,

And with the Majefty of darknefs round

Covers hisThrone;from whence deep thunders roar

Muft'ring thir rage, and Heav'n refembles Hell?

As he our Darknefs, cannot we his Light

Imitate when we pleafe ? This Defart foile 270

Wants not her hidden luftre, Gemms and Gold ;

Nor want we skill or art, from whence to raife

Magnificence ; and what can Heav'n (hew more ?


E 2 Our




Book 2. Paradife loft.

Our torments alfo may in length of time

Become our Elements, thefe piercing Fires

As foft as now fevere, our temper chang'd

Into their temper; which muft needs remove

The feniible of pain. All things invite

To peaceful Counfels, and the fettl'd State


280 Of order, how in fafety beft we may

Compofe our prefent evils, with regard

Of what we are and where, difmifimg quite

All thoughts of Warr: ye have what I advife.


He fcarce had finilht, when fuch murmur filld

Th' A {Terribly, as when hollow Rocks retain

The found of bluftring winds,which all night long

Had rous'd the Sea, now with hoarfe cadence lull

Sea-faring men orewatcht, whofe Bark by chance

Or Pinnace anchors in a craggy Bay


290 After the Tempeft : Such applaufe was heard

As Mammon ended, and his Sentence pleas'd,

Advifing peace : for fuch another Field

They dreaded worfe then Hell: fo much the fear

Of Thunder and the Sword of Michael


Wrought {till within them; and no lefs defire

To found this nether Empire, which might rife

By pollicy, and long procefs of time,

In emulation oppofite to Heav'n.

Which when Beelzebub perceiv'd, then whom,


300 Satan except, none higher fat, with grave

Afpeft he rofe, and in his rifing feem'd

A Pillar of State ; deep on his Front engraven

Deliberation fat and publick care ;

And Princely counfel in his face yet ihon,

Majeftick though in ruin : fage he flood


With
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With Atlantean moulders fit to bear


The weight of mightieft Monarchies ; his look

Drew audience and attention ilill as Night

Or Summers Noon-tide air, while thus he fpake.

Thrones and imperial Powers, ofF-fpring of heav'n, 31 o


Ethereal Vertues; or thefe Titles now

Muft we renounce, and changing ftile be call'd

Princes of Hell ? for fo the popular vote

Inclines, here to continue, and build up here

A growing Empire ; doubtlefs ; while we dream,

And know not that theKing of Heav'n hath doom'd

This place our dungeon, not our fafe retreat

Beyond his Potent arm, to live exempt

From Heav'ns high jurisdiction, in new League

Banded againft his Throne, but to remaine 320

In ftricleft bondage, though thus far remov'd

Under th' inevitable curb, referv'd

His captive multitude : For he, be fure,

In highth or depth, ftill firft and laft will Reign

Sole King, and of his Kingdom loofe no part

By our revolt, but over Hell extend

His Empire, and with Iron Scepter rule

Us here, as with his Golden thofe in Heav'n.

What fit we then projecting Peace and Warr ?

Warr hath determin'd us, and foild with lofs 330

Irreparable ; tearms of peace yet none

Voutfaf't or fought; for what peace will be giv'n

To us enflav'd, but cuftody fevere,

And ftripes, and arbitrary punimment

Inflicted ? and what peace can we return,

But to our power hoftility and hate,

Untam'd reluctance, and revenge though flow,


Yet




Book a. Paradife loft.

Yet ever plotting how the Conquerour leaft

Vlay reap his conqueft, and may leaft rejoyce


34° fn doing what we moil in fuffering feel ?

STor will occafion want, nor fhall we need

With dangerous expedition to invade

Heav'n, whofe high walls fear no affault or Siege,

Or ambulh from the Deep. What if we find

Some eafier enterprize ? There is a place

(If ancient and prophetic fame in Heav'n

Err not ) another World, the happy feat

Of fom new Race call'd Man, about this time

To be created like to us, though lefs


35° In power and excellence, but favour'd more

Of him who rules above ; fo was his will

Pronounc'd among the Gods, and by an Oath,

That mook Heav'nswhol circumference,confirm'd.

Thither let us bend all our thoughts, to learn

What creatures there inhabit, of what mould,

Or fubftance, how endu'd, and what thir Power,

And where thir weaknefs, how attempted beft,

By force or futtlety : Though Heav'n be mut,

And Heav'ns high Arbitrator fit fecure


366 In his own ftrength, this place may lye expos'd

The utmoft border of his Kingdom, left

To their defence who hold it : here perhaps

Som advantagious a<ft may be achiev'd

By fuddenonfet, either with Hell fire

To wafte his whole Creation, or poflefs

All as our own, and drive as we were driven,

The punie habitants, or if not drive,

Seduce them to our Party, that thir God

May prove thir foe, and with repenting hand


Abo'
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Abolifli his own works. This would furpafs 37°

Common revenge, and interrupt hisjoy

In our Confulion, and our Joy upraife

In his disturbance; when his darling Sons

Hurl'd headlong to partake with us, (hall curfe

Thir frail Originals, and faded blifs,

Faded fo foon. Advife if this be worth


Attempting, or to fit indarknefs here

Hatching vain Empires. Thus Beelzebub

Pleaded his devilim Counfel, firft devis'd

By Satan, and in part propos'd : for whence, 380

But from the Author of all ill could Spring

So deep a malice, to confound the race

Of mankind in one root, and Earth with Hell

To mingle and involve , done all to fpite

The great Creatour ? But thir fpite ftill ferves

His glory to augment. The bold delign

Pleas'd highly thofe infernal States, and joy

Sparkl'd in all thir eyes ; with full aflent

They vote : whereat his fpeech he thus renews.


Well have yejudg'd, well ended long debate, 390

Synod of Gods, and like to what ye are,

Great things refolv'd ; which from the loweft deep

Will once more lift us up, in fpight of Fate,

Neerer our ancient Seat; perhaps in view

Of thofe bright confines,whence with neighbouring

And opportune excurfion we may chance (Arms

Re-enter Heav'n ; or elfe in fome milde Zone

Dwell not unvifited of Heav'ns fair Light

Secure, and at the brightning Orient beam

Purge off this gloom ; the foft delicious Air, 400

To heal the fcarr of thefe corrofive Fires


Shall
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Shall breath her balme.But firft whom fhall we fend

In fearch of this new world, whom (hall we find

Sufficient ? who mall tempt with wandring feet

The dark unbottom'd infinite Abyfs

And through the palpable obfcure find out

His uncouth way, orfpread his aerie flight

Upborn with indefatigable wings

Over the vaft abrupt , ere he arrive


410 The happy lie ; what flrength, what art can then

Suffice, or what evafion bear him fafe

Through the flricl: Senteries and Stations thick

Of Angels watching round ? Here he had need

All circumfpeclion, and we now no lefs

Choice in our fuffrage ; for on whom we fend,

The weight of all and our laft hope relies.


This faid, he fat; and expectation held

His look fufpence, awaiting who appeer'd

To fecond, or oppofe, or undertake


420 The perilous attempt : but all fat mute,

Pondering the danger with deep thoughts; & each

In others count'nance red his own difmay

Aftonifht: none among the choice and prime

Of thofe Heav'n-warring Champions could be

So hardie as to profTer or accept (found

Alone the dreadful voyage ; till at laft

Satan, whom now tranfcendent glory rais'd

Above his fellows, with Monarchal pride

Confcious of higheft worth, unmov'd thus fpake.


430 O Progeny ofHeav'n, Empyreal Thrones,

With reafon hath deep filence and demurr

Seis'd us, though undifmaid: long is the way

And hard, that out of Hell leads up to Light;


Our
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Our prifon ftrong, this huge convex of Fire,

Outrageous to devour,immures us round

Ninefold, and gates of burning Adamant

Barr'd over us prohibit all egrefs.

Thefe part, if any pafs, the void profound

Of unellential Night receives him next

Wide gaping , and with utter lofs of being 440

Threatens him, plung'd in that abortive gulf.

If thence he fcape into what ever world,

Or unknown Region, what remains him lefs

Then unknown dangers and as hard efcape.

But I mould ill become this Throne, O Peers,

And this Imperial Sov'ranty, adorn'd

With fplendor, arm'd with power, if aught pro-

And judg'd of public moment,in the Ihape (pos'd

Of difficulty or danger could deterre

Me from attempting. Wherefore do I affiime 45°

Thefe Royalties, and not refufe to Reign,

Refuiing to accept as great a mare

Of hazard as of honour , due alike

To him who Reigns, and fo much to him due

Of hazard more , as he above the reft

High honourd fits ? Go therfore mighty powers,

Terror of Heav'n, though fall'n; intend at home,

While here mall be our home, what beft may eafe

The prefent mifery, and render Hell

More tollerable ; if there be cure or charm 460

To refpite or deceive, or flack the pain

Of this ill Maniion : intermit no watch


Againft a wakeful Foe, while I abroad

Through allthecoafts of dark deftruftion feek

Deliverance for us all : this enterprize


F None
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None mall partake with me. Thus faying rofe

The Monarch, and prevented all reply,

Prudent, leaft from his refolution rais'd

Others among the chief might offer now


47° ( Certain to be refus'd ) what erft they feard ;

And fo refus'd might in opinion ftand

His rivals, winning cheap the high repute

Which he through hazard huge muft earn.But they

Dreaded not more th' adventure then his voice


Forbidding ; and at once with him they rofe ;

Thir rifing all at once was as the found

Of Thunder heard remote. Towards him they bend

With awful reverence prone ; and as a God

Extoll him equal to the higheft in Heav'n :


480 Nor fail'd they to exprefs how much they prais'd,

That for the general fafety he defpis'd

His own : for neither do the Spirits damn'd

Loofe all thir vertue ; leaft bad men mould boaft

Thir fpecious deeds on earth, which glory excites,

Or clofe ambition varnifht o're with zeal.


Thus they thir doubtful confultations dark

Ended rejoycing in thir matchlefs Chief:

As when from mountain tops the dusky clouds

Afcending, while the North wind fleeps, o'erfpread


490 Heav'ns chearful face, the lowring Element

Scowls ore the dark'nd lantskip Snow, or mowre;

If chance the radiant Sun with farewell fweet


Extend his ev'ning beam, the fields revive,

The birds thir notes renew, and bleating herds

Atteft thir joy, that hill and valley rings.

O mame to men ! Devil with Devil damn'd


Firm concord holds, men onely difagree

Of!
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Of Creatures rational, though under hope

Of heavenly Grace : and God proclaiming peace,

Yet live in hatred, enmitie, and ftrife 5oo

Among themfelves, and levie cruel warres,

Wafting the Earth, each other to deftroy :

As if (which might induce us to accord)

Man had not hellilh foes anow belides,

That day and night for his destruction waite.


The Stygian Councel thus diffolv'd; and forth

In order came the grand infernal Peers,

Midft came thir mighty Paramount, and feemd

Alone th'Antagonift of Heav'n,nor lefs

Then Hells dread Emperour with pomp Supream, 510

And God-like imitated State ; him round

A Globe of fierie Seraphim inclos'd

With bright imblazonrie, and horrent Arms.

Then of thir Seffion ended they bid cry

With Trumpets regal found the great refult ;

Toward the four winds four fpeedy Cherubim

Put to thir mouths the founding Alchymie

By Haralds voice explain'd : the hollow Abyfs

Heard farr and wide, and all the holt of Hell

With deafning mout, return'd them loud acclaim. 520

Thence more at eafe thir minds and fomwhat rais'd


By falfe prefumptuous hope, the ranged powers

Disband, and wandring, each his feveral way

Purfues, as inclination or fad choice

Leads him perplext, where he may likelieft find

Truce to his reftlefs thoughts, and entertain

The irkfome hours, till his great Chief return.

Part on the Plain, or in the Air fublime

LJpon the wing, or in fwift race contend,


F 2 As
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53° As at th' Olympian Games or Pythian fields;


Part curb thir fierie Steeds, or mun the Goal

With rapid wheels, or fronted Brigads form.

As when to warn proud Cities warr appears

Wag'd in the troubl'd Skie, and Armies rum

To Battel in the Clouds, before each Van

Pric forth the Aerie Knights, and couch thir fpears

Till thickeft Legions clofe ; with feats of Arms

From either end of Heav'n the welkin burns.


Others with vaft Typba\in rage more fell

54° Rend up both Rocks and Hills, and ride the Air


In whirlwind ; Hell icarce holds the wilde uproar.

As when Alcidcs from Ociilia Crown'd


With conqueft , felt th' envenom'd robe, and tore

Through pain up by the roots Thejfalian Pines,

And \j\chas from the top of Oeta threw

Into th' Euboic Sea. Others more milde,

Retreated in a filent valley, fmg

With notes Angelical to many a Harp

Thir own Heroic deeds and haplefs fall


55° By doom of Battel; and complain that Fate

Free Vertue mould enthrall to Force or Chance.


Thir fong was partial, but the harmony

( What could it lefs when Spirits immortal fmg?)

Sufpended Hell, and took with ravimment

The thronging audience. In difcourfe morefweet

( For Eloquence the Soul, Song charms the Senfe,)

Others apart fat on a Hill retir'd,

I n noughts more elevate, and reafon'd high

Of Providence, Foreknowledge, Will, and Fate,


560 Fixt Fate, free will, foreknowledge abfolute,

And found no end, in wandring mazes loft.


Of




Paradife loft. Book 2.

Of good and evil much they argu'd then,

Of happinefs and final mifery,

Paffion and Apathie, and glory and (hame,

Vain wifdom all, and falfe Philofophie :

Yet with a pleafing forcerie could charm

Pain for a while or anguim, and excite

Fallacious hope, or arm th' obdured breft

With ftubborn patience as with triple fteel.

Another part in Squadrons and grofs Bands, 570

On bold adventure to difcover wide


That difmal world, if any Clime perhaps

Might yeild them eafier habitation, bend

Four ways thir flying March, along the Banks

Of four infernal Rivers that difgorge

Into the burning Lake thir baleful ftreams ;

Abhorred Styx the flood of deadly hate,

Sad Acheron of forrow, black and deep;

Cocytus, nam'd of lamentation loud

Heard on the ruful ftream; fierce Phlegeton 580

Whofe waves of torrent fire inflame with rage.

Farr off from thefe a flow and filent ftream,

Lethe the River of Oblivion roules


Her watrie Labyrinth, whereof who drinks,

Forthwith his former ftate and being forgets,

Forgets both joy and grief, pleafure and pain.

Beyond this flood a frozen Continent

Lies dark and wilde, beat with perpetual ftorms

Of Whirlwind and dire Hail, which on firm land

Thaws not, but gathers heap, and ruin feems 590

Of ancient pile ; all elfe deep fnow and ice,

A gulf profound as that Serbonian Bog

Betwixt Damiata and mount Cafius old,


Where
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Where Armies whole have funk: the parching Air

Burns frore, and cold performs th' effect of Fire.

Thither by harpy-footed Furies hail'd,

At certain revolutions all the damn'd


Are brought: and feel by turns the bitter change

Of fierce extreams,extreams by change more fierce,


600 From Beds of raging Fire to ftarve in Ice

Thir foft Ethereal warmth, and there to pine

Immovable, infixt, and frozen round,

Periods of time, thence hurried back to fire.

They ferry over this Lethean Sound

Both to and fro, thir forrow to augment,

And wifli and druggie, as they pafs, to reach

The tempting ftream, with one fmall drop to loofe

In fweet forgetfulnefs all pain and woe,

All in one moment, and fo neer the brink ;


610 But fate withftands, and to oppofe th' attempt

Medufa with Gorgonian terror guards

The Ford, and of it felf the water flies

All tafte of living wight, as once it fled

The lip of Tantalus. Thus roving on

In confus'd march forlorn, th' adventrous Bands

With muddring horror pale, and eyes agaft

View'd firft thir lamentable lot, and found

No reft : through many a dark and drearie Vaile

They pafs'd, and many a Region dolorous,


620 O're many a Frozen, many a Fierie Alpe,

Rocks, Caves, Lakes, Fens, Bogs,Dens,and (hades of

A Univerfe of death, which God by curfe (death,

Created evil, for evil only good,

Where all life dies, death lives, and nature breeds,


Perverfe, all monftrous, all prodigious things,

Abomi-
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Abominable, inutterable, and worfe

Then Fables yet have feign'd, or fear conceiv'd,

Gorgons and Hydra's, and Chimera s dire.


Mean while the Adverfary of God and Man,

Satan with thoughts inflam'd of higheft defign, 630

Puts on fwift wings, and toward the Gates of Hell

Explores his folitary flight; fom times

He fcours the right hand coaft, fom times the left,

Now fhaves with level wing the Deep,then foares

Up to the fiery concave touring high.

As when farr off at Sea a Fleet defcri'd


Hangs in the Clouds, by Mquinoftial Winds

Clofe failing from Bengala, or the lies

OfTernafe and Tidore, whence Merchants bring

Thir fpicie Drugs : they on the trading Flood 640

Through the wide Ethiopian to the Cape

Ply ftemming nightly toward the Pole. So feem'd

Farr off the flying Fiend : at laft appeer

Hell bounds high reaching to the horrid Roof,

And thrice threefold the Gates ; three folds were

Three Iron, three of Adamantine Rock, (Brafs,

Impenitrable, impal'd with circling fire,

Yet unconfum'd. Before the Gates there fat


On either fide a formidable lhape ;

The one feem'd Woman to the wafte, and fair, 650

But ended foul in many a fcaly fould

Voluminous and vaft, a Serpent arm'd

With mortal fting : about her middle round

A cry of Hell Hounds never ceafing bark'd

With wide Cerberean mouths full loud, and rung

A hideous Peal : yet, when they lift,would creep,

If aught diflurb'd thir noyfe, into her woomb,


And
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And kennel there,yet there ftill bark'd and howl'd

Within unfeen. Farr lefs abhorrd then thefe


660 Vex'd Scylla bathing in the Sea that parts

Calabria from the hoarce Trinacrian ihore :


Nor uglier follow the Night-Hag, when call'd

In fecret, riding through the Air (he comes

Lur'd with the fmcll of infant blood , to dance

With Zrf^>AzW Witches, while the labouring Moon

Fclipfes at thir charms. The other mape,

Tfmape it might be call'd that mape had none

Diftinguilhable in member, joynt, or limb ,


Or fubflance might be call d that (hadow feem'd,

670 For each feem'd either ; black it ftood as Night,


Fierce as ten Furies, terrible as Hell,

And rbook a dreadful Dart ; what feem'd his head

The likenefsofa Kingly Crown had on.

Satan was now at hand, and from his feat

The Monfter moving onward came as faft,

With horrid ftrides, Hell trembled as he ftrode.

Th' undaunted Fiend what this might be admir'd,

Admir'd, not fear'd ; God and his Son except,

Created thing naught vallu'd he nor fhun'd ;


680 And with disdainful look thus firft began.

Whence and what art thou, execrable mape,


That dar'ft, though grim and terrible, advance

Thy mifcrcated Front athwart my way

To yonder Gates ? through them I mean to pafs,

That be aflur'd, without leave askt of thee :


Retire, or tafte thy folly, and learn by proof,

Hell-born, not to contend with Spirits of Heav-n.


To whom the Goblin full of wrauth reply'd,

Art thou that Traitor Angel, art thou hee,


Who
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Who firfl broke peace in Heav'n and Faith,till then 690

Unbrok'n, and in proud rebellious Arms

Drew after him the third part of Heav'ns Sons

Conjur'd againft the higheft, for which both Thou

And they outcafl from God, are here condemn'd

To wafte Eternal daies in woe and pain ?

And reck'n'fl thou thy felf with Spirits of Heav'n,

Hell-doomd,and breath'ft defiance here and fcorn,

Where I reign King, and to enrage thee more,

Thy King and Lord ? Back to thy punilhment,

Falfe fugitive, and to thy fpeed add wings, 700

Leaft with a whip of Scorpions I purfue

Thy lingring, or with one flroke of this Dart

Strange horror feife thee, and pangs unfelt before.


So fpake the grieflie terrour, and in ihape,

So fpeaking and fo threatning, grew ten fold

More dreadful and deform : on th' other fide


Incenc't with indignation Satan flood

Unterrifi'd, and like a Comet burn'd,

That fires the length of Ophiucus huge

In th' Artick Sky, and from his horrid hair 710

Shakes Peflilence and Warr. Each at the Head


Level'd his deadly aime ; thir fatall hands

No fecond flroke intend, and fuch a frown

Each cafl at th' other, as when two black Clouds


With Heav'ns Artillery fraught , come rattling on

Over the Cafpian, then liand front to front

Hov'ring a fpace, till Winds the fignal blow

To joyn thir dark Encounter in mid air :

So frownd the mighty Combatants, that Hell

Grew darker at thir trown, fo matcht they flood ; 720,

For never but once more was either like


G To




Book 2. Paradife loft.

To meet fo great a foe : and now great deeds

Had been achiev'd, whereof all Hell had rung,

Had not the Snakie Sorcerefs that fat


Fail by Hell Gate, and kept the fatal Key,

Ris'n, and with hideous outcry rufh'd between.


O Father, what intends thy hand, me cry'd,

Againft thy only Son ? What fury O Son,

PofTefles thee to bend that mortal Dart


73° Againft thy Fathers head ? and know'ft for whom;

For him who fits above and laughs the while

At theeordain'd his drudge, to execute

What e're his wrath, which he calls Juftice, bids,

His wrath which one day will deftroy ye both.


She fpake, and at her words the hellim Peft

Forbore, then thefe to her Satan return'd :


So ftrange thy outcry, and thy words fo ftrange

Thou interpofeft, that my fudden hand

Prevented ipares to tell thee yet by deeds


740 What it intends ; till firft I know of thee,

What thing thou art, thus double-form'd,and why

In this infernal Vaile firft met thou call'ft


Me Father, and that Fantafm call'ft my Son ?

I know thee not, nor ever faw till now

Sight more deteftable then him and thee.


T' whom thus the Portrefs of Hell Gate reply'd;

Haft thou forgot me then, and do I feem

Now in thine eye fo foul, once deemd fo fair

In Heav'n, when at th' AfTembly, and in fight


750 Of all the Seraphim with thee combin'd

In bold confpiracy againft Heav'ns King,

All on a fudden miferable pain

Surpris'd thee, dim thine eyes, and dizzie fwumrn


In
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In darknefs, while thy head flames thick and fail

Threw forth, till on the left fide op'ning wide,

Likeft to thee in lhape and count'nance bright,

Then mining heav'nly fair, a Goddefs arm'd

Out of thy head I fprung : amazement feis'd

All th' Hoft of Heav'n ; back they recoild affraid

At firft, and call'd me sin, and for a Sign 760

Portentous held me ; but familiar grown,

I pleas'd, and with attractive graces won

The moft averfe, thee chiefly, who full oft

Thy felf in me thy perfect image viewing

Becam'ft enamour'd, and fuch joy thou took'ft

With me in fecret, that my womb conceiv'd

A growing burden. Meanwhile Warr arofe,

And fields were fought inHeav'n; wherein remaind

( For what could elfe) to our Almighty Foe

Cleer Vidory, to our part lofs and rout 770

Through all the Empyrean : down they fell

Driv'n headlong from the Pitch of Heaven, down

Into this Deep, and in the general fall

I alfo ; at which time this powerful Key

Into my hand was giv'n,with charge to keep

Thefe Gates for ever fhut,which none can pafs

Without my op'ning. Penfive here I fat

Alone, but long I fat not, till my womb

Pregnant by thee, and now excemve grown

Prodigious motion felt and rueful throes. 780

At laft this odious offspring whom thou feeft

Thine own begotten, breaking violent way

Tore through my entrails,that with fear and pain

Distorted, all my nether fhape thus grew

Transform'd : but he my inbred enemie


G 2 Forth
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Forth iffu'd, brandifhing his fatal Dart

Made to deftroy : I fled, and cry'd out Death ;

Hell trembl'd at the hideous Name, and figh'd

From all her Caves, and back refounded Death.


79° I fled, but he purfu'd (though more, it feems,

Inflam'd with luft then rage) and fwifter far,

Me overtook his mother all difmaid,

And in embraces forcible and foule


Ingendring with me, of that rape begot

Thefe yelling Monfters that with ceaflefs cry

Surround me, as thou fawft, hourly conceiv'd

And hourly born, with forrow infinite

To me, for when they lift into the womb

That bred them they return,and howle and gnaw


8oo My Bowels, their repaft ; then burfting forth

Afrefh with confcious terrours vex me round,

That reft or intermiffion none I find.


Before mine eyes in oppofition fits

Grim Death my Son and foe, who fets them on,

And me his Parent would full foon devour


For want of other prey, but that he knows

His end with mine involved ; and knows that I

Should prove a bitter Morfel, and his bane,

When ever that mail be ; fo Fate pronounc'd.


810 But thou O Father, I forewarn thee, fhun

His deadly arrow ; neither vainly hope

To be invulnerable in thofe bright Arms,

Though temper'd heav'nly, for that mortal dint,

Save he who reigns above, none can refift.


She finiih'd, and the futtle Fiend his lore

Soon learnd, now milder,and thus anfwerd fmooth.


Dear Daughter, fmce thou claim'ft me for thy Sire,

And
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And my fair Son here (howft me, the dear pledge

Of dalliance had with thee in Heav'n, and joys

Then fweet, now fad to mention, through dire 820

Befalln us unforefeen,unthought of,know (change

I come no enemie, but to fet free


From out this dark and difmal houfe of pain,

Both him and thee, and all the heav'nly Hoft

Of Spirits that in our juft pretenfes arm'd

Fell with us from on high : from them I go

This uncouth errand fole, and one for all

My felf expofe, with lonely fleps to tread

Th' unfounded deep, & through the void immenfe

To fearch with wandring queft a place foretold 830

Should be, and, by concurring figns, ere now

Created vaft and round, a place of blifs

In the Pourlieues of Heav'n, and therein plac't

A race of upftart Creatures, to fupply

Perhaps our vacant room, though more remov'd,

Leaft Heav'n furcharg'd with potent multitude

Might hap to move new broiles : Be this or aught

Then this more fecret now deiign'd, I hafte

To know, and this once known, (hall foon return,

And bring ye to the place where Thou and Death 840

Shall dwell at eafe, and up and down unfeen

Wing filently the buxom Air, imbalm'd

With odours ; there ye mail be fed and fill'd

Immeafurably, all things mall be your prey.

He ceas'd,for both feemd highly pleafd, and Death

Grinnd horrible a gaftly fmile, to hear

His famine mould be fill'd, and bleft his mawe

Deflin'd to that good hour : no lefs rejoyc'd

His mother bad, and thus befpake her Sire.


The
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850 The key of this infernal Pit by due,


And by command of Heav'ns all-powerful King

I keep, by him forbidden to unlock

Thefe Adamantine Gates ; again ft all force

Death ready (lands to interpofe his dart,

Fearlefs to be o'rematcht by living might.

But what ow I to his commands above


Who hates me, and hath hither thruft me dow n

Into this gloom of Tartarus profound,

To fit in hateful Office here confin'd,


860 Inhabitant of Heavn, and heav'nlie-born,

Here in perpetual agonie and pain,

With terrors and with clamors compafst round

Of mine own brood, that on my bowels feed :

Thou art my Father, thou my Author, thou

My being gav'ft me ; whom mould I obey

But thee, whom follow ? thou wilt bring me foon

To that new world of light and blifs, among

The Gods who live at eafe, where I mall Reign

At thy right hand voluptuous, as befeems


870 Thy daughter and thy darling, without end.

Thus faying, from her fide the fatal Key,


Sad inftrument of all our woe, me took ;

And towards the Gate rouling her beftial train,

Forthwith the huge Porcullis high up drew,

Which but her felf not all the Stygian powers

Could once have mov'd; then in the key-hole turns

Th' intricate wards, and every Bolt and Bar

Of maffie Iron or follid Rock with eafe


Unfaft'ns: on a fudden op'n flie

880 With impetuous recoile and jarring found


Th' infernal dores, and on thir hinges great

Harih
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Harm Thunder, that the lowefl bottom fhook

Of Erebus. She op'nd, but to mut

Excel'd her power ; the Gates wide op'n flood,

That with extended wings a Bannerd Hofl

Under fpread Eniigns marching might pafs through

With Horfe and Chariots rankt in loofe array;

So wide they flood, and like a Furnace mouth

Cafl forth redounding fmoak and ruddy flame.

Before thir eyes in fudden view appear 890

Thefecrets of the hoarie deep, a dark

Illimitable Ocean without bound , fhighth,

Without dimenfion, where length, breadth, and

And time and place are lofl; where eldeft Night

And Chaos, Anceflors of Nature, hold

Eternal Jnarc/n'e, amidfl the noife

Of endlefs warrs, and by confufion fland.

For hot,cold,moifl, and dry, four Champions fierce

Strive here for Maiftrie,and to Battel bring

Thir embryon Atoms ; they around the flag 900

Of-each his faction, in thir feveral Clanns,

Light-arm'd or heavy, marp, fmooth,fwift or flow,

Swarm populous, unnumber'd as the Sands

Of Barca or Gyrene's torrid foil,

Levied to fide with warring Winds, and poife

Thir lighter wings. To whom thefe mofl adhere,

Hee rules a moment ; Chaos Umpire fits,

And by decifion more imbroiles the fray

By which he Reigns : next him high Arbiter

Chance governs all. Into this wilde Abyfs, 910

The Womb of nature and perhaps her Grave,

Of neither Sea, nor Shore, nor Air, nor Fire,

But all thefe in thir pregnant caufes mixt


Con-
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Confus'dly, and which thus muft ever fight,

Unlefs th' Almighty Maker them ordain

His dark materials to create more Worlds,


Into this wilde Ahyfs the warie fiend

Stood on the brink of Hell and look'd a while,


Pondering his Voyage ; for no narrow frith

920 He had to crofs. Nor was his eare lefs peal'd


With noifes loud and ruinous (to compare

Great things with fmaliy then when Eellona ftorms,

With all her battering Engines bent to rafe

Som Capital City, or lefs then if this frame

OfHeav'nwere falling, and thefe Elements

In mutinie had from her Axle torn

The ftedfaft Earth. At laft his Sail-broad Vannes


He fpreads for flight, and in the furging fmoak

Uplifted fpurns the ground,thence many a League


93° As in a cloudy Chair afcending rides

Audacious, but that feat foon failing, meets

A vaft vacuitie : all unawares


Fluttring his pennons vain plumb down he drops

Ten thoufand fadom deep, and to this hour

Down had been falling, had not by ill chance

The ftrong rebuff of fom tumultuous cloud

InfKncl: with Fire and Nitre hurried him


As many miles aloft : that furie ftay'd,

Quencht in a Boggie Syrtis, neither Sea,


940 Nor good dry Land : nigh founderd on he fares,

Treading the crude coniiftence, half on foot,

Half flying; behoves him now both Oare and Saile.

As when a Gryfon through the Wildernefs

With winged courfe ore Hill or moarie Dale,

Purfues the Arimafpian, who by ftelth


Had
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rlad from his wakeful cuftody purloind

The guarded Gold : So eagerly the fiend

Ore bog orfteep,through ftrait,rough,denfe,or rare,

With head, hands, wings, or feet purfues his way,

And fwims or (inks, or wades, or creeps, or flyes: 95°

At length a univerfal hubbub wilde

Of ftunning founds and voices all confus'd

Born through the hollow dark afTaults his eare

With loudeft vehemence : thither he plyes,

Undaunted to meet there what ever power

Or Spirit of the nethermoft Abyfs

Might in that noife refide, of whom to ask

Which way the neereft coaft of darknefs lyes

Bordering on light; when ftrait behold the Throne

Of chaos, and his dark Pavilion fpread 960.

Wide on the wafteful Deep ; with him Enthron'd

Sat Sable-vefted Night, eldeft of things ,

The confort of his Reign ; and by them ftood

Orcus and Ades, and the dreaded name

Of Demogorgon ; Rumor next and Chance,

And Tumult and Confufion all imbroild,

And Difcord with a thoufand various mouths.


T' whom Satan turning boldly,thus. Ye Powers

And Spirits of this nethermoft Abyfs,

Chaos and ancient Night, I come no Spie, 97°

Withpurpofe to explore or to difturb

The fecrets of your Realm, but by conftraint

Wandring this darkfome defart, as my way

Lies through your fpacious Empire up to light,

Alone, and without guide, half loft, I feek

What readieft path leads where your gloomie

Confine withHeav'n; or if fom other place (bounds


H From
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From your Dominion won, th' Ethereal King

PofTeffes lately , thither to arrive


980 I travel this profound, direct my courfe;

Directed, no mean recompence it brings

To your behoof, if I that Region loft,

All ufurpation thence expell'd, reduce

To her original darknefs- and your fway

( Which is my prefent journey ) and once more

Erect the Standerd there of ancient Night;

Yours be th' advantage all, mine the revenge.


Thus Satan ; and him thus the Anarch old

With faultring fpeech and vifage incompos'd


99° Aniwer'd. I know thee, ilranger, who thou art,

That mighty leading Angel, who of late

Made head againft Heav'ns King, though over-

I faw and heard,for fuch a numerous hoft (thrown.

Fled not in filence through the frighted deep

With ruin upon ruin, rout on rout,

Confufion worfe confounded ; and Heav'n Gates

Pourd out by millions her victorious Bands

Purfuing. I upon my Frontieres here

Keep refidence ; if all I can will ferve,


IOOO That little which is left fo to defend


Encroacht on ftill through our inteftine broiles

Weakning the Scepter of old Night : firft Hell

Your dungeon ftretching far and wide beneath ;

Now lately Heaven and Earth, another World

Hung ore my Realm, link'd in a golden Chain

To that fideHeav'n from whence your Legions fell:

If that way be your walk, you have not farr ;

So much the neerer danger ; goe and fpeed;

Havock and fpoil and ruin are my gain.


He
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He ceas'd ; and Satan ftaid not to reply, IOIO


But glad that now his Sea mould find a more,

With frefh alacritie and force renew'd


Springs upward like a Pyramid of fire

Into the wilde expanfe, and through the (hock

Of fighting Elements, on all fides round

Environ'd wins his way ; harder befet

And more endanger'd, then when Argo pafs'd

Through Bofporus betwixt the juftling Rocks :

Or when VlyJJes on the Larbord fhunnd

Charybdis, and by th' other whirlpool fteard. 1020

So he with difficulty and labour hard

Mov'don, with difficulty and labour hee ;

But hee once paft, foon after when man fell,

Strange alteration ! Sin and Death amain

Following his track, fuch was the will of Heav'n,

Pav'd after him a broad and beat'n way

Over the dark Abyfs, whofe boiling Gulf

Tamely endur'd a Bridge of wondrous length

From Hellcontinu'd reaching th' utmofl Orbe

Of this frail World ; by which the Spirits perverfe 1030

With eafie intercourfe pafs to and fro

To tempt or punifh mortals, except whom

God and good Angels guard by Special grace.

But now at laft the facred influence


Of light appears, and from the walls of Heav'n

Shoots farr into the bofom of dim Night

A glimmering dawn; here Nature firft begins

Her fardeft verge, and Chaos to retire

As from her outmoft works a brok'n foe


With tumult lefs and with lefs hoftile din, 1040

That Satan with lefs toil, and now with eafe


H 2 Wafts
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Wafts on the calmer wave by dubious light

And like a weather-beaten VeiTel holds


Gladly the Port, though Shrouds and Tackle torn ;

Or in the emptier wafte, refembling Air,

Weighs his fpread wings , at leafure to behold


FarrofFth' Empyreal Heav'n, extended wide

In circuit, undetermind fquare or round,

With Opal Towrs and Battlements adorn'd


1050 Of living Saphire, once his native Seat;

And fail by hanging in a golden Chain

This pendant world , in bignefs as a Starr

Offmalleft Magnitude dole by the Moon.

Thither full fraught with mifchievous revenge,

Accurft, and in a curfed hour he hies.


'The End of the Second Book.


PARA-




PARADISE

LOST.


BOOK III.


Ail holy light,ofspring ofHeav'n firft-born,

Or of th' Eternal Coeternal beam


May I exprefs thee unblam'd? fmce God is

(light,


And never but in unapproached light

Dwelt from Eternitie, dwelt then in thee,

Bright effluence of bright elTence increate.

Or hear'ft thou rather pure Ethereal ftream,

Whofe Fountain who mall tell ? before the Sun,

Before the Heavens thou wert, and at the voice

Of God, as with a Mantle didft inveft 10

The rifing world of waters dark and deep,

Won from the void and formlefs infinite.


Thee I re-vifit now with bolder wing,

Efcap't the Stygian Pool, though long detain'd

In that obfcure fojourn, while in my flight

Through utter and through middle darknefs borne


With
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With other notes then to th' Orphean Lyre

I fung of Chaos and Eternal Night,

Taught by the heav'nly Mufe to venture down

The dark defcent, and up to reafcend,

Though hard and rare: thee I revifit fafe,

And feel thy fovran vital Lamp ; but thou

Revifit'ft not thefe eyes, that rowle in vain

To find thy piercing ray, and find no dawn ;

So thick a drop ferene hath quencht thir Orbs,

Or dim fufFufion veild. Yet not the more

Ceafe I to wander where the Mufes haunt


Cleer Spring, or fhadie Grove, or Sunnie Hill,

Smit with the love of facredfong; but chief


3° Thee sion and the flowrie Brooks beneath

That warn thy hallowd feet, and warbling flow,

Nightly I vifit : nor fomtimes forget

Thofe other two equal'd with me in Fate,

So were I equal'd with them in renown,

Blind Thamyris and blind Maonides,

And Tire/ias and Phineus Prophets old.

Then feed on thoughts, that voluntarie move

Harmonious numbers ; as the wakeful Bird

Sings darkling, and in madieft Covert hid


40 Tunes her nocturnal Note. Thus with the Year

Seafons return, but not to me returns

Day, or the fweet approach of Ev'n or Morn,

Or fight of vernal bloom, or Summers Rofe,

Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine;

But cloud in ftead, and ever-during dark

Surrounds me, from the chearful waies of men

Cut off, and for the Book of knowledg fair

Prefented with a Univerfal blanc


Of
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Of Natures works to mee expung'd and ras'd ,

And wifdome at one entrance quite (hut out. 5°

So much the rather thou Celeftial light

Shine inward, and the mind through all her powers

Irradiate, there plant eyes, all mift from thence

Purge and difperfe, that I may fee and tell

Of things invifible to mortal fight.


Now had the Almighty Father from above,

From the pure Empyrean where he fits

HighThron'd above all highth, bent down his eye,

His own works and their works at once to view :

About him all the Sanctities of Heaven 60


Stood thick as Starrs, and from his fight receiv'd

Beatitude paft utterance ; on his right

The radiant image of his Glory fat,

His onely Son; On Earth he firft beheld

Our two firft Parents, yet the onely two

Of mankind, in the happie Garden plac't,

Reaping immortal fruits of joy and love,

Uninterrupted joy, unrivald love

In blifsful folitude ; he then furvey'd

Hell and the Gulf between, and Satan there 7°

Coafting the wall of Heav'n on this fide Night

In the dun Air fublime, and ready now

To ftoop with wearied wings, and willing feet

On the bareoutfide of this World, that feem'd

Firm land imbofom'd without Firmament,

Uncertain which, in Ocean or in Air.

Him God beholding from his profped: high,

Wherein paft, prefent, future he beholds,

Thus to his onely Son foreieeing fpake.


Onely begotten Son, feeft thou what rage 80

Tranfports
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Tranfports our adverfarie, whom no bounds

Prefcrib'd, no barrs of Hell, nor all the chains

Heapt on him there, nor yet the main Abyfs

Wide interrupt can hold ; fo bent he feems

On defperat revenge, that (hall redound

Upon his own rebellious head. And now

Through all reflraint broke loofe he wings his way

Not farr ofFHeav'n, in the Precincts of light,

Diredlly towards the new created World,


9o And Man there plac't, with purpofe to afTay

If him by force he can deflroy, or worfe,

By fom falfe guile pervert; and mall pervert;

For man will heark'n to his glozing lyes,

And eafily tranfgrefs the fole Command,

Sole pledge of his obedience : So will fall

Hee and his faithlefs Progenie : whofe fault ?

Whofe but his own ? ingrate,he had of mee

All he could have ; I made himjuftand right,

Sufficient to have flood, though free to fall.


100 Such I created all th' Ethereal Powers


And Spirits,both them who flood& them who faild;

Freely they flood who flood, and fell who fell.

Not free, what proof could they have givn fincere

Of true allegiance,conflant Faith or Love,

Where onely what they needs muft do, appeard,

Not what they would P what praife could they re-

What pleafure I from fuch obedience paid, (ceive?

When Will and Reafon (Reafon alfo is choice)

Ufelefs and vain, of freedom both defpoild,


no Made paffive both, had fervd neceffitie,

Not mee. They therefore as to right belongd,

So were created, norcanjuflly accufe


Thir
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Thir maker, or thir making , or thir Fate ;

As if Predeftination over-rul'd


Thir will, difpos'd by abfolute Decree

Or high foreknowledge ; they themfelves decreed

Thir own revolt, not I : if I foreknew,

Foreknowledge had no influence on their fault,

Which had no lefs prov'd certain unforeknown.

So without leaft impulfe or fhadow of Fate, 120

Or aught by me immutablie forefeen,

They trefpafs, Authors to themfelves in all

Both what they judge and what they choofe; for fo

I formd them free, and free they muft remain,

Till they enthrall themfelves : I elfe muft change

Thir nature, and revoke the high Decree

Unchangeable, Eternal, which ordain'd

Thir freedom, they themfelves ordain'd thir fall.

The firft fort by thir own fuggeftion fell,

Self-tempted, felf-deprav'd : Man falls deceiv'd 130

By the other firft : Man therefore mall find grace,

The other none : in Mercy and Juftice both,

Through Heav'n and Earth, fo mail my glorie excel,

But Mercy firft and laft mall brighteft mine.


Thus while God fpake,ambrofial fragrance fill'd

All Heav'n, and in the blefled Spirits elect

Senfe of new joy ineffable diffus'd :

Beyond compare the Son of God was feen

Moft glorious, in him all his Father fhon

Subftantially exprefs'd, and in his face

Divine compaffion vifibly appeerd,

Love without end, and without meafure Grace,

Which uttering thus he to his Father fpake.


O Father, gracious was that word which clos'd

I Thy
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Thy fovran fentence, that Man mould find grace ;

For which both Heav'n and Earth fhall high extoll

Thy praifes, with th' innumerable found

Of Hymns and facred Songs,wherewiththy Throne

Encompafs'd fhall refoundtheeever bleft.


150 For fhould Man finally be loft, fhould Man

Thy creature late fo lov'd, thy youngeft Son

Fall circumvented thus by fraud, though joynd

With his own folly ? that be from thee farr,

That farr be from thee, Father, who art Judge

Of all things made, and judgeft onely right.

Or fhall the Adverfarie thus obtain


His end, and fruftrate thine, fhall he fulfill

His malice, and thy goodnefs bring to naught,

Or proud return though to his heavier doom,


1 60 Yet with revenge accomplifh't and to Hell

Draw after him the whole Race of mankind,

By him corrupted ? or wilt thou thy felf

Abolifh thy Creation, and unmake,

For him, what for thy glorie thou haft made ?

So fhould thy goodnefs and thy greatnefs both

Be queftiond and blafpheam'd without defence.


To whom the great Creatour thus reply'd.

O Son, in whom my Soul hath chief delight,

Son of my bofom, Son who art alone


170 My word, my wifdom, and effectual might,

All haft thou fpok'n as my thoughts are, all

As my Eternal purpofe hath decreed :

Man fhall not quite be loft, but fav'd who will,

Yet not of will in him, but grace in me

Freely voutfaft; once more I will renew

His lapfed powers, though forfeit and enthrall'd
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By fin to foul exorbitant defires;

Upheld by me, yet once more he (hall ftand

On even ground againft his mortal foe,

By me upheld, that he may know how frail 180

His fall'n condition is, and to me ow

All his deliv'rance, and to none but me.

Some I have chofen of peculiar grace

Eleft above the reft ; fo is my will :

The reft mall hear me call, and oft be warnd

Thir finful ftate, and to appeafe betimes

Th'incenfed Deitie, while offerd grace

Invites ; for I will cleer thir fenfes dark,

What may fuffice, and foft'n ftonie hearts

To pray, repent, and bring obedience due. 190

To prayer, repentance, and obedience due,

Though but endevord with fincere intent,

Mine eare fhall not be flow, mine eye not fhut.

And I will place within them as a guide

My Umpire Conscience, whom if they will hear,

Light after light well us'd they fhall attain,

And to the end perfifting, fafe arrive.

This my long fufferance and my day of grace

They who neglect and fcorn, fhall never tafte ;

But hard be hard'nd, blind be blinded more, 200

That they may ftumble on, and deeper fall;

And none but fuch from mercy I exclude.

But yet all is not don ̂  Man difobeying,

Difloyal breaks his fealtie, and finns

Againft the high Supremacie of Heav'n,

Affecting God-head, and fo loofing all,

To expiate his Treafon hath naught left,

But to deftrudlion facred and devote,


I 2 He
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rle with his whole Pofteritie muft die,


210 3ie hee or Juftice muft ; unlefs for him

Som other able, and as willing, pay

The rigid fatisfa&ion, death for death.

Say Heav'nly Powers,where fhall we find fuch love,

Which of ye will be mortal to redeem

Mans mortal crime, andjuft th' unjuftto fave,

Dwels in all Heaven charitie fo deare ?


He ask'd, but all the Heav'nly Quire flood mute,

And filence was in Heav'n : on mans behalf


Patron or IntercefTor none appeerd,

220 Much lefs that durft upon his own head draw


The deadly forfeiture, and ranfom fet.

And now without redemption all mankind

Muft have bin loft, adjudg'd to Death and Hell

By doom fevere, had not the Son of God,

In whom the fulnefs dwels of love divine,

His deareft mediation thus renewd.


Father, thy word is paft, man fhall find grace ;

And fhall grace not find means, that finds her way,

The fpeedieft of thy winged meffengers,


230 To vifit all thy creatures, and to all

Comes unprevented, unimplor'd, unfought,

Happie for man, fo coming ; he her aide

Can never feek, once dead in fins and loft ;

Attonement for himfelf or offering meet,

Indebted and undon, hath none to bring :

Behold mee then, mee for him, life for life

I offer, on mee let thine anger fall;

Account mee man ; I for his fake will leave

Thy bofom, and this glorie next to thee


240 Freely put off", and for him laftly die

Well
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Well pleas'd, on me let Death wreck all his rage ;

Under his gloomie power I fhall not long

Lie vanquifht; thou haft givn me to poffefs

Life in my felf for ever, by thee I live,

Though now to Death I yeild, and am his due

All that of me can die, yet that debt paid ,

Thou wilt not leave me in the loathfom grave

His prey, nor fuffer my unfpotted Soule

For ever with corruption there to dwell;

But I mail rife Victorious, and fubdue 250

My Vanquisher, fpoild of his vanted fpoile ;

Death his deaths wound (hall then receive, &ftoop

Inglorious, of his mortall fting difarm'd.

I through the ample Air in Triumph high

Shall lead Hell Captive maugre Hell, and mow

The powers of darknefs bound. Thou at the fight

Pleas'd, out of Heaven (halt look down and fmile ,

While by thee rais'd I ruin all my Foes,

Death laft, and with his Carcafs glut the Grave:

Then with the multitude of my redeemd 260

Shall enter Heaven long abfent, and returne,

Father, to fee thy face, wherein no cloud

Of anger lhall remain, but peace affur'd,

And reconcilement; wrauth mail be no more

Thenceforth, but in thy prefence Joy entire.


His words here ended, but his meekafpedt

Silent yet fpake, and breath'd immoital love

To mortal men, above which only fhon

Filial obedience : as a facrifice


Glad to be offet 'd, he attends the will 270

Of his great Father. Admiration feis'd

All Heav'n, what this might mean, & whither tenc


won-
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Wondring ; but foon th' Almighty thus reply'd ;


O thou in Heav'n and Earth the only peace

Found out for mankind under wrauth, O thou

My fole complacence ! well thou know'ft how dear,

To me are all my works, nor Man the leaft

Though laft created, that for him I fpare

Thee from my bofom and right hand, to fave,


280 By looiing thee a while, the whole Race loft.

Thou therefore whom thou only canfl redeeme,

Thir Nature alfo to thy Nature joyne ;

And be thy felf Man among men on Earth,

Made flefh, when time mall be, of Virgin feed,

By wondrous birth : Be thou in Adams room

The Head of all mankind, though Adams Son.

As in him perifh all men, fo in thee

As from a fecond root mall be reftor'd,

As many as are reflor'd, without thee none.


290 His crime makes guiltie all his Sons, thy merit

Imputed mall abfolve them who renounce

Thir own both righteous and unrighteous deeds,

And live in thee tranfplanted, and from thee

Receive new life. So Man, as is moftjuit,

Shall fatisfie for Man, be judg'd and die,

And dying rife, and rifing with him raite

His Brethren, ranfomd with his own dear life.

So Heav'nly love mal outdoo Hellifh hate,

Giving to death, and dying to redeeme,


300 So dearly to redeem what Hellifh hate

So eafily deftroy'd, and ftill deftroyes

In thofe who, when they may, accept not grace.

Nor malt thou by defcending to affume

Mans Nature, lefs'n or degrade thine owne.


Becaufe
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Becaufe thou haft, though Thron'd in higheft blifs

Equal to God, and equally enjoying

God-like fruition, quitted all to fave

A World from utter lofs, and haft been found

By Merit more then Birthright Son of God,

Found worthieft to be fo by being Good, 310

Farr more then Creator High; becaufe in thee

Love hath abounded more then Glory abounds,

Therefore thy Humiliation (hall exalt

With thee thy Manhood alfo to this Throne ;

Here malt thou fit incarnate, here malt Reigne

Both God and Man, Son both of God and Man,

Anointed univerfal King ; all Power

I give thee, reign for ever, and affume

Thy Merits ; under thee as Head Supream

Thrones,Princedoms,Powers,Dominions I reduce: 320

All knees to thee {hall bow, of them that bide

In Heaven, or Earth, or under Earth in Hell;

When thou attended glorioufly from Heav'n

Shalt in the Skie appeer, and from thee fend

The fummoning Arch-Angels to proclaime

Thy dread Tribunal : forthwith from all Windes

The living, and forthwith the cited dead

Of all paft Ages to the general Doom

Shall haft'n,fuch a peal (hall roufe thir deep.

Then all thy Saints afTembl'd, thou malt judge 33°

Bad men and Angels, they arraignd mall fink

Beneath thy Sentence ; Hell, her numbers full,

Thenceforth mail be for ever mut. Mean while


The World mail burn, and from her afhes fpring

New Heav'n and Earth, wherein the juft mall

And after all thir tribulations long (dwell


See
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See golden days, fruitful of golden deeds,

With Joy and Love triumphing, and fair Truth.

Then thou thy regal Scepter malt lay by,


34° For regal Scepter then no more mall need,

God mall be All in All. But all ye Gods,

Adore him, who to compafs all this dies,

Adore the Son, and honour him as mee.


No fooner had th' Almighty ceas't, but all

The multitude of Angels with a mout

Loud as from numbers without number, fweet

As from bleft voices, uttering joy, Heav'n rung

With Jubilee, and loud Hofanna's fill'd

Th' eternal Regions : lowly reverent


350 Towards eitherThrone they bow,& to the ground

With folemn adoration down they caft

Thir Crowns inwove with Amarant and Gold,

Immortal Amarant, a Flour which cnce

Tn Paradife, faft by the Tree of Life

Began to bloom, but foon for mans offence

ToHeav'n remov'd where firft it grew,there grows,

And flours aloft ihading the Fount of Life,

And where the river of Blifs through midft of Heavn

Rowls o're Eliftan Flours her Amber llream ;


360 With thefe that never fade the Spirits Elect

Bind thir refplendent locks inwreath'd with beams,

Now in loofe Garlands thick thrown off,the bright

Pavement that like a Sea of Jafper fhon

Tmpurpl'd with Celeftial Roles fmil'd.

Then Crown'd again thir gold'n Harps they took,

Harps ever tun'd, that glittering by their fide

Like Qujvers hung, and with Praeamble fweet

Of charming fymphonie they introduce


Their
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Thtr facred Song,and waken raptures high ;

No voice exempt, no voice but well could joine 37°

Melodious part, fuch concord is in Heav'n.


Thee Father firfl they fung Omnipotent,

Immutable, Immortal, Infinite,

Eternal King ; thee Author of all being,

Fountain of Light, thy felf invifible

Amidft the glorious brightnefs where thou fit'ft

Thron'd inacceffible, but when thou mad'ft

The full blaze of thy beams,and through a cloud

Drawn round about thee like a radiant Shrine,

Dark with exceffive bright thy skirts appeer, 380

Yet dazle Heav'n, that brighteft Seraphim

Approach not, but with both wings veil thir eyes.

Thee next they fang of all Creation firft,

Begotten Son, Divine Similitude,

In whofeconfpicuouscount'nance, without cloud

Made vifible, th' Almighty Father mines,

Whom elfe no Creature can behold ; on thee

Imprefst the effulgence of his Glorie abides,

Transfus'd on thee his ample Spirit refts.

Hee Heav'n of Heavens and all the Powers therein 390

By thee created, and by thee threw down

Th' afpiring Dominations : thou that day

Thy Fathers dreadful Thunder didft not fpare,

Nor ftop thy flaming Chariot wheels, that mook

Heav'ns everlafting Frame, while o're the necks

Thou drov'ft of warring Angels difarraid.

Back from purfuit thy Powers with loud acclaime

Thee only extold, Son of thy Fathers might,

To execute fierce vengeance on his foes,

Notfo on Man ; him through their malice fall'n, 400


K Father
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Father of Mercie and Grace, thou didft not doome

So ftrictly, but much more to pitie encline :

SIo fooner did thy dear and onely Son

Perceive thee purpos'd not to doom frail Man

So ftridly, but much more to pitie enclin'd,

He to appeafe thy wrauth, and end the ftrife

Of Mercy and Juftice in thy face difcern'd,

Regardlefs of the Blifs wherein hee fat

Second to thee, offerd himfelf to die


410 For mans offence. O unexampl'd love,

Love no where to be found lefs then Divine !


Hail Son of God, Saviour of Men, thy Name

Shall be the copious matter of my Song

Henceforth, and never mall my Harp thy praife

Forget, nor from thy Fathers praife disjoine.


Thus they in Heav'n, above the ftarry Sphear,

Thir happie hours in joy and hymning fpent.

Mean while upon the firm opacous Globe

Of this round World, whofe firft convex divides


420 The luminous inferior Orbs, enclos'd

From Chaos and th' inroad of Darknefs old,

Satan alighted walks : a Globe farr off

It feem'd, now feems a boundlefs Continent


Dark, wafte, and wild, under the frown of Night

Starlefs expos'd, and ever-threatning ftorms

Of Chaos bluftring round, inclement skie ;

Save on that fide which from the wallof Heav'n


Though diftant farr fom fmall reflection gaines

Of glimmering air lefs vext .with tempeft loud :


430 Here walk'd the Fiend at large in fpacious field.

As when a Vultur on Imaus bred,

Whofe fnowie ridge the roving Tartar bounds,


Dif-
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Diflodging from a Region fcarce of prey

To gorge the flefh of Lambs or yeanling Kids

On Hills where Flocks are fed, flies toward the

Of Ganges or Hydafpes, Indian ft reams ; (Springs

But in his way lights on the barren plaines

Of 'Sericana, where Chinefes drive

With Sails and Wind thir canie Waggons light :

So on this windie Sea of Land, the Fiend 440

Walk'd up and down alone bent on his prey,

Alone, for other Creature in this place

Living or livelefs to be found was none,

None yet, butftore hereafter from the earth

Up hither like Aereal vapours flew

Of all things tranfitorie and vain, when Sin

With vanity had filld the works of men :

Both all things vain, and all who in vain things

Built thir fond hopes of Glorie or lailing fame,

Or happinefs in this or th' other life; 450

All who have thir reward on Earth, the fruits


Of painful Superftition and blind Zeal,

Naught feeking but the praife of men, here find

Fit retribution, emptie as thir deeds ;

All th' unaccomplimt works of Natures hand,

Abortive, monftrous, or unkindly mixt,

Diflblvd on earth, fleet hither, and in vain,

Till final diffolution, wander here, (dreamd ;

Not in the neighbouring Moon, as fome have

Thofe argent Fields more likely habitants, 460

Tranflated Saints, or middle Spirits hold

Betwixt th' Angelical and Human kinde :

Hither of ill-joynd Sons and Daughters born

Firft from the ancient World thole Giants came


K 2 With
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With many a vain exploit, though then renownd :

The builders next of Babel on the Plain


Of Sennaar, and ftill with vain defigne

New Babels, had they wherewithall, would build:

Others came fingle ; hee who to be deemd


47° A God, leap'd fondly into /Etna flames,

Empedocles, and hee who to enjoy

P/afo's Elyfium, leap'd into the Sea,

Cleomhrotus, and many more too long,

Embryo's and Idiots, Eremits and Friers

White, Black and Grey, with- all thir trumperie.

Here Pilgrims roam, that ftray'd fo farr to feek

In Golgotha him dead, who lives in Heav'n ;

And they who to be fure of Paradife

Dying put on the weeds of Dominic,


480 Or in Francifcan think to pafs difguis'd ;

They pafs the Planets feven, and pafs the fixt,

And that Cryftalline Sphear whofe ballance weighs

The Trepidation talkt, and that firft mov'd;

And now Saint Peter at Heav'ns Wicket feems


To wait them with his Keys, and now at foot

Of Heav'ns afcent they lift thir Feet, when loe

A violent crofs wind from either Coaft


Blows them tranfverfe ten thoufand Leagues awry

Into the devious Air ; then might ye fee


49° Cowles, Hoods and Habits with thir wearers toft

And fmtterd into Raggs, then Reliques, Beads,

Indulgences, Difpenfes, Pardons, Bulls,

The fport of Winds : all thefe upwhirld aloft

Fly o're the backlide of the World farr off

Into a Limbo large and broad, fmce calld

The Paradife of Fools, to few unknown


Long
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Long after, now unpeopl'd, and untrod;

All this dark Globe the Fiend found as he pafs'd,

And long he wanderd, till at laft a gleame

Of dawning light turnd thither-ward in hafle 500

His travell'd fteps; farr diftant hee defcries

Afcending by degrees magnificent

Up to the wall of Heaven a Structure high,

At top whereof", but farr more rich appeerd

The work as of a Kingly Palace Gate

With Frontifpice of Diamond and Gold

Imbellimt, thick with fparkling orient Gemmes

The Portal fhon, inimitable on Earth

By Model, or by (hading Pencil drawn.

The Stairs were fuch as whereon ̂ acob faw "10

Angels afcending and defcending, bands

Of Guardians bright,when he from Ejau fled

To Padan-Aram in the field of LUZ,

Dreaming by night under the open Skie,

And waking cri'd, This is the Gate of Heav'n.

Each Stair myfterioufly was meant, nor flood

There alwaies, but drawn up to Heav'n fomtimes

Viewlefs, and underneath a bright Sea flow'd

Of Jafper, or of liquid Pearle, whereon

Who after came from Earth, fayling arriv'd, 520

Wafted by Angels, or flew o're the Lake

Rapt in a Chariot drawn by fiery Steeds.

The Stairs were then let down, whether to dare

The Fiend by eafie afcent, or aggravate

His fad exclufion from the dores of Blifs.


Diredt againfl which op'nd from beneath,

Juft o're the blifsful feat of Paradife,

A paflage down to th' Earth, a pafTage wide,


Wider
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Wider by farr then that of after-times

Over Mount Sion, and, though that were large,

Over the Promised Land to God fo dear,

By which, to vifit oft thofe happy Tribes,

On high behefts his Angels to and fro

Pafs'd frequent, and his eye with choice regard

From Paneas the fount cfijordans flood

To Beerfaba, where the Holy Land

Borders on &gypt and the Arabian moare

So wide the op'ning feemd, where bounds were fet

To darknefs, fuch as bound the Ocean wave.


540 Satan from hence now on the lower ftair

That fcal'd by fteps of Gold to Heav'n Gate

Looks down with wonder at the fudden view

Of all this World at once. As when a Scout


Through dark and defart wayes with peril gone

All night ; at laft by break of chearful dawne

Obtains the brow of fome high-climbing Hill,

Which to his eye difcovers unaware

The goodly profped: of fome forein land

Firft feen, or fome renownd Metropolis


55° With gliftering Spires and Pinnacles adornd,

Which now the Rifing Sun guilds with his beams.

Such wonder feis'd, though after Heaven feen,

The Spirit maligne, but much more envy feis'd

At fight of all this World beheld fo faire.

Round he furveys, and well might,where he ftood

So high above the circling Canopie

Of Nights extended (hade ; from Eaftern Point

Of Libra to the fleecie Starr that bears

Andromeda farr off Atlantick Seas


560 Beyond th' Horizon; then from Pole to Pole

He
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He views in bredth, and without longer paufe

Down right into the Worlds firft Region throws

His flight precipitant, and windes with eafe

Through the pure marble Air his oblique way

Amongft innumerable Starrs, that fhon

Stars diftant, but nigh hand feemd other Worlds,

Or other Worlds they feemd, or happy lies,

Like thofe He/peri an Gardens fam'd of old,

Fortunate Fields, and Groves and flourie Vales,

Thrice happy lies, but who dwelt happy there 570

He ftayd not to enquire: above them all

The golden Sun in fplendor likeft Heaven

Allur'd his eye : Thither his courfe he bends

Through the calm Firmament; but up or downe

By center, or eccentric, hard to tell,

Or Longitude, where the great Luminarie

Alooffthe vulgar Constellations thick,

That from his Lordly eye keep diftance due,

Difpenfes Light from farr ; they as they move

Thir Sarry dance in numbers that compute (Lamp 580

Days, months, and years, towards his all-chearing

Turn fwift their various motions, or are turnd

By his Magnetic beam, that gently warms

The Univers, and to each inward part

With gentle penetration, though unfeen,

Shoots invifible vertue even to the deep :

So wondroufly was fet his Station bright.

There lands the Fiend, a fpot like which perhaps

Aftronomer in the Sun's lucent Orbe


Through his glaz'd Optic Tube yet never faw. 59°

The place he found beyond expreflion bright,

Compar'd with aught on Earth, Medal or Stone;


Not
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Not all parts like, but all alike informd

Which radiant light, as §J*>wing Iron with fire;

If mettal, part feemd Gold, part Silver cleer;

If ftone, Carbuncle moft or Chryfolite,

Rubie or Topaz, to the Twelve that fhon

In darons Breft-plate , and a ftone befides


Imagind rather oft then elfewhere feen,

610 That ftone, or like to that which here below


Philofophers in vain fo long have fought,

In vain, though by thir powerful Art they binde

Volatil Hermes, and call up unbound

In various fhapes old Proteus from the Sea,

Draind through a Limbec to his Native forme.

What wonder then if fields and regions here

Breathe forth Elixir pure, and Rivers run

Potable Gold, when with one vertuous touch

Th' Arch-chimic Sun fo farr from us remote


620 Produces with Terreftrial Humor mixt


Here in the dark fo many precious things

Of colour glorious and effect, fo rare?

Here matter new to gaze the Devil met

Undazl'd, farr and wide his eye commands,

For fight no obftacle found here, nor made,

But all Sun-fhine, as when his Beams at Noon

Culminate from th' Mquator , as they now

Shot upward ftill direct, whence no way round

Shadow from body opaque can fall, and the Aire,


630 No where fo cleer, fharp'nd his vifual ray

To objefts diftant farr, whereby he foon

Saw within kenn a glorious Angel ftand,

The fame whom John faw alfo in the Sun :

His back was turnd, but not his brightnefs hid;


Of
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Of beaming funnie Raies, a golden tiar

Circl'd his Head, nor lefs hisLocks behind

Illuftrious on his Shoulders fledge with wings

Lay waving round; on fom great charge imploy'd

Hee feemd, or fixt in cogitation deep.

Glad was the Spirit impure as now in hope 640

To find who might direcl: his wandring flight

To Paradife the happie feat of Man,

His journies end and our beginning woe.

But firft he cafts to change his proper mape,

Which elfe might work him danger or delay :

And now a {tripling Cherube he appeers,

Not of the prime, yet fuch as in his face

Youth fmil'd Celeftial, and to every Limb

Sutable grace diffus'd, fo well he feignd ;

Under a Coronet his flowing haire 650

In curies on either cheek plaid, wings he wore

Of many a colourd plume fprinkl'd with Gold,

His habit fit for fpeed fuccind:, and held

Before his decent fteps a Silver wand.

He drew not nigh unheard, the Angel bright,

Ere he drew nigh, his radiant vifage turnd,

Admoniiht by his eare, and ftrait was known

Th' Arch-Angel Vriel, one of the feav'n

Who in Gods prefence, neereft to his Throne

Stand ready at command, and are his Eyes 660

That run through all the Heav'ns, or down to th'

Bear his fwift errands over moift and dry, (Earth

O're Sea and Land : him Satan thus accoftes.


'Vriel, for thou of thofe feav'n Spirits that fland

In fight of God's high Throne, glorioufly bright,

The firft art wont his great authentic will


L Inter-
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Interpreter through higher!: Heav'n to bring,

Where all his Sons thy Embaffie attend ;

And here art likeliefl by fupream decree


670 Like honour to obtain, and as his Eye

To vifit oft this new Creation round ;

Unfpeakable deiire to fee, and know

All thefe his wondrous works, but chiefly Man,

His chief delight and favour, him for whom

All thefe his works fo wondrous he ordaind,

Hath brought me from the Qmres of Cherubim

Alone thus wandring. Brightest Seraph tell

In which of all thefe mining Orbes hath Man

His fixed feat, or fixed feat hath none,


680 But all thefe mining Orbes his choice to dwell ;

That I may find him, and with fecret gaze,

Or open admiration him behold

On whom the great Creator hath beftowd

Worlds,and on whom hath all thefe graces powrd;

That both in him and all things, as is meet,

The Univerfal Maker we may praife ;

Who juflly hath drivn out his Rebell Foes

To deepeft Hell, and to repair that lofs

Created this new happie Race of Men


690 To ferve him better : wife are all his wayes.

So fpake the falfe dirTembler unperceivd ;


For neither Man nor Angel can difcern

Hypocrtfie, the only evil that walks

Invifible, except to God alone,

By his permiffive will, through Heav'n and Earth

And oft though wifdom wake, fufpicion fleeps

At wifdoms Gate, and to fimplicitie

Refigns her charge, while goodnefs thinks no il


Where
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Where no ill feems : Which now for once beguil'd

'Oriel, though Regent of the Sun,and held 700

The (harpell lighted Spirit of all in Heav'n ;

Who to the fraudulent Importer foule

In his uprightnefs anfwer thus returnd.

Faire Angel,thy defire which tends to know

The works of God, thereby to glorifie

The great Work-Maifter, leads to no excefs

That reaches blame, but rather merits praife

The more it feems excefs, that led thee hither

From thy Empyreal Manfion thus alone,

To witnefs with thine eyes what fome perhaps 710

Contented with report heare onely in heav'n:

For wonderful indeed are all his works,

Pleafant to know, and worthieft to be all

Had in remembrance alwayes with delight;

But what created mind can comprehend

Thir number, or the wifdom infinite

That brought them forth, but hid thir caufes deep.

I faw when at his Word the formlefs Mafs,

This worlds material mould, came to a heap :

Confufion heard his voice, andwilde uproar 720

Stood rul'd,-flood vaft infinitude confin'd ;

Till at his fecond bidding darknefs fled,

Light fhon, and order from diforder fprung :

Swift to thir feveral Quarters hafted then

The cumbrous Elements, Earth, Flood, Aire, Fire,

And this Ethereal quinteflence of Heav'n

Flew upward, fpirited with various forms,

That rowld orbicular, andturnd to Starrs

Numberlefs, as thou feeft, and how they move ;

Each had his place appointed, each his courfe, 73<


L2 The
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740 The reft in circuit walles this Univerfe.


Look downward on that Globe whofe hither fide


With light from hence,though but reflected, mines;

That place is Earth the feat of Man, that light

His day, which elfe as th' other Hemifphere

Night would invade, but there the neighbouring

(So call that oppofite fair Starr) her aide (Moon

Timely interpofes, and her monthly round

Still ending, ftill renewing, through mid Heav'n ;

With borrowd light her countenance triform


750 Hence fills and empties to enlighten the Earth,

And in her pale dominion checks the night.

That fpot to which I point is Paradife,

Adams abode, thofe loftie {hades his Bowre.

Thy way thou canft not mifs, me mine requires.


Thus faid, he turnd, and Satan bowing low,

As to fuperior Spirits is wont in Heav'n,

Where honour due and reverence none neglects,

Tookleave,and toward the coaft of Earth beneath,

Down from th' Ecliptic, fped with hop'd fuccefs,


y6o Throws his fteep flight with many an Aerie wheele,

Nor ftaid, till on Nipbates top he lights.


The End of the Third Book.


PARA-




PARADISE

LOST.


OOK IV.


For that warning voice,which he who faw

Th' Apocalyps, heard cry in Heaven aloud,

Then when theDragon,put to fecond rout,


l" Came furious down to be reveng'donmen,

Wo to the inhabitants on Earth ! that now,

While time was, our firft Parents had bin warnd

The coming of thir lecret foe, and fcap'd

Haply fo fcap'd his mortal fnare ; for now

Satan, now firft inflam'd with rage, came down,

The Tempter ere th' Accufer of man-kind, 10

To wreck on innocent frail man his lofs


Of that firft Battel, and his flight to Hell :

Yet not rejoycing in his fpeed, though bold,

Far off and fearlefs, nor with caufe to boaft,

Begins his dire attempt, which nigh the birth

Now rowling, boiles in his tumultuous breft,

And like a devilliih Engine back recoiles


Upon
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Upon himfelf; horror and doubt diftraft

His troubl'd thoughts, and from the bottom ftirr


20 The Hell within him, for within him Hell


He brings, and round about him, nor from Hell

One flep no more then from himfelf can fly

Ey change of place: Now confcience wakes defpair

That flumberd, wakes the bitter memorie

Of what he was, what is, and what muft be

Worfe;of worfe deeds worfe fufferings muft enfue.

Sometimes towards Eden which now in his view


Lay pleafant, his grievd look he fixes fad, (Sun,

Sometimes towards Heav'n and the full-blazing


3° Which now fat high in his Meridian Towre :

Then much revolving,thus in fighsbegan.


O thou that with furpaffing Glory crownd,

Look'ft from thy fole Dominion like the God

Of this new World ; at whofe fight all the Starrs

Hide thir diminimt heads; to thee I call,

But with no friendly voice, and add thy name

O Sun, to tell thee how I hate thy beams

That bring to my remembrance from what ftate

I fell, how glorious once above thy Spheare ;


40 Till Pride and worfe Ambition threw me down

Warring in Heav'n againftHeav'nsmatchlefs King:

Ah wherefore ! he deiervd no fuch return


From me, whom he created what I was

In that bright eminence, and with his good

Upbraided none ; nor was his fervice hard.

What could be lefs then to afford him praife,

The eafieft recompence, and pay him thanks,

How due ! yet all his good prov'd ill in me,

And wrought but malice ; lifted up fo high


I
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fdeind Subjection, and thought one ftep higher 5°


Would fet me higheft, and in a moment quit

The debt immenfe of endlefs gratitude,

So burthenfome, ftill paying, ftill to ow ;

Forgetful what from him I ftill receivd,

And understood not that a grateful mind

By owing owes not, but ftill pays, at once

Indebted and difchargd ; what burden then?

O had his powerful Deftiny ordaind

Me fome inferiour Angel, I had ftood

Then happie ; no unbounded hope had rais'd 60

Ambition. Yet why not ? fom other Power

As great might have afpir'd, and me though mean

Drawn to his part; but other Powers as great

Fell not, but ftand unfhak'n , from within

Or from without, to all temptations arm'd.

Hadft thou the fame free Will and Power to ftand?

Thou hadft : whom haft thou then or what to ao


But Heav'ns free Love dealt equally to all ? ^cufe,

Be then his Love accurft, finee love or hate,

To me alike, it deals eternal woe. 7°

Nay curs'd be thou ; fince againft his thy will

Chofe freely what it now fo juftly rues.

Me miferable ! which way mall I flic

Infinite wrauth, and infinite defpaire ?

Which way I flie is Hell; my felf am Hell;

And in the loweft deep a lower deep

Still threatning to devour me opens wide,

To which the Hell I fuffer feems a Heav'n.


O then at laft relent: is there no place

Left for Repentance, none for Pardon left ? 80

None left but by fubmiffion ; and that word


Difdatn
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Difdain forbids me, and my dread of mame

Among the fpirits beneath, whom I feduc'd

With other promifes and other vaunts

Then to fubmit, boafting I could fubdue

Th' Omnipotent. Ay me, they little know

How dearly I abide that boaft fo vaine,

Under what torments inwardly I groane ;

While they adore me on the Throne of Hell,


80 With Diadem and Scepter high advanc'd

The lower (till I fall, onely Supream

In miferie ; fuch joy Ambition findes.

But fay I could repent and could obtaine

By Acl: of Grace my former ftate ; how foon

Would highth recal high thoughts,how foon unfay

What feign'd fubmiffion fwore: eafe would recant

Vows made in pain, as violent and void.

For never can true reconcilement grow (deep :

Where wounds of deadly hate have peirc'd fo


9o Which would but lead me to a worfe relapfe,

And heavier fall : fo mould I purchafe deare

Short intermiffion bought with double fmart.

This knows my punimer ; therefore as farr

From granting hee, as I from begging peace :

All hope excluded thus, behold in ftead

Of us out-caft, exil'd, his new delight,

Mankind created, and for him this World.

So farwel Hope, and with Hope farwel Fear,

Farwel Remorfe : all Good to me is loft ;


IOO Evil be thou my Good ; by thee at leaft

Divided Empire with Heav'ns King I hold

By thee, and more then half perhaps will reigne ;

As Man ere long, and this new World (hall know.


Thus
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Thus while he fpake,each paflion dimm'd his face


Thrice chang'd with pale, ire, envie and defpair,

Which marrd his borrow'd vifage, and betraid

Him counterfet, if any eye beheld.

For heav'nly mindes from fuch diflempers foule

Are ever cleer. Whereof nee foon aware,

Each perturbation fmooth'd with outward calme, 120

Artificer of fraud ; and was the firfl

That pra&isd falmood under faintly mew,

Deep malice to conceale, couch't with revenge :

Yet not anough had pradlisd to deceive

'Oriel once warnd ; whofe eye purfu'd him down

The way he went, and on th' AJJyrian mount

Saw him disfigur'd,more then could befall

Spirit of happie fort: his geftures fierce

He markd and mad demeanour, then alone,

As he fuppos'd, all unobferv'd, unfeen. 130

So on he fares, and to the border comes

Of Eden, where delicious Paradife,

Now nearer, Crowns with her enclofure green,

As with a rural mound the champain head

Of a fleep wildernefs, whofe hairie fides

With thicket overgrown, grottefque and wilde,

Accefs deni'd; and over head up grew

Infuperable highth of loftieft made,

Cedar, and Pine,and Firr,and branching Palm,

A Silvan Scene, and as the ranks afcend

Shade above made, a woodie Theatre

Of ftatelieft view. Yet higher then thir tops

The verdurous wall of Paradife up fprung :

Which to our general Sire gave profpect large

Into his neather Empire neighbouring round.


M And
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And higher then that Wall a circling row

Of goodlieft Trees loaden with faireft Fruit,

Bloflbms and Fruits at once of golden hue

Appeerd, with gay enameld colours mixt :


'5° On which the Sun more glad imprefs'd his beams

Then in fair Evening Cloud, or humid Bow,

When God hath fhowrd the earth; fo lovely feemd

That Lantskip : And of pure now purer aire

Meets his approach, and to the heart infpires

Vernal delight andjoy, able to drive

All fadnefs but defpair : now gentle gales

Fanning thir odoriferous wings difpenfe

Native perfumes, and whifper whence they ftole

Thofe balmie fpoiles. As when to them who faile


160 Beyond the Cape of Hope, and now are paft

off at Sea North-Eaft windes blow


Sabean Odours from the fpicie fhoare

Of Arable the bleft, with fuch delay (League

Well pleas'd they flack thir courfe, and many a

Cheard with the grateful fmell old Ocean fmiles.

So entertaind thofe odorous fweets the Fiend


Who came thir bane, though with them better

Then Afmodeus with the rlihie fume, (pleas'd

That drove him,though enamourd, from the Spoufe


170 Of ^ obits Son, and with a vengeance fent

From <JMedia poft to &gypt, there fail bound.j


Now to th' afcent of that fteep favage Hill

Satan had journied on, penfive and flow ;

But further way found none, fo thick entwin'd,

As one continu'd brake, the undergrowth

Of fhrubs and tangling bumes had perplext

All path of Man or Beafl. that paft that way :


One
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One Gate there onely was, and that look'd Eaft

On th' other lide : which when th' arch-fellon faw


Due entrance he difdaind, and in contempt, 180

At one flight bound high overleap'd all bound

Of Hill or higheft Wall, and fheer within

Lights on his feet. As when a prowling Wolfe,

Whom hunger drives to feek new haunt for prey,

Watching where Shepherds pen thir Flocks at eeve

In hurdl'd Cotes amid the field fecure,

Leaps o're the fence with eafe into the Fould :

Or as a Thief bent to unhoord the cafh


Of fome rich Burgher, whofe fubftantial dores,

Crofs-barrd and bolted faft, fear no affault, 190

In at the window climbes, or o're the tiles;

Soclomb this firft grand Thief into Gods Fould :

So fmce into his Church lewd Hirelings climbe.

Thence up he flew, and on the Tree of Life,

The middle Tree and higheft there that grew,

Sat like a Cormorant; yet not true Life

Thereby regaind, but fat devifing Death

To them who liv'd ; nor on the vertue thought

Of that life-giving Plant, but only us'd

For profpecl, what well us'd had bin the pledge 200

Of immortalitie. So little knows


Any, but God alone, to value right

The good before him, but perverts beft things

To worft abufe, or to thir meaneft ufe.

Beneath him with new wonder now he views


To all delight of human fenfe expos'd

In narrow room Natures whole wealth, yea more,

AjHeaven on Earth : for blifsful Paradife

Of God the Garden was, by him in the Eaft
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210 Of Eden planted; Eden ftretchd her Line


From Auran Eaflward to the Royal Towrs

Of great Seleucia, built by Grecian Kings,

Or where the Sons of Eden long before

Dwelt in Telaffar : in this pleafant foile

His farr more pleafant Garden God ordaind;

Out of the fertil ground he caus'd to grow

All Trees of nobleft kind for fight, fmell, tafte ;

And all amid them flood the Tree of Life,

High eminent,blooming Ambrofial Fruit


220 Of vegetable Gold ; and next to Life

Our Death the Tree of Knowledge grewfafl by,

Knowledge of Good bought dear by knowing ill.

Southward through Eden went a River large, (hill

Nor chang'd his courie, but through the fhaggie

Pafs'd underneath ingulft, for God had thrown

That Mountain as his Garden mould high rais'd

Upon the rapid current, which through veins

Of porous Earth with kindly thirfl up drawn,

Rofe a frefh Fountain, and with many a rill


230 Waterd the Garden ; thence united fell

Down the fleep glade, and met the neather Flood,

Which from his darkfom pafTage now appeers,

And now divided into four main Streams,

Runs divers, wandring many a famous Realme

And Country whereof here needs no account,

But rather to tell how, if Art could tell,

How from that Saphire Fount the crifped Brooks,

Rowling on Orient Pearl and fands of Gold,

With mazie error under pendant fhades


240 Ran Nedlar, vifiting each plant, and fed

Flours worthy of Paradife which not nice Art


In
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In Beds and curious Knots, but Nature boon

Powrd forth profufe on Hill and Dale and Plaine,

Both where the morning Sun firft warmly fmote

The open field, and where the unpierc't (hade

Imbround the noontide Bowrs:Thus was thisplace,

A happy rural feat of various view ; (Balme,

Groves whofe rich Trees wept odorous Gumms and

Others whofe fruit burnimt with Golden Rinde


Hung amiable, Hefperian Fables true, 250

If true, here onely, and of delicious tafte :

Betwixt them Lawns, or level Downs, and Flocks

Grafing the tender herb, were interpos'd,

Or palmie hilloc, or the flourie lap

Offom irriguous Valley fpread her flore,

Flours of all hue, and without Thorn the Rofe :

Another fide, umbrageous Grots and Caves

Ofcoole recefs, o're which the mantling Vine

Layes forth her purple Grape, and gently creeps

Luxuriant; mean while murmuring waters fall 260

Down the flope hills, dif peril, or in a Lake,

That to the fringed Bank with Myrtle crownd,

Herchryftall mirror holds,unite thir ftreams.

The Birds thir quire apply; aires, vernal aires,

Breathing the fmell of field and grove, attune

The trembling leaves, while Univerfal Pan


nit with the Graces and the Hours in dance


Led on th' Eternal Spring. Not that faire field

Df Enna, where Proferpin gathring flours

rler felf a fairer Floure by gloomie Dis 270

Was gatherd, which coft Ceres all that pain

To feek her through the world ; nor that fweet

Of Daphne by Orontes, and th' infpir'd (Grove


Caftalian
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Caftalian Spring might with this Paradife

Of Eden ftrive ; nor that Nyjeian He

Girt with the River Triton, where old Cham,

Whom Gentiles Ammon call and Libyan jfove,

Hid Amalthea and her Florid Son


Young Bacchus from his Stepdame Rbea's eye ;

280 Nor where Abaffin Kings thir iffue Guard,


Mount Arnara, though this by forn fuppos'd

True Paradife under the Ethiop Line

By AT////J head, enclos'd with mining Rock,

A whole dayes journey high, but wide remote

From this Ajjyrian Garden, where the Fiend

Saw undelighted all delight, all kind

Of living Creatures new to light and ftrange:

Two of far nobler (hape ere<ft and tall,

Godlike erecl, with native Honour clad


290 In naked Majeflie feemd Lords of all,

And worthie feemd, for in thir looks Divine

The image of thir glorious Maker mon,

Truth, Wifdome, Sandlitude fevere and pure,

Severe, but in true filial freedom plac't;

Whence true autoritie in men ; though both

Not equal, as thir fex not equal feemd ;

For contemplation hee and valour formd,

For foftnefs (hee and fweet attractive Grace,

Hee for God only, fhee for God in him :


300 His fair large Front and Eye fublime declar'd

Abfolute rule ; and Hyacinthin Locks

Round from his parted forelock manly hung

Cluftring, but not beneath his moulders broad :

Shee as a vail down to the {lender wafte


Her unadorned golden treffes wore

Disfhe-
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Disfheveld, but in wanton ringlets wav'd

As the Vine curies her tendrils, which impli'd

Subjection , but requir'd with gentle fway,

And by her yeilded,by him beft receivd,

Yeilded with coy fubmiffion , modeft pride, 3 i o

And fweet reludtant amorous delay.

Nor thofe myfterious parts were then conceald,

Then was not guiltie mame, dimoneft mame

Of natures works, honor dishonorable ,

Sin-bred, how have ye troubl'd all mankind

With mews inftead, meer mews of feeming pure,

And banimt from mans life his happieft life,

Simplicitie and fpotlefs innocence.

So pafsd they naked on , nor mund the fight

Of God or Angel, for they thought no ill: 320

So hand in hand they pafsd, the lovlieft pair

That ever lince in loves imbraces met,

Adam the goodlieft man of men fince borne

His Sons, the faireft of her Daughters Eve.

Under a tuft of made that on a green

Stood whifpering foft, by a frelh Fountain iide

They fat them down, and after no more toil

Of thir fweet Gardning labour then fuffic'd

To recommend coole Zephyr, and made eafe

Moreeafie, wholfom thirft and appetite 330

More grateful, to thir Supper Fruits they fell,

Nectarine Fruits which the compliant boughes

Yeilded them, fide-long as they fat recline

On the foft downie Bank damaskt with flours :


The favourie pulp they chew, and in the rinde

Still as they thirfted fcoop the brimming ftream

Nor gentle purpofe , nor endearing fmiles


Wanted,
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Wanted, nor youthful dalliance as befeems

Fair couple, linkt in happie nuptial League,


34° Alone as they. About them frisking playd

All Beads ofth' Earth, fmce wilde, and of all chafe

In Wood or Wildernefs, Forreft or Den ;

Sporting the Lion rampd, and in his paw

Dandl'd the Kid ; Bears, Tygers, Ounces, Pards

Gamboldbeforethem, th'unwieldy Elephant

To make them mirth us'd all his might, & wreathd

His Lithe Probofcis; clofe the Serpent fly

Infinuating, wove with Gordian twine

His breaded train , and of his fatal guile


35° Gave proof unheeded ; others on the grafs

Coucht, and now fild with pafture gazing fat,

Or Bedward ruminating : for the Sun

Declin'd was hafting now with prone carreer

To th1 Ocean lies, and in th' afcending Scale

Of Heav'n the Starrs that ufher Evening rofe :

When Satan ftill in gaze, as firfl he flood,

Scarce thus at length faild fpeech recoverd fad.


O Hell! what doe mine eyes with grief behold,

Into our room of blifs thus high advanc't


36o Creatures of other mould, earth-born perhaps,

Not Spirits, yet to heav'nly Spirits bright

Little inferior ; whom my thoughts purfue

With wonder, and could love, fo lively mines

In them Divine refemblance, and fuch grace

The hand that formd them on thir mape hath

Ah gentle pair,yee little think how nigh (pourd.

Your change approaches , when all thefe delights

Will vanifh and deliver ye to woe,

More woe, the more your tafte is now of joy ;


Happy;
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Happie, but for fo happie ill fecur'd 37°

Long to continue , and this higk feat your Heav'n

111 fenc't for Heav'n to keep out fuch a foe

As now is enterd ; yet no purpos'd foe

To you whom 1 could pittie thus forlorne

Though I unpittied : League with you I feek,

And mutual amide fo ftreight, fo clofe,

That I with you muft dwell, or you with me

Henceforth ; my dwelling haply may not pleafe

Like this fair Paradife, your fenfe, yet luch

Accept your Makers work ; he gave it me, 38o

Which I as freely give ; Hell mall unfould,

To entertain you two, her wideft Gates,

And fend forth all her Kings; there will be room,

Not like thefe narrow limits, to receive

Your numerous ofspring ; if no better place,

Thank him who puts me loath to this revenge

On you who wrong me not for him who wrongd.

And mould I at your harmlefs innocence

Melt, as I doe, yet public reafon juft,

Honour and Empire with revenge enlarg'd, 390

By conquering this new World, compels me now

To do what elfe though damnd I mould abhorre.


So fpake the Fiend, and with neceffitie,

The Tyrants plea, excus'd his devilifh deeds.

Then from his loftic ftand on that high Tree

Down he alights among the fportful Herd

Of thofe fourfooted kindes,himfelf now one,

Now other, as-thirfhape fervd heft his end

Neerer to view his prey, and unefpi'd

To mark what of thir ftate he more might learn 400

By word or action markt: about them round


N A
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A Lion now he ftalkes with fierie glare,

Then as a Tiger, who by chance hath fpi'd

In fome Purlieu two gentle Fawnes at play,

Strait couches clofe, then rifing changes oft

His couchant watch, as one who chofe his ground

Whence rufhing he might fureft feifethem both

Grip't in each paw : when Adam firft of men

To firfi of women Eve thus moving fpeech,


410 Turnd him all eare to heare new utterance flow.

Sole partner and fole part of all thefe joyes,


Dearer thy felf then all; needs muftthe Power

That made us, and for us this ample World

Be infmitly good, and of his good

As liberal and free as infinite ,

That rais'd us from the dufl and plac't us here

In all this happineis, who at his hand

Have nothing merited, nor can performe

Aught whereof hee hath need, hee who requires


420 From us no other fervice then to keep

This one, this eafie charge, of all the Trees

In Paradife that beare delicious fruit


So various, not to tafte that onely Tree

Of knowledge, planted by the Tree of Life,

So neer grows Death to Life, what ere Death is,

Som dreadful thing no doubt;for well thou knowft

God hath pronounc't it death to tafte that Tree,

The only fign of our obedience left

Among fo many lignes of power and rule


43° Conferrd upon us, and Dominion giv'n

Over all other Creatures that poiTerTe

Earth, Aire, and Sea. Then let us not think hard

Qneeafie prohibition, who enjoy


Free
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Free leave fo large to all things elfe, and choice

Unlimited of manifold delights :

But let us ever praife him, and extoll

His bountie, following our delightful task

To prune thefe growing Plants,& tend thefe Flours,

Which were it toilfom, yet with thee were fweet.


To whom thus Eve repli'd. O thou for whom 440

And from whom I was formd fleiliof thy fleih,

And without whom am to no end, my Guide

And Head, what thou haft faid is juft and right.

For wee to him indeed all praifes owe,

And daily thanks, I chiefly who enjoy

So farr the happier Lot, enjoying thee

Preeminent by fo much odds, while thou

Like confort to thy felf canft no where find.

That day I oft remember, when from fleep

I firft awak't, and found my felf repos'd 450

Under a made on flours, much wondring where

And what I was, whence thither brought,and how.

Not diftant far from thence a murmuring found

Of waters iffu'd from a Cave and fpread

Into a liquid Plain, then ftood unmov'd

Pure as th' expanfe of Heav'n ; I thither went

With unexperienc't thought, and laid me downe

On the green bank, to look into the cleer

Smooth Lake , that to me feemd another Skie.

As I bent down to look, juft oppofite, 1.60

A Shape within the watry gleam appeerd

Bending to look on me , I ftarted back,

It ftarted back , but pleasd I foon returnd,

Pleas'd it returnd as foon with anfwering looks

Of fympathie and love , there I had fixt


N 2 Mine
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Mine eyes till now, and pin'd with vaindefire,

Had not a voice thus warnd me, What thou feeft,

What there thou feeft fair Creature is thy felf,

With thee it came and goes : but follow me,


47° And I will bring thee where no (hadow ftaies

Thy coming, and thy ioft imbraces, hee

Whofe image thou art, him thou {hall enjoy

Infcparablie thine, to him flialt beare

Multitudes like thy felf, and thence becall'd

Mother of human Race : what could I doe,

But follow ftrait, invifibly thus led ?

Till I efpi'd thee,fair indeed and tall,

Under a Platan, yet methought lefs faire,

Lefs winning foft, lefs amiablie milde,


480 Then that fmooth watry image; back I turnd,

Thou following cryd'ft aloud, Return fair Eve,

Whom fli'ft thou? whom thou fli'ft,of him thou art,

His fiefh, his bone ; to give thee being I lent

jOut of my fide to thee, neereft my heart

Subftantial Life, to have thee by my fide

Henceforth an individual folace dear ;

Part of my Soul I feek thee, and thee claim

My other half: with that thy gentle hand

Seifd mine, I yeilded, and from that time fee

How beauty is excelld by manly grace


49° And wifdom , which alone is truly fair.

So fpake our general Mother, and with eyes


Of conjugal attraction unreprov'd,

And meek furrender, half imbracing leand

On our firft Father, half her fwelling Breaft

Naked met his under the flowing Gold

Of herloofe treffes hid : he in delight


Both
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Both of her Beauty and fubmiffive Charms

Smil'd with fuperior Love, as "Jupiter

On Juno fmiles, when he impregns the Clouds 500

That ihed May Flowers; and prefs'd her Matron lip

With kiifespure : afidethe Devil turnd

For envie, yet with jealous leer maligne

Ey'd them askance, and to himfelf thus plaind.


Sight hateful, fight tormenting! thus thefe two

Imparadis't in one anothers arms

The happier Eden, fhall enjoy thir fill

Of blifs on blifs, while I to hell am thruft,

Where neither joy nor love, but fierce defire,

Among our other torments not the leaft, 510

Still unfulfill'd with pain of longing pines;

Yet let me not forget what I have gain'd

From thir own mouths ; all is not theirs it feems:

One fatal Tree there (lands of Knowledge call'd,

Forbidden them to tafle : Knowledge forbidd'n ?

Sufpicious, reafonlefs. Why mould thir Lord

Envie them that ? can it be fin to know,

Can it be death ? and do they onely ftand

By Ignorance, is that thir happie ftate,

The proof of thir obedience and thir faith ? 520

O fair foundation laid whereon to build

Thir ruine ! Hence I will excite thir minds


With more defire to know, and to rejecl

Envious commands, invented with defigne

To keep them low whom knowledge might exalt

Equal with Gods ; afpiring to be fuch,

They tafte and die : what likelier can enfue ?

But fir ft with narrow fearch I muft walk round


This Garden, and no corner leave unfpi'd ;

A
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53° A chance but chance may lead where I may meet


Some wandring Spirit of Heav'n, by Fountain fide,

Or in thick made retir'd, from him to draw

What further would be learnt. Live while ye may,

Yet happie pair ; enjoy, till I return,

Short pleafures, for long woes are to fucceed.


So faying, his proud ftep he fcornful turn'd,

But with fly circumfpedlion, and began (roam.

Through wood,through wafte,o'rehil,o're dale his

Mean while in utmoft Longitude, where Heav'n


540 With Earth and Ocean meets, the fetting Sun

Slowly defcended, and with right afpecl:

Againft the eaftern Gate of Paradife

Leveld his eevning Rayes : it was a Rock

Of Alablafter,pil'd up to the Clouds,

Confpicuous farr, winding with one afcent

Acceflible from Earth, one entrance high ;

The reft was craggie cliff, that overhung

Still as it rofe, impoffible to climbe.

Betwixtthefe rockie Pillars Gabriel'fat


55° Chief of th' Angelic Guards, awaiting night ;

About him exercis'd Heroic Games


Th' unarmed Youth of Heav'n, but nigh at hand

Celeftial Armourie, Shields, Helmes, and Speares

Hung high with Diamond flaming,and with Gold.

Thither came 'Oriel, gliding through the Eeven

On a Sun beam, fwift as a mooting Starr

In Autumn thwarts the night, when vapors fir'd

Imprefs the Air, and (hews the Mariner

From what point of his Compafs to beware


560 Impetuous winds: he thus began in hafte.

Gabriel, to thee thy courf by Lot hath giv'n


Charge
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Charge and ftridl watch that to this happie place

No evil thing approach or enter in;

This day at highth of Noon came to my Spheare

A Spirit, zealous, as he feem'd, to know

More of th 'Almighties works, and chiefly Man

Gods lateft Image : I defcrib'd his way

Bent all on fpeed, and markt his Aerie Gate ;

But in the Mount that lies from Eden North,

Where he firft lighted, foondifcernd his looks 57°

Alien from Heav'n,with paffions foulobfcur'd :

Mine eye purfu'd him dill, but under made

Loft fight of him ; one ofthebanimt crew

I fear, hath ventur'd from the deep, to raife

New troubles; him thy care muft be to find.


To whom the winged Warriour thus returnd :

'Oriel, no wonder if thy perfet light,

Amid the Suns bright circle where thou fitft,

See farr and wide : in at this Gate none pafs

The vigilance here plac't, but fuch as come 580

Well known fromHeav'n; and fince Meridian hour

No Creature thence : if Spirit of other fort,

So minded, have oreleapt thefe earthie bounds

On purpofe, hard thou knowft it to exclude

Spiritual fubftance with corporeal barr.

But if within the circuit of thefe walks


In whatfoever mape he lurk, of whom

Thou telft, by morrow dawrning I mall know.


So promis'd hee, and 'Oriel to his charge

Returnd on that brightbeam, whofe point now raisd 59°

Bore him flope downward to the Sun now fall'n

Beneath th' Azores ; whither the prime Orb,

Incredible how fwift, had thither rowl'd


Diurnal,
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Diurnal, or this lefs volubil Earth

By morter flight to th' Eaft, had left him there

Arraying with reflected Purple and Gold

The Clouds that on his Weftern Throne attend :


Now came ftill Eevning on, and Twilight gray

Had in her fober Liverie all things clad ;


6oo Silence accompanied, for Beaft and Bird,

They to thir graffie Couch, thefe to thir Nefts

Were flunk, all but the wakeful Nightingale ;

She all night long her amorous defcant fung;

Silence was pleas'd : now glow'd the Firmament

With living Saphirs : Hefperus that led

The ftarrie Hoft, rode brighteft, till the Moon

Rifingin cloudedMajeftie, at length

Apparent Queen unvaild her peerlefs light,

And o're the dark her Silver Mantle threw.


610 When Adam thus to Eve : Fair Confort, th' hour

Of night, and all things now retir'd to reft

Mind us of like repofe, fince God hathfet

Labour and reft,as day and night to men

Succeffive, and the timely dew of fleep

Now falling with foft flumbrous weight inclines

Our eye-lids; other Creatures all day long

Rove idle unimploid, and lefs need reft ;

Man hath his daily work of body or mind

Appointed, which declares his Dignitie,


620 And the regard of Heav'n on all his waies;

While other Animals unaftive range,

And of thir doings God takes no account,

To morrow ere frefh Morning ftreak the Eaft

Withfirft approach of light, we muft be ris'n,

And at our pleafant labour, to reform


Yon
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Yon flourie Arbors, yonder Allies green,

Our walks at noon, with branches overgrown,

That mock our fcant manuring, and require

More hands then ours to lop thir wanton growth :

Thofe Bloflbms alfo, and thofe dropping Gumms, {630

That lie beftrowne unfightly and unfmooth,

Afk riddance, if we mean to tread with eafe ;

Mean while,as Nature wills, Night bids us reft.


To whom thus Eve with perfet beauty adornd.

My Author and Difpofer, what thou bidft

Unargu'd I obey; fo God ordains,

God is thy Law, thou mine : to know no more

Is womans happiefl knowledge and her praife.

With thee converting I forget all time,

All ieafons and thir change, all pleafe alike. 640

Sweet is the breathof morn, her riling fweet,

With charm of earlieft Birds; pleafant the Sun

When firft on this delightful Land he fpreads

His orient Beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flour,

Gliftring with dew ; fragrant the fertil earth

After foft mowers; and fweet the coming on

Of grateful Eevning milde, then lilent Night

With this her folemn Bird and this fair Moon,

And thefe the Gemmsof Heav'n, her ftarrie train:

But neither breath of Morn when me afcends 650

With charm of earlieft Birds, nor rifing Sun

On this delightful land, nor herb, fruit, floure,

Gliftring with dew, nor fragrance after mowers,

Nor grateful Evening mild, nor filent Night

With this her folemn Bird, nor walk by Moon,

Or glittering Starr-light without thee is fweet.

But wherfore all night long mine thefe, for whom


O This
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This glorious fight, when fleep hath fhut all eyes?


To whom our general Anceflor repli'd.

660 Daughter of God and Man, accomplimt Eve,


Thofe have thir courfe to finim, round the Earth,

By morrow Eevning, and from Land to Land

In order, though to Nations yet unborn,

Miniftring light prepar'd, they fet and rife ;

Leaft total darknefs mould by Night regaine

Her old poffeffion, and extinguish life

In Nature and all things, which thefe foft fires

Not only enlighten, but with kindly heate

Of various influence foment and warme,

Temper or nourifh, or in part med down
670
 Thir ftellar vertue on all kinds that grow

On Earth, made hereby apter to receive

Perfection from the Suns more potent Ray.

Thefe then, though unbeheld in deep of night,

Shine not in vain,nor think,though men were none,

Thatheav'n would want fpedtators, God want praife;

Millions of fpiritual Creatures walk the Earth

Unfeen, both when we wake, and when we fleep :

All thefe with ceaflefs praife his works behold


680 Both day and night : how often from the fteep

Of echoing Hill or Thicket have we heard

Celeftial voices to the midnight air,
O


Sole, or refponfive each to others note

Singing thir great Creator .- oft in bands

While they keep watch, or nightly rounding walk

With Heav'nly touch of inftrumental founds

In full harmonic number joind, thir fongs

Divide the night,and lift our thoughts to Heaven.


Thus talking hand in hand alone they pafs'd

On
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On to thir blifsful Bower ; it was a place 690

Chos'n by the fovran Planter, when he fram'd

All things to mans delightful ufe ; the roofe

Of thickeft covert was inwoven {hade


Laurel and Mirtle, and what higher grew

Of firm and fragrant leaf; on either fide

Acanthus, and each odorous bumie (hrub

Fenc'd up the verdant wall ; each beauteous flour,

Iris all hues, Rofes, and Geflamin (wrought

Rear'd high thir flourilht heads between, and

Mofaic; underfoot the Violet, 700

Crocus, and Hyacinth with rich inlay (ftone

Broiderd the ground, more colour'd then with

Of coftlieft Emblem : other Creature here


Beaft, Bird, InfecT:, or Worm durft enter none ;

Such was thir awe of man. In fhadier Bower


More facred and fequefterd, though but feignd,

Pan or Sihanus never flept, nor Nymph,

Nor Faunus haunted. Here in clofe recefs


With Flowers,Garlands, and fweet-fmelling Herbs

Efpoufed Eve deckt firft her Nuptial Bed, 710

And heav'nly Quires the Hymenasan lung,

What day the genial Angel to our Sire

Brought her in naked beauty more adorn'd,

More lovely then Pandora, whom the Gods

Endowd with all thir gifts, and O too like

fn fad event, when to the unwiier Son

Of Japbet brought by Hermes, me enfnar'd

Vlankind with her faire looks, to be aveng'd

On him who had ftole Joves authentic fire.


Thus at thir (hadie Lodge arriv'd, both flood, 720

Both turnd, and under op'n Skie ador'd


O 2 The
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The God that made both Skie, Air,Earth & Heav'n

Which they beheld,the Moons refplendent Globe

And ftarrie Pole : Thou alfo mad'ft the Night,

Vlaker Omnipotent, and thou the Day,

Which we in our appointed work imployd

rlavefinimt happie in our mutual help

And mutual love,the Crown of all our blifs

Ordain'd by thee, and-this delicious place


73° For ustoo large, where thy abundance wants

Partakers, and uncropt falls to the ground.

3ut thou haft promis'dfrom us two a Race

To fill the Earth, who mail with us extoll

Thy goodnefs infinite, both when we wake,

And when we feek, as now, thy gift offleep.


This faid unanimous, and other Rites

Obferving none, but adoration pure

Which God likes beft, into thir inmoft bower

Handed they went; and eas'd the putting off


740 Thefe troublefom difguifes which wee wear,

Strait fide by fide were laid, nor turnd I weene

Adam from his fair Spoufe, nor Eve the Rites

Myfterious of connubial Love refus'd :

Whatever Hypocrites aufterely talk

Of puritie and place and innocence,

Defaming as impure what God declares

Pure, and commands tofom, leaves free to all.

Our Maker bids increafe, who bids abftain

But our Deftroyer,foe to God and Man ?


75° Haile wedded Love, myfterious Law, true fourfe

Of human ofspring, fole proprietie,

In Paradife of all things common elfe.

By thee adulterous luft was driv'n from men


Among
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Among the beftial herds to raunge, by thee

Founded in Reafon, Loyal, Juft, and Pure,

Relations dear, and all the Charities

Of Father, Son, and Brother firft were known.

Farr be it, that I fhould write thee fin or blame,

Or think thee unbefitting holieft place, 760

Perpetual Fountain of Domeftic fweets,

Whofe Bed is undefil'd and chafl pronounc't,

Prefent, or pad, as Saints and Patriarchs us'd.

Here Love his golden fhafts imploies , here lights

His conftant Lamp , and waves his purple wings,

Reigns here and revels; not in the bought fmile

Of Harlots, lovelefs, joylefs, unindeard,

Cafual fruition, nor in Court Amours

Mixt Dance, or wanton Mask, or Midnight Bal,

Or Serenate, whichthe ftarv'd Lover lings 770

To his proud fair, beft quitted with difdain.

Thefe lulld by Nightingales imbraceing flept,

And on thir naked limbs the flourie roof


Showrd Rofes,which the Morn repair'd. Sleep on,

Bleft pair; and O yet happieft if ye feek

No happier ftate, and know to know no more.

Now had night meafur'd with her fhaddowieCone


Half way up Hill this vaft Sublunar Vault,

And from thir Ivorie Port the Cherubim


Forth iffuing at th'accuftomd hour ftood armd 780

To thir night watches in warlike Parade,

When Gabriel to his next in power thus fpake.


"Vzziel, half thefe draw off, and coaft the South

With ftrideft watch; thefe other wheel the North,

Our circuit meets full Weft. As flame they part

Half wheeling to the Shield, half to the Spear.


From
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From thefe, two flrong and futtle Spirits he calld

Thatneer him ftood, and gave them thus in charge


Itburiel and Zephon, with wingd fpeed

790 Search through this Garden,leav unfearcht no nook,


But chiefly where thofe two fair Creatures Lodge,

Now laid perhaps afleep fecure of harme.

This Eevning from the Sun's decline arriv'd

Who tells of fom infernal Spirit feen

Hitherward bent ( who could have thought?) e-

The barrs of Hell,on errand bad no doubt: (fcap'd

Such where ye find, feife faft, and hither bring.


So faying, on he led his radiant Files,

Daz'ling the Moon ; thefe to the Bower direct


800 In fearch of whom they fought: him there they

Squat like a Toad,clofe at the eare of Eve; (found

Allaying by his Devilifh art to reach

The Organs of her Fancie , and with them forge

Illufions as he lift, Phantafms and Dreams,

Or if, infpiring venom, he might taint

Th' animal Spirits that from pure blood arife

Like gentle breaths from Rivers pure,thence raife

At leaft diftemperd, difcontented thoughts,

Vain hopes, vain aimes, inordinate defires


38i Blown up with high conceits ingendring pride.

Himthus intent Itburiel with his Spear

Touch'd lightly ; for no falihood can endure

Touch of CelefUal temper, but returns

Offeree to its own likenefs ; up he ilarts

Difcoverd and furpriz'd. As when a fpark

Lights on a heap of nitrous Powder, laid

Fit for the Tun fom Magazin to ftore

Againft a rumord Warr, the Smuttie graine


With
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With fudden blaze diffus'd, inflames the Aire :

So ftarted up in his own fhape the Fiend. 820

Back ftept thofe two fair Angels half amaz'd

So fudden to behold the grieflie King;

Yet thus, unmovd with fear, accoft him foon.


Which of thofe rebell Spirits adjudg'd to Hell

Com'ft thou, efcap'd thy prifon, and transform'd,

Why fatft thou like an enemie in waite .

Here watching at the head of thefe that deep ?


Know ye not then faid Satan, filld with fcorn,

Know ye not me ? ye knew me once no mate

For you, there fitting where ye durft not foare ; 830

Not to know mee argues your felves unknown,

The loweft of your throng; or if ye know,

Why ask ye, and fuperfluous begin

Your meffage, like to end as much in vain ?

To whom thus Zephon, anfwering fcorn with fcorn.

Think not, revolted Spirit, thy Irupe the fame,

Or undiminimt brightnefs, to be known

As when thou ftoodft in Heav'n upright and pure ;

That Glorie then, when thou no more waft good,

Departed from thee, and thou refembl'ft now 840

Thy fin and place of doom obfcure and foule.

But come, for thou, befure, malt give account

To him who fent us, whofe charge is to keep

This place inviolable , and thefe from harm.


So fpake the Cherube, and his grave rebuke

Severe in youthful beautie , added grace

Invincible : abafht the Devil ftood,

And felt how awful goodnefs is, and faw

Vertue in her mape how lovly,faw, and pin'd

His lofs; but chiefly to find here obfervd 850


His
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His luftre vifibly impar'd ; yet feemd

Undaunted. If I muft contend, faid he,

Beft with the bell, the Sender not .the fent,

Or all at once ; more glorie will be wonn,

Or lefs be loft. Thy fear, faid Zephon bold,

Will fave us trial what the leaft can doe


Single againft thee wicked, and thence weak.

The Fiend repli'd not, overcome with rage ;


But like a proud Steed reind, went hautie on,

860 Chaumping his iron curb : to ftrive or flie


He held it vain ; awe from above had quelld

His heart,not elfe difmai'd. Now drew they nigh

The weftern point , where thofe half-rounding

Juft met,&clofmg ftood in iquadron joind (guards

Awaiting next command. To whom thir Chief

Gabriel from the Front thus calld aloud.


O friends, I hear the tread of nimble feet

Hafting this way, and now by glimps difcerne

Ithurlel and Zepbon through the fhade,


870 And with them comes a third of Regal port,

But faded fplendor wan ; who by his gate

And fierce demeanour feems the Prince of Hell,

Not likely to part hence without conteft ;

Stand firm, for in his look defiance lours.


He fcarce had ended, when thofe two approachd

And brief related whom they brought, wher found,

How buried, in what form and pofturecoucht.


To whom with ftern regard thus Gabriel fpake.

Why haft thou, Satan, broke the bounds prefcrib'd


880 To thy tranfgreffions, and difturbd the charge

Of others, who approve not to tranfgrefs

By thy example, but have power and right


To
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To queftion thy bold entrance on this place ;

Imploi'd it feems to violate fleep, and thofe

Whofe dwelling God hath planted here in blifs ?


To whom thus Satan with contemptuous brow.

Gabriel, thou hadft in Heav'n th' efteem of wife,

And fuch I held thee ; but this queftion askt

Puts me in doubt. Lives ther who loves his pain ?

Who would notjfinding way,break loofefrom Hell, 890

Though thither doomd? Thou wouldft thy felf,no

And boldly venture to whatever place (doubt,

Fartheft from pain, where thou mightft hope to

Torment with eafe, & fooneft recompence (change

Dole with delight, which in this place I fought;

To thee no reafon ; who knowfl only good,

But evil haft not tri'd : and wilt object

His will who bound us ? let him furer barr


His Iron Gates, if he intends our flay

Jn that dark durance : thus much what was askt. 900

The reft is true, they found me where they fay ;

But that implies not violence or harme.


Thus heeinfcorn. The warlike Angel mov'd,

Difdainfully half fmiling thus repli'd.

O lofs of one in Heav'n to judge of wife,

Since Satan fell, whom follie overthrew,

And now returns him from his prifon fcap't,

Gravely in doubt whether to hold them wife

Or not, who ask what boldnefs brought him hither

Unlicenc't from his bounds in Hell prefcrib'd ; 910

So wife he judges it to fly from pain

However, and to fcape his punimment.

So judge thou ftill, prefumptuous, till the wrauth,

Which thou incurr'ft by flying, meet thy flight


P Seaven-
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Seavenfold, and fcourge that wifdom back to Hell,

Which taught thee yet no better, that no pain

Can equal anger infinite provok't.

But wherefore thou alone ? wherefore with thee


Came not all Hell broke loofe ? is pain to them

920 Lefs pain, lefs to be fled, or thou then they


Lefs hardie to endure? courageous Chief,

The firft in flight from pain, had'ft thou alleg'd

To thy deferted hoft this caufe of flight,

Thou furely hadfl not come fole fugitive.


To which the Fiend thus anfwerd frowning ftern.

Not that I lefs endure, or mrink from pain,

Infulting Angel, well thou knowft I ftood

Thy fierceft , when in Battel to thy aide

The blafting volied Thunder made all fpeed


930 And feconded thy elfe not dreaded Spear.

But ftill thy words at random, as before,

Argue thy inexperience what behooves

From hard aflaies and ill fucceffes paft

A faithful Leader, not to hazard all

Through wayes of danger by himfelf untri'd.

I therefore, I alone firft undertook


To wing the delblate Abyfs, and fpie

This new created World, whereof in Hell

Fame is not filent, here in hope to find


940 Better abode, and my alHided Powers

To fettle here on Earth, or in mid Aire ;

Though for poffemon put to try once more

What thou and thy gay Legions dare againfl;

Whofe eafier bufinefs were to ferve thir Lord

High up inHeav'n,with fongs to hymne hisThrone,

And pradtis'd diftances to cringe, not fight.


To
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To whom the warriour Angel foon repli'd.


To fay and ftrait unfay, pretending firft

Wife to flic pain , profeffing next the Spie,

Argues no Leader, but a lyar trac't, 950

Satan, and couldft thou faithful add ? O name,

O facred name of faithfulnefs profan'd !

Faithful to whom ? to thy rebellious crew ?

Armie of Fiends, fit body to fit head ;

Was this your difcipline and faith ingag'd,

Your military obedience, to difiolve

Allegeance to th' acknowledg'd Power fupream ?

And thou fly hypocrite, who now wouldft feem

Patron of liberty, who more then thou

Once fawn'd, and cring'd, and fervilly ador'd 960!

Heav'ns awful Monarch ? wherefore but in hope

To difpoffefs him, and thy felf to reigne ?

But mark what I arreede thee now, avant;

Flie thither whence thou fledft: if from this houre


Within thefe hallowd limits thou appeer,

Back to th' infernal pit I drag thee chaind,

And Scale thee fo, as henceforth not to fcorne


The facil gates of hell too flightly barrd.

So threatn'd hee, but Satan to no threats


Gave heed, but waxing more in rage repli'd. 97°

Then when I am thy captive talk of chaines,


Proud limitarie Cherube, but ere then

Farr heavier load thy felf expecT: to feel

From my prevailing arme, though Heavens King

Ride on thy wings, and thou with thy Compeers,

Us'd to the yoak, draw'il his triumphant wheels

In progrefs through the rode of Heav'n Star-pav'd.

While thus he fpake,th'Angelic Squadron bright


P 2 Turn'd
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Turnd fierie red, fharpning in mooned homes

Thir Phalanx, and began to hemm him round

With ported Spears, as thick as when a field

Of Ceres ripe for harveft waving bends

Her bearded Grove of ears, which way the wind

Swayesthem; the careful Plowman doubting ftands

Leaft on the threming floore his hopeful fheaves

Prove chaff. Onth' other fide Satan allarm'd


Collecting all his might dilated flood,

Like Teneriff'or Atlas unremov'd :

His flature reacht the Skie, and on his Crefl


99° Sat horror Plum'd ; nor wanted in his grafpe

What feemd both Spear and Shield : now dreadful

Might have enfu'd , nor onely Paradife (deeds

In this commotion , but the Starrie Cope

Of Heav'n perhaps, or all the Elements

At leaft had gon to rack, difturbd and torne

With violence of this conflict, had not foon

Th' Eternal to prevent fuch horrid fray

Hung forth in Heav'n his golden Scales, yet feen

Betwixt dftrea and the Scorpion figne,


1000 Wherein all things created firft he weighd,

The pendulous round Earth with ballanc't Aire

In counterpoife, now ponders all events,

Battels and Realms : in thefe he put two weights

The fequel each of parting and of fight;

The latter quick up flew, and kickt the beam ;

j Which Gatirie/fpying, thus befpake the Fiend.


Satan,l know thy fr.rength,and thou knowft mine,

Neither our own but giv'n ; what follie then

To boaft what Arms can doe, fmce thine no more


IOIO Then Heav'n permits,nor mine,though doubld now

To
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To trample thee as mire : for proof look up,

And read thy Lot in yon celeflial Sign (weak,

Where thou art weigh'd, & mown how light, how

If thou refift. The Fiend lookt up and knew

His mounted fcale aloft: nor more ; but fled

Murmuring, and with him fled the fhades of night.


The End of the Fourth Book.


PARA-




PARADISE

LOST.


BOOK V.


OwMorn herrofie fteps in th' Eaftern

Clime


Advancing, fow'd the Earth with

Orient Pearle,


When Adam wak't, fo cuftomd, for

his fleep


Was Aerie light, from pure digeftion bred,

And temperat vapors bland, which th' only found

Of leaves and fuming rills, Auroras fan,

Lightly difpers'd, and the mrill Matin Song

Of Birds on every bough ; fo much the more


IO His wonder was to find unwak'nd Eve


W th TrelTes difcompos'd, and glowing Cheek,

As through unquiet reft : he on his fide

Leaning half-rais'd, with looks of cordial Love

Hung over her enamour'd, and beheld

Beautie, which whether waking or afleep,


Shot
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Shot forth peculiar Graces ; then with voice

Milde, as when Zephyms on Flora breathes,

Her hand foft touching, whifperd thus. Awake

My faireft, my efpous'd, my lateft found,

Heav'nslaft beft gift, my ever new delight,

Awake, the morning mines, and the freih field 20

Calls us, we lofe the prime, to mark how fpring

Our tended Plants, how blows the Citron Grove,

What drops the Myrrhe,& what the balmie Reed,

How Nature paints her colours, how the Bee

Sits on the Bloom extracting liquid fweet.


Such whifpering wak'd her, but with ftartl'd eye

On ddam, whom imbracing, thus me fpake.


O Sole in whom my thoughts find all repofe,

My Glorie, my Perfection, glad I fee

Thy face, and Morn return'd, for I this Night, 30

Such night till this I never pafs'd, have dream'd,

If dream'd, not as I oft am wont, of thee,

Works of day pafs't, or morrows next defigne,

But of offence and trouble, which my mind

Knew never till this irkfom night; methought

Clofe at mine ear one call'd me forth to walk


With gentle voice, I thought it thine ; it faid,

Why fleepft thou Eve ? now is the pleafant time,

The cool, the filent, fave where filence yields

To the night-warbling Bird,that now awake 40

Tunes fweeteft his love-labor'd fong ; now reignes

Full Orb'd the Moon, and with more pleafing light

Shadowie fets off the face of things; in vain,

If none regard ; Heav'n wakes with all his eyes,

Whom to behold but thee, Natures defire,

In whofe fight all things joy, with ravimment


Attracted
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Attracted by thy beauty ftill to gaze.

I rofe as at thy call, but found thee not ;

To find thee I directed then my walk ;

And on, methought, alone I pafs'd through ways

That brought me on a fudden to the Tree

Of interdicted Knowledge : fair it feem'd,

Much fairer to my Fancie then by day :

And as I wondring lookt, befide it flood

One map'd & wing'd like one of thofe from Heav'n

By us oft feen ; his dewie locks diftill'd

Ambrofia ; on that Tree he alfo gaz'd ;

And O fair Plant, faid he, with fruit furcharg'd,

Deigns none to eafe thy load and tafte thy fweet,

Nor God, nor Man ; is Knowledge fo defpis'd ?

Or envie, or what referve forbids to tafte ?

Forbid who will, none (hall from me withhold

Longer thy offerd good, why elfe fet here ?

This faid he paus'd not, but with ventrous Arme

He pluckt, he tafted ; mee damp horror chil'd

At fuch bold words voucht with a deed fo bold :


But he thus overjoy'd, O Fruit Divine,

Sweet of thy felf, but much more fweet thus cropt,

Forbidd'n here, it feems, as onely fit


70 For Gods, yet able to make Gods of Men :

And why not Gods of Men, fmce good, the more

Communicated, more abundant growes,

The Author not impair'd, but honourd more?

Here, happie Creature, fair Angelic Eve,

Partake thou alfo ; happie though thou art,

Happier thou mayft be, worthier canft not be :

Tafte this, and be henceforth among the Gods

Thy felf a Goddefs, not to Earth confind,


But
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But fomtimes in the Air, as wee, fomtimes

Afcend to Heav'n, by merit thine, and fee 80

What life the Gods live there, and fuch live thou.

So faying, he drew nigh, and to me held,

Even to my mouth of that fame fruit held part

Which he had pluckt; the pleafant favourie fmell

So quick'nd appetite, that I, methought,

Could not but tafte. Forthwith up to the Clouds

With him I flew, and underneath beheld

The Earth outftretcht immenfe, a profpecT: wide

And various : wondring at my flight and change

To this high exaltation ; fuddenly 90

My Guide was gon,and I, me thought, funk down,

And fell afleep ; but O how glad I wak'd

To find this but a dream ! Thus Eve her Night

Related, and thus Adam anfwerd lad.


Beft Image of my felf and dearer half,

The trouble of thy thoughts this night in fleep

Affects me equally; nor can I like

This uncouth dream, of evil fprung I fear;

Yet evil whence ? in thee can harbour none,

Created pure. But know that in the Soule 100

Are many leffer Faculties that ferve

Reafon as chief; among thefe Fanlie next

Her office holds; of all external things,

Which the five watchful Senfes reprefent,

She forms Imaginations, Aerie lhapes,

Which Reafon joyning or disjoyning, frames

All what we affirm or what deny, and call

Our knowledge or opinion ; then retires

Into her private Cell when Nature refls.

Oft in her abfence mimic Fanfie wakes I 10


Q. To
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To imitate her ; but misjoyning mapes,

Wilde work produces oft, and moft in dreams,

111 matching words and deeds long paft or late.

Som fuch refemblances methinks I rind


Of our laft Eevnings talk, in this thy dream,

But with addition ftrange ; yet be not fad.

Evil into the mind of God or Man


May come and go, fo unapprov'd, and leave

No fpotor blame behind : Which gives me hope


120 That what in fleep thou didit abhorr to dream,

Waking thou never wilt confent to do.

Be not difheart'nd then, nor cloud thofe looks

That wont to be more chearful and ferene


Then when fair Morning firft fmiles on the World,

And let us to our frefh imploymentsrife

Among the Groves,the Fountains, and the Flours

That open now thir choiceft bofom'd fmells

Refervd from night,and kept for thee in ftore.


So cheard he his fair Spoufe, and me was cheard,

130 But filently a gentle tear let fall


From either eye, and wip'd them with her haire ;

Two other precious drops that ready ftood,

Each in thir chryftal iluce,hee ere they fell

Kifs'd as the gracious iigns of fweet remorfe

And pious awre, that feard to have offended.


So all was cleard, and to the Field they hafte.

But firft from under fhadie arborous roof,

Soon as they forth were come to open fight

Of day-fpring, and the Sun, who fcarce up rifen


140 With wheels yet hov'ring o're the Ocean brim,

Shot paralel to the earth his dewie ray,

Dilcovering in wide Lantskip all the Eaft


Of
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Of Paradiie and Edens happie Plains,

Lowly they bow'd adoring, and began

Thir Orifons, each Morning duly paid

In various ftyle, for neither various ftyle

Nor holy rapture wanted they to praiie

Thir Maker, in fit ftrains pronounc't or fung

Unmeditated, fuch prompt eloquence

Flowd fromthir lips, in Profeor numerous Verfe, T5°

More tuneable then needed Lute or Harp

To add more fweetnefs, and they thus began.


Thefe are thy glorious works, Parent of good,

Almightie, thine this univerfal Frame,

Thus wondrous fair ; thy felfhow wondrous then !

Unfpeakable, who fitft above thefe Heavens

To us invifible or dimly feen

In thefe thy loweft works, yet thefe declare

Thy goodnefs beyond thought,and Power Divine:

Speak yee who beft can tell,ye Sons of light, 160

Angels, for yee behold him,and with fongs

And choral fymphonies, Day without Night,

Circle his Throne rejoycing, yee in Heav'n,

On Earth joyn all yee Creatures to extoll

Him firft, himlaft, himmidft, and without end.

Faireft of Starrs,-laft in the train of Night,

If better thou belong not to the dawn,

Sure pledge of day, that crownil the fmiling Morn

With thy bright Circlet, praife him in thy Spheare

While day arifes, that fweet hour of Prime. 170

Thou Sun,of this great World both Eye and Soule,

Acknowledge him thy Greater, found his praife

tn thy eternal courfe, both when thou climb'ft,

And when highNoon haft gaind,& when thou fallft.


Moon,




Book 5. Paradife loft.

Moon, that now meetft the orient Sun, now fli'ft

With the fixt Starrs, fixt in thir Orh that flies,

And yee five other wandring Fires that move

In myttic Dance not without Song, refound

His praife, who out of Darknefs call'd up Light.


180 Aire, and ye Elements the eldeft birth

Of Natures Womb, that in quaternion run

Perpetual Circle, multiform ; and mix

And nourifh all things, let your ceaflefs change

Varie to our great Maker flill new praife.

Ye Mifts and Exhalations that now rife


From Hill or (teaming Lake, duflue or grey,

Till the Sun paint your fleecie skirts with Gold,

In honour to the Worlds great Author rife,

Whether to deck with Clouds the uncolourd fkie,


190 Or wet the thirftie Earth with falling mowers,

Rifmg or falling ftill advance his praife.

His praife ye Winds,thatfrom four Quarters blow,

Breath foft or loud; and wave your tops, ye Pines,

With every Plant, in fign of Worfhip wave.

Fountains and yee, that warble,as ye flow,

Melodious murmurs, warbling tune his praife.

Joyn voices all ye living Souls, ye Birds,

That ringing up to Heaven Gate afcend,

Bear on your wings and in your notes his praife ;


200 Yee that in Waters glide, and yee that walk

The Earth, and ftately tread, or lowly creep ;

Witnefs if I be lilent, Morn or Eeven,

To Hill, or Valley, Fountain, or frefh made

Made vocal by my Song, and taught his praife.

Hail univerfal Lord, be bounteous ftill


To give us onely good ; and if the night

Have
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Have gathered aught of evil or conceald,

Difperfe it, as now light difpels the dark.


So pray'd they innocent, and to thir thoughts

Firm peace recoverd foon and wonted calm. 210

On to thir mornings rural work they hafte

Among fweet dewes and flours; where any row

Of Fruit-trees overwoodie reachd too farr


Thir pamperd boughes,and needed hands to check

Fruitlefs imbraces : or they led the Vine

To wed her Elm ; (he fpous'd about him twines

Her mariageable arms , and with her brings

Her dowr th' adopted Clufters, to adorn

His barren leaves. Them thusimploid beheld

With pittie Heav'ns high King, and to himcall'd 220

Raphael, the fociable Spirit, that deign'd

To travel with Tobias, and fecur'd

His marriage with the feaventimes-wedded Maid.


Raphael, faid hee,thou hear'ft what ftir on Earth

Satan from Hell fcap't through the darkfom Gulf

jHath raifd in Paradife, and how difturbd

This night the human pair, how he defignes

In them at once to ruin all mankind.


Go therefore, half this day as friend with friend

Converfe with Adam, in what Bowre or (hade 230

Thou find'fl him from the heat of Noon retir'd,

To refpit his day-labour with repaft,

Or with repofe ; and fuch difcourfe bring on,

As may advife him of his happie ftate,

Happinefs in his power left free to will,

Left to his own free Will, his Will though free,

Yet mutable ; whence warne him to beware

He fwerve not too fecure : tell him withall


His
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His danger, and from whom , what enemie


240 Late falln himfelf from Heav'n , is plotting now

The fall of others from like ftate of blifs;

By violence, no, for that {hall be withftood,

But by deceit and lies; this let him know,

Leaft wilfully tranfgreffing he pretend

Surprifal, unadmonimt, unforewarnd.


So fpaketh' Eternal Father, and fulfilld

All Juilice : nor delaid the winged Saint

After his charge receivd ; but from among

Thoufand Celeftial Ardors, where he ftood


250 Vaild with his gorgeous wings, up fpringing light

Flew through the midrt of H eav'n; th' angelic Quires

On each hand parting, to his ipeed gave way

Through all th' Empyreal road ; till at the Gate

Of Heav'n arriv'd, the gate felf-opend wide

On golden Hinges turning, as by work

Divine thefov'ran Architect had fram'd.


From hence, no cloud, or, to obftrucl. his fight,

Starr interpos'd, however fmallhe fees,

Not unconform to other mining Globes,
O


260 Earth and the Gard'n of God, with Cedars crownd

Above all Hills. As when by night the Glafs

Of Galileo, lefs aflur'd , obierves

Imagind Lands and Regions in the Moon :

Or Pilot from amidft the Cyclades

Delos or Samos firft appeering kenns

A cloudy fpot. Down thither prone in flight

He fpeeds, and through the vail Ethereal Skie

Sjiles between worlds & worlds, with fleddie wing

Now on the polar windes, then with quick Fann


270 Winnows the buxom Air ; till within foare

Of
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OfTowring Eagles, to all theFowles hefeems

A P/uznix, gaz'd by all, as that fole Bird

When to enmrine his reliques in the Sun's

Bright Temple, to ^Egyptian Thetis he flies.

At once on th' Eallern cliff of Paradife


He lights, and to his proper fhape returns

A Seraph wingd ; fix wings he wore, to made

His lineaments Divine ; the pair that clad

Each moulder broad, came mantling o're his breft

With regal Ornament ; the middle pair 280

Girt like a Starrie Zone his wafle, and round

Skirted his loines and thighes with downie Gold

And colours dipt in Heav'n ; the third his feet

Shaddowd from either heele with featherd maile


Skie-tinclur'd grain. Like Maia's fon he flood,

And {hook his Plumes, that Heav'nly fragrance fill'd

The circuit wide. Strait knew him all the Bands


Of Angels under watch ; and to his ftate,

And to his meflage high in honour rife ;

For on fom meffage high they guefsd him bound. 290

Thir glittering Tents he pafsd , and now is come


Into the blifsful field, through Groves of Myrrh<%

And flouring Odours, CaiTia, Nard, and Balme ;

A Wildernefs of fweets ; for Nature here

Wantond as in her prime, and plaid at will

Her Virgin Fancies, pouring forth more fweet,

Wilde above rule or Art; enormous blifs.

H m through the fpicie Forrefl onward com

ddam difcernd, as in the dore he fat

Of hiscoole Bowre, while now the mounted Sun 300

Shot down direcl: his fervid Raies to warme


Earths inmoit womb,more warmth \hznAdam need ;

And
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And Eve within , due at her hour prepar'd

For dinner favourie fruits, of tafte to pleafe

True appetite, and not difrelim third

Of nectarous draughtsbetween,from milkie ftream,

Berrie or Grape : to whom thus Adam call'd.


Hafte hither Eve, and worth thy fight behold

Eaftward among thofe Trees, what glorious fhape


310 Comes this way moving ; feems another Morn

Ris'n on mid-moon ; fom great beheft from Heav'n

To us perhaps he brings, and will voutfafe

This day to be our Gueft. But goe with fpeed,

And what thy ftores contain, bring forth and poure

Abundance, fit to honour and receive

Our Heav'nly ftranger; well we may afford

Our givers thir own gifts, and large beftow

From large beftowd, where Nature multiplies

Her fertil growth, and by disburd'ning grows


320. More fruitful, which inftrucls us not to fpare.

To whom thus Eve. Adam, earths hallowd mould,


Of God infpir'd, fmall (lore will ferve, where ftore,

All feafons, ripe for ufe hangs on the ftalk;

Save what by frugal ftoring firmnefs gains

To nourifh, and fuperfluous moifl confumes:

But I will hafte and from each bough and break,

Each Plant &jucieft Gourd will pluck fuch choice

To entertain our Angel gueft, as hee

Beholding mall confefs that here on Earth


33° God hath difpenfl his bounties as in Heav'n.

So faying , with difpatchful looks in hafte


She turns, on hofpitable thoughts intent

What choice to chufe for delicacie beft,

What order, fo contriv'd as not to mix


Taftes,
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Faftes, not well joynd, inelegant, but bring

Fafte after tafte upheld with kindlieft change ,

Beftirs her then, and from each tender ftalk

Whatever Earth all-bearing Mother yeilds

[n India Eaft or Weft, or middle fhoare


In Pontusor the Punic Coaft, or where 340

dlcinous reign'd, fruit of all kindes, in coate,

Rough, or fmooth rin'd, or bearded hulk, or ihell

She gathers, Tribute large, and on the board

Heaps with unfparing hand; for drink the Grape

She crufhes, inorfenfive mouft, and meathes

From many a berrie,and from fweet kernels preft

She tempers dulcet creams, nor thefe to hold

Wants her fit vefTels pure, then ftrews the ground

With Rofe and Odours from the fhrub unfum'd.


Mean while our Primitive great Sire, to meet 350

His god-like Gueft, walks forth, without more train

Accompani'd then with his own compleat

Perfections, in himfelf was all his ftate,

More folemn then the tedious pomp that waits

On Princes, when thir rich Retinue long

Of Horfes led, and Grooms befmeard with Gold

Dazles the croud, and fets them all agape.

Neerer his prefence Adam though not awd,

5fet with fubmifs approach and reverence meek,

A.sto a fuperior Nature, bowing low, 360


Thus faid. Native of Heav'n, for other place

!^one can then Heav'n fuch glorious fhape contain;

since by defcending from the Thrones above,

Fhofe happie places thou haft deignd a while

l"o want, and honour thefe, voutfafe with us

Fwo onely, who yet by fov'ran gift pofTefs


R This
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This fpacious ground, in yonder fhadie Bowre

To reit, and what the Garden choiceft bears

To lit and tafte, till this meridian heat


37° Be over, and the Sun more coole decline.

Whom thus the Angelic Vertue anfwerd milde.


Adam, I therefore came, nor art thou fuch

Created, or fuch place haft hereto dwell,

As may not oft invite,though Spirits ofHeav'n

To viiit thee ; lead on then where thy Bowre

Orefhades; for thefe mid-hours, till Eevning rife

I have at will. So to the Silvan Lodge

They came, that like Pomona's Arbour fmil'd

With flourets deck't and fragrant fmells; but Eve


380 Undeckt, fave with her felf more lovely fair

Then Wood-Nymph, or the faired Goddefs feign'd

Of three that in Mount jda naked ftrove,

Stood to entertain hergueft from Heav'n; no vaile

Shee needed, Vertue-proof, no thought infirme

A herd her cheek. On whom the Angel Haile

Beftowd, the holy falutation us'd

Long after to bleft tjtfarie, fecond Eve.


Haile Mother of Mankind, whofe fruitful Womb

Shall fill the World more numerous with thy Sons


39° Then with thefe various fruits the Trees of God

Have heap'd this Table. Rais'd of graffie terf

Thir Table was, and moffie feats had round,

And on her ample Square from fide to fide

All Autumn pil'd, though Spring and Autumn here

Danc'd hand in hand. A while difcourfe they hold;

No fear left Dinner coole; when thus began

Our Authour. Heav'nly ftranger,pleafe to tafte

Thefe bounties which our Nouriiher, from whom


All
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\11 perfet good unmeafur'd out, defcends,

ro us for food and for delight hath caus'd 400

Fhe Earth to yeild ; unfavourie food perhaps

Fo fpiritual Natures; only this I know,

That one Celeftial Father gives to all.


To whom the Angel. Therefore what he gives

(Whofe praife be ever fung) to man in part

Spiritual, may of pureft Spirits be found

No ingrateful food : and food alike thofe pure

Intelligential fubftances require

As doth your Rational; and both contain

Within them every lower facultie 410

Of fenfe, whereby they hear, fee, fmell, touch, tafte,

Taftingconcod, digeft, affimilate,

And corporeal to incorporeal turn.

For know, whatever was created, needs

To be fuftaind and fed ; of Elements

The groffer feeds the purer, earth the fea,

Earth and the Sea feed Air, the Air thofe Fires

Ethereal, and as loweft firft the Moon ;

Whence in her vifage round thofe fpots, unpurg'd

Vapours not yet into her fubftance turnd. 420

Nor doth the Moon no nouriihment exhale


From her moift Continent to higher Orbes.

The Sun that light imparts to all, receives

From all his alimental recompence

In humid exhalations, and at Even

Sups with the Ocean : though in Heav'n the Trees

Of life ambrofialfrutage bear, and vines (Morn

Yeild Nedlar, though from off the boughs each

We bruih mellifluous Dewes, and find the ground

Cover'd with pearly grain : yet God hath here 430


R 2 Varied
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Varied his bounty fo with new delights,

As may compare with Heaven; and to tafte

Think not I mall be nice. So down they fat,

And to thir viands fell, nor feemingly

The Angel, nor in mift, the common glofs

Of Theologians, but with keen difpatch

Of real hunger, and concoftive heate

To tranfubftantiate ; what redounds, tranfpires

Through Spirits with eafe; nor wonder; if by fire


44° Ot footy coal the Empiric Alchimift

an turn, or holds it poffible to turn


Vletalsof droffieft Ore to perfet Gold

As from the Mine. Mean while at Table Eve


Minifterd naked, and thir flowing cups

With pleafant liquors crown'd : O innocence

Deferving Paradife ! if ever, then,

Then had the Sons of God excufe to have bin


Enamour'd at that fight; but in thofe hearts

Love unlibidinous reign'd, nor jealoufie


45° Was understood, theinjur'd Lovers Hell.

Thus when with meats & drinks they had fuffic'd,


Not burd'nd Nature, fudden mind arofe

In Adam, not to let th'occafion pafs

Given him by this great Conference to know

Of things above his World, and of thir being

Who dwell in Heav'n, whofe excellence he faw

Tranfcend his own fo farr, whofe radiant forms

Divine effulgence, whofe high Power fo far

Exceeded human, and his wary fpeech


46 Thus to th' Empyreal Minifter he fram'd.

Inhabitant with God, now know I well


Thy favour, in this honour done to man,

Under
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Under whofe lowly roofthou haft voutfaf't

To enter, and thefe earthly fruits to tafte,

7ood not of Angels, yet accepted fo,

As that more willingly thou couldft not feem

At Heav'ns high feafts to have fed : yet what corn-


To whom the winged Hierarch repli'd. (pare?

O Adam, one Almightie is, from whom 47°

All things proceed, and up to him return,

If not deprav'd from good, created all

Such to perfection, one firft matter all,

Indu'd with various forms, various degrees

Of fuhftance, and in things that live , of life ;

But more refin'd, more fpiritous, and pure,

As neerer to him plac't or neerer tending

Each in thir feveral active Sphears affignd,

Till hody up to fpirit work, in bounds

Proportioned to each kind.So from the root (leaves 480
Springs lighter the grten ftalk, from thence the

More aerie, laft the bright confummate floure

Spirits odorous breathes : flours and thir fruit

Mans nouriihment, by gradual fcale fublim'd

To vital Spirits afpire, to animal,

To intellectual, give both life and fenfe,

Fanfie and underftanding, whence the foule

Reafon receives, and reaton is her being,

Difcurfive, or Intuitive; difcourfe

Is ofteft yours, the latter moft is ours,

Differing but in degree, of kind the fame. 49°

Wonder not then, what God foryoufaw good

If I refufe not, but convert, as you,

To proper fubftance ; time may come when men

With Angels may participate, and find


No
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No inconvenient Diet,nortoo light Fare :

And from thefe corporal nutriments perhaps

Your bodies may at laft turn all to Spirit,

Improv'd by tracl of time, and wingd afcend

Ethereal, as wee, or may at choice


500 Here or in Heav'nly Paradifes dwell;

If ye be found obedient , and retain

Unalterably firm his love entire

Whofe progenie you are. Mean while enjoy

Your fill what happinefs this happie flate

Can comprehend, incapable of more.


To whom the Patriarch of mankind repli'd.

O favourable fpirit, propitious gueft,

Well hall thou taught the way that might diredt

Our knowledge, and the fcale of Nature fet


510 From center to circumference, whereon

In contemplation of created things

By fteps we may afcend to God. But fay,

What meant that caution joind, if ye be found

obedient ? can wee want obedience then


To him, or poffibly his love defert

Who formd us from the duft, and plac'd us here

Full to the utmoft meafure of what blifs


Human defires can feek or apprehend ?

To whom the Angel. Son of Heav'n and Earth,


520 Attend : That thou art happie, owe to God;

That thou continu'ft fuch, owe to thy felf,

That is, to thy obedience ; therein ftand.

This was that caution giv n thee ; be advis'd.

God made thee perfet, not immutable ;

And good he made thee , but to perfevere

He left it in thy power, ordaindthy will


By
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By nature free, not over-rul'd by Fate

Inextricable , or ftrid: neceffity ;

Our voluntarie fervice he requires,

Not our neceffitated , fuch with him 53°

Findes no acceptance, nor can find, for how

Can hearts, not free, be tri'd whether they ferve

Willing or no, who will but what they muft

By Deftinie, and can no other choofe ?

My felf and all th' Angelic Hoft that ftand

In fight of God enthron'd, our happie ftate

Hold, as you yours, while our obedience holds ;

On other furety none ; freely we ferve.

Becaufe wee freely love, as in our will

To love or not; in this we ftand or fall : 54°

And fom are fall'n,to difobedience fall'n,

And fo from Heav'n to deepeft Hell ; O fall

From what high ftate of blifs into what woe !


To whom our great Progenitor. Thy words

Attentive, and with more delighted eare

Divine inftruiler, I have heard, then when

Cherubic Songs by night from neighbouring Hills

Aereal Mufic fend: nor knew I not


To be both will and deed created free ;

Yet that we never (hall forget to love 55°

Our maker, and obey him whofe command

Single, is yet fo juft, my conftant thoughts

Affur'd me and ftill affure: though what thou tellft

Hath paft in Heav'n, fom doubt within me move,

But more defire to hear, if thou confent,

The full relation, which muft needs be ftrange,

Worthy of Sacred filence to be heard ;

And we have yet large day, for fcarce the Sun


Had
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Hath finimt half his journey, and fcarce begins


560 His other half in the great Zone of Heav'n.

Thus Adam made requeft, and Raphael


After fhort paufe aflenting, thus began.

High matter thou injoinft me, O prime of men,


Sad task and hard, for how (hall I relate

To human fenfe th' invilible exploits

Of warring Spirits ; how without remorfe

The ruin of fo many glorious once

And petfet while they flood ; how laft unfould

The fecrets of another world, perhaps

Not lawful to reveal ? yet for thy good

This is difpenc't, and what furmounts the reach

Of human fenfe, I mail delineate fo,

By lik'ning fpiritual to corporal forms,

As may exprefs them beft, though what if Earth

Be but the fhaddow of Heav'n, and things therein

Each to other like, more then on earth is thought?


As yet this world was not, and Chaos wilde

Reignd where thefeHeav'ns nowrowl,where Earth

Upon her Center pois'd, when on a day (now refts


580 (For Time,though in Eternitie, appli'd

To motion, meafures all things durable

By prefent, paft, and future) on fuch day

As Heav'ns great Year brings forth, th'Empyreal

Of Angels by Imperial fummons call'd, (Hoft

Innumerable before th' Almighties Throne

Forthwith from all the ends of Heav'n appeerd

Under thir Hierarchs in orders bright

Ten thoufand thoufand Enfignes high advanc'd,

Standards, and Gonfalons twixt Van and Reare


59° Streame in the Aire, and for diftin&ion ferve

Of
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Of Hierarchies, of Orders, and Degrees ;

Or in thir glittering Tiffues bear imblaz'd

Holy Memorials, aftsof Zeale and Love

Recorded eminent. Thus when in Orbes


Of circuit inexprefiible they flood,

Orb within Orb, the Father infinite,

By whom in blifs imbofom'd fat the Son,

A midft as from a flaming Mount, whofeop

Brightnefs had made invifible, thus fpake.


Hear all ye Angels, Progenie of Light, (ers, 600

Thrones, Dominations, Princedoms, Vertues, Pow-

Hear my Decree, which unrevok't (hall ftand.

This day I have begot whom I declare

My onely Son, and on this holy Hill

Him have anointed, whom ye now behold

At my right hand ; your Head I him appoint;

And by my Self have fworn to him {hall bow

All knees in Heav'n, and (hall confefs him Lord :

Under his great Vice-gerent Reign abide

United as one individual Soule 610


For ever happie : him who difobeyes

Mee difobeyes, breaks union, and that day

Caft out from God and bleffed vifion, falls

Into utter darknefs, deep ingulft, his place

Ordaind without redemption, without end.


So fpake th' Omnipotent, and with his words

All feemd well pleas'd,all feem'd, but were not all.

That day, as other folem dayes, they fpent

In fong and dance about the facred Hill,

Myftical dance, wh;ch yonder ftarrie Spheare 620

Of Planets and of fixt in all her Wheeles


Refembles neareft, mazes intricate,

S Ec-
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Eccentric, intervolv'd, yet regular

Then moft, when moft irregular they feem :

And in thir motions harmonic Divine


So fmooths her charming tones,that Gods own ear

Liftens delighted. Eevning approachd

(For we have alfo our Eevning and our Morn,

We ours for change delectable, not need)


630 Forthwith from dance to fweet repaft they turn

Defirous, all in Circles as they flood ,


Tables are fet, and on a fudden pil'd

With Angels Food, and rubied Neclar flows :

In Pearl, in Diamond, and maffie Gold,

Fruit of delicious Vines, the growth of Heav'n.

They eat, they drink, and with refection fweet

Are fill'd, before th' all bounteous King, who

W^ith copious hand,rejoycing in thir joy. (ihowrd

Now when ambrofial Night with Clouds exhal'd


640 From that high mount ofGod,whence light&fhade

Spring both, the face of brighteft Heav'n had changd

To grateful Twilight (for Night comes not there

In darker veile) and rofeat Dews difpos'd

All but the unfleeping eyes of God to reft,

Wide over all the Plain, and wider farr


Then all this globous Earth in Plain outfpred,

(Such are the Courts of God) Th' Angelic throng

Difperft in Bands and Files thir Camp extend

By living Streams among the Trees of Life,


650 Pavilions numberlefs, and fudden reard,

Celeftial Tabernacles, where they flept (courfe

Fannd with coole Winds, fave thofe who in thir

Melodious Hymns about the fovran Throne

Alternate all night long : but not fo wak'd


Satan,
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Satan, fo call him now, his former name

ts heard no more Heav'n ; he of the firft,

tfnot the firft Arch-Angel, great in Power,

In favour and preeminence,yet fraught

With envie againft the Son of God, that day

Honourd by his great Father, and proclaimd 660

Mejjiah King anointed, could not beare

Through pride that fight,and thought himfelf im-

Deep malice thence conceiving & difdain, (paird.

Soon as midnight brought on the dufltie houre

Friendlieft to fleep and lilence, he relblv'd

With all his Legions to diflodge,and leave

Unworihipt, unobey'd the Throne fupream

Contemptuous, and his next fubordinate

Awak'ning, thus to him in fecret ipake.


Sleepft thou Companion dear, what fleep can 670

Thy eye-lids ? and remembreft what Decree (clofe

Ofyefterday, folate hath paft the lips

Of Heav'ns Almightie. Thou to me thy thoughts

Waft wont, I mine to thee was wont to impart;

Both waking we were one; how then can now

Thy fleep difTent ? new Laws thou feeft impos'd ;

New Laws from him who reigns, new minds may

In us who ferve, new Counfels,to debate (raiie

What doubtful may enfue, more in this place

To utter is not fafe. AlTemble thou 680


Of all thofe Myriads which we lead the chief;

Tell them that by command, ere yet dim Night

Her ihadowie Cloud withdraws, I amtohafte,

And all who under me thir Banners wave,

Homeward with flying march where we polTefs

The Quarters of the North, there to prepare


S 2 Fit
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Fit entertainment to receive our King

The great Mejfiah, and his new commands,

Who fpeedily through all the Hierarchies


690 Intends to pafs triumphant, and give Laws.

So fpake the falfe Arch-Angel, and infus'd


Bad influence into th' unwarie breft


Of his Affociate; hec together calls,

Or feveral one by one,the Regent Powers,

Under him Regent, tells, as he was taught,

That the moft High commanding, now ere Night,

Now ere dim Night had difmcumberd Heav'n,

The great Hierarchal Standard was to move ;

Tells the fuggefted caufe, and cafts between


700 Ambiguous words andjealoufies,to found

Or taint integritie ; but all obey'd

The wonted iignal, and fuperior voice

Of thir great Potentate ; for great indeed

His name, and high was his degree in Heav'n;

His count'nance, as the Morning Starr that guides

The ftarrie flock, allur'd them, and with lyes

Drew after him the third part of Heav'nsHoft:

Mean while th' Eternal eye, whofe light difcernes

Abftrufeft thoughts, from forth his holy Mount


710 And from within the golden Lamps that burne

Nightly before him, faw without thir light

Rebellion riling, faw in whom, how fpred

Among the fons of Morn, what multitudes

Were banded to oppofe his high Decree ;

And fmiling to his onely Son thus faid.


Son, thou in whom my glory I behold

In full refplendence, Heir of all my might,

Neerly it now concernes us to be fure


Of
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Ofour Omnipotence, and with what Arms

We mean to hold what anciently we claim 720

Of Deitie or Empire, fuch a foe

Is rifing, who intends to erecl: his Throne

Equal to ours, throughout the fpacious North ;

Norfo content, hath in his thought to trie

In battel, what our Power is, or our right.

Let us advife, and to this hazard draw


With fpeed what force is left, and all imploy

In our defence, left unawares we lofe

This our high place, our San<£tuarie, our Hill.


To whom the Son with calm afpedt and cleer 73°

Light'ning Divine, ineffable, ferene,

Made anfwer. Mightie Father, thou thy foes

Juftly haft in derifion, and fecure

Laugh'ft at thir vain deiignes and tumults vain,

Matter to mee of Glory, whom thir hate

Illuftrates, when they fee all Regal Power

Giv'n me to quell thir pride, and in event

Know whether I be dextrous to fubdue


Thy Rebels, or be found the worft in Heav'n.

So fpake the Son, but Satan with his Powers 740


Farr was advanc't on winged fpeed, an Hoft

Innumerable as the Starrs of Night,

Or Starrs of Morning, Dew-drops, which the Sun

Impearls on every leaf and every flouer.

Regions they pafs'd, the mightie Regencies

Of Seraphim and Potentates and Thrones

In thir triple Degrees, Regions to which

All thy Dominion, Adam, is no more

Then what this Garden is to all the Earth,

And all the Sea, from one entire globofe 75°


Stretcht
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Stretcht into Longitude; which having pafs'd

At length into the limits of the North

They came, and Satan to his Royal feat

High on a Hill, far blazing, as a Mount

Rais'd on a Mount, with Pyramids and Towrs

From Diamond Quarries hew'n, & Rocks of Gold,

The Palace of great Lucifer, (fo call

That Structure in the Dialect of men


Interpreted) which not long after, hee

760 Affecting all equality with God,


In imitation of that Mount whereon


MeJJiah was declar'din fight ofHeav'n,

The Mountain of the Congregation call'd ;

For thither he aflembl'd all his Train,

Pretending fo commanded to confult

About the great reception of thir King,

Thither to come, and with calumnious Art

Of counterfeted truth thus held thir ears.


Thrones, Dominations, Princedomes, Vertues,

770 Ifthefe magnific Titles yet remain (Powers,


Not meerly titular, fmce by Decree

Another now hath to himielf ingrofs't

All Power, and us eclipft under the name

Of King anointed, for whom all this hafte

Of midnight march, and hurried meeting here,

This onely to confult how we may beft

With what may be devis'd of honours new

Receive him coming to receive from us

Knee-tribute yet unpaid, proftration vile,


780 Too much to one, but double how endur'd,

To one and to his image now proclaim'd ?

But what if better counfe Is might erect


Our
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Our minds and teach us to caft off this Yoke ?


Will ye fubmit your necks, and chufe to bend

The fupple knee ? ye will not, if I truft

To know ye right, or if ye know your felves

Natives and Sons of Heav'n porTefl before

By none, and if not equal all, yet free,

Equally free ; for Orders and Degrees

Jarr not with liberty, but well confift. 790

Who can in reafon then or right afTume

Monarchic over fuch as live by right

His equals, if in power and fplendor lefs,

In freedome equal ? or can introduce

Law and Edict on us, who without law

Erre not, much lefs for this to be our Lord,

And look for adoration to th' abufe


Of thofe Imperial Titles which affert

Our being ordain'd to govern, not to ferve ?


Thus farr his bold dilcourfe without controule 800


Had audience, when among the Seraphim

Abdiel, then whom none with more zeale ador'd

The Deitie, and divine commands obei'd,

Stood up, and in a flame of zeale fevere

The current of his fury thus oppos'd.


O argument blafphemous, falfe and proud!

Words which no eare ever to hear in Heav'n


Expected, leaft of all from thee, ingrate

In place thy felf fo high above thy Peeres.

Canft thou with impious obloquie condemne 810

The juft Decree of God, pronounc't and fworn,

That to his only Son by right endu'd

With Regal Scepter, every Soule in Heav'n

Shall bend the knee, and in that honour due


Confefs
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Confefs him rightful King? unjuft thou faift

Flatly unjuft, to binde with Laws the free,

And equal over equals to let Reigne,

One over all with unfucceeded power.

Shalt thcu give Law to God, (halt thou difpute


820 With him the points of libertie, who made

Thee what thou art, & formd the Pow'rs of Heav'n

Such as he pleafd, and circumfcrib'd thir being ?

Yet by experience taught we know how good,

And of our good, and of our dignitie

How provident he is, how farr from thought

To make us lefs, bent rather to exalt

Our happie ftate under one Head more neer

United. But to grant it thee unjuft,

That equal over equals Monarch Reigne:


83o Thy fell" though great & glorious doft thou count,

Or all Angelic Nature joind in one,

Equal to him begotten Son, by whom

As by his Word the mighty Father made

All things, ev'n thee, and all the Spirits of Heav'n

By him created in thir bright degrees,

Crownd them with Glory, & to thir Glory nam'd

Thrones,Dominations, Princedoms, Vertues, Pow-

EfTential Powers, nor by his Reign obfcur'd, (ers

But more illuftrious made, fince he the Head


840 One of our number thus reduc't becomes,

His Laws our Laws, all honour to him done

Returns our own. Ceafe then this impious rage,

And tempt not thefe ; but haft'n to appeafe

Th'incenfed Father, and th' incenfed Son,

While Pardon may be found in time befought.


So fpake the fervent Angel, but his zeale

None




Paradife loft. Book 5.

None feconded, as out of feafon judg'd,

Or fmgular and ram, whereat rejoic'd

Th' Apoftat, and more haughty thus repli'd.

That we were formd then faift thou ? 6c the work 850

Of fecondarie hands, by task transferd

From Father to his Son ? ftrange point and new !

Doftrin which we would know whence learnt: who


When this creation was ? rememberft thou (faw

Thy making, while the Maker gave thee being ?

We know no time when we were not as now ;

Know none before us, felf-begot, felf-rais'd

By our own quick'ning power, when fatal courfe

Had circl'd his full Orbe, the birth mature

Of this our native Heav'n, Ethereal Sons. [860

Our puifTance is our own, our own right hand

Shall teach us higheft deeds, by proof to try

Who is our equal : then thou malt behold

Whether by fupplication we intend

Addrefs, and to begirt th' Almighty Throne

Befeeching or befieging. This report,

Thefe tidings carrie to th'anointed King ;

And fly, ere evil intercept thy flight.


He faid , and as the found of waters deep

Hoarce murmur echo'd to his words applaufe 870

Through the infinite Hoft, nor lefs for that

The flaming Seraph fearlefs, though alone

Encompafs'd round with foes, thusanfwerd bold.


O alienate from God , O fpirit accurft,

Forfak'n of all good ; I fee thy fall

Determind, and thy haplefs crew involv'd

[n this perfidious fraud, contagion fpred

Both ofthy crime and punimment : henceforth


T No
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No more be troubl'd how to quit the yoke


880 Of Gods Meffiah ; thofe indulgent Laws

Will not be now voutfaf t, other Decrees


Againft thee are gon forth without recall;

That Golden Scepter wrhich thou didft reject

Is now an Iron Rod to bruife and breake


Thy difobedience. Well thou didft advife,

Yet not for thy advife or threats I fly

Thefe wicked Tents devoted, leaft the wrauth

Impendent, raging into fudden flame

Diftinguifh not: for foon expect to feel


890 His Thunder on thy head, devouring fire.

Then who created thee lamenting learne,

When who can uncreate thee thou {halt know.


So fpake the Seraph Abdiel faithful found,

Among the faithlefs, faithful only hee ;

Among innumerable falfe , unmov'd,

Unihak'n , unfeduc'd, unterrifi'd

His Loyaltie he kept, his Love, his Zeale ;

Nor number, nor example with him wrought

To fwerve from truth, or change his conftant mind


900 Though fingle. From amidft them forth he pafsd,

Long way through hoftile fcorn, which he fufteind

Superior, nor of violence fear'd aught ;

And with retorted fcorn his back he turn'd


On thofe proudTowrs to fwift deftruction doom'd.


The End of the Fifth Book.


PARA-




PARADISE

LOST.


BOOK VI.


LL night the dreadlefs Angel unpurfu'd

Through Heav'ns wide Champain held


his way, till Morn,

Wak't by the circling Hours, with


rofie hand


Unbarr'd the gates of Light. There

is a Cave


Within the Mount of God, faft by his Throne,

Where light and darknefs in perpetual round

Lodge and diflodge by turns,which makes through

Grateful viciffitude,like Day and Night; (Heav'n

Light iffues forth, and at the other dore

Obfequious darknefs enters, till her houre (well 10

To veile the Heav'n, though darknefs there might

Seem twilight here; and now went forth the Morn
O


Such as in higheft Heav'n, arrayd in Gold

Empyreal, from before her vanifht Night,


T 2 Shot
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Shot through with orient Beams:when all the Plain

Coverd with thick embatteld Squadrons bright,

Chariots and flaming Armes, and fierie Steeds

Reflecting blaze on blaze, firft met his view :

Warr he perceav'd, warr in procincl, and found

Already known what he for news had thought

To have reported : gladly then he mixt

Among thole friendly Powers who him receav'd

With joy and acclamations loud, that one

That of fo many Myriads fall'n, yet one

Returnd not loft : On to the facred hill


They led him high applauded, and prefent

Before the feat fupream ; from whence a voice

From midft a Golden Cloud thus milde was heard.


Servant of God, well done, well haft thou fought

3° The better fight, who fingle haft maintaind


Againft revolted multitudes the Caufe

Of Truth, in word mightier then they in Armes;

And for the teftimonie of Truth haft born


Univerfal reproach, far worfe to beare

Then violence : for this was all thy care

To ftand approv'd in fight of God, though Worlds

Judg'd thee perverfe : the eafier conqueft now

Remains thee , aided by this hoft of friends,

Back on thy foes more glorious to return


40 Then fcornd thou didft depart, and to fubdue

By force, who reafon for thir Law refufe,

Right reafon for thir Law, and for thir King

Mejjiah, who by right of merit Reigns.

Goe Michael st Celeftial Armies Prince,

And thou in Military prowefs next

Gabriel, lead forth to Battel thefe my Sons


Invin-
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Invincible, lead forth my armed Saints

By Thoufands and by Millions rang'd for fight;

Equal in number to that Godlefs crew

Rebellious, them with Fire and hoitile Arms 5°

Fearlefs allault, and to the brow of Heav'n

Purluing drive them out from God and blifs,

Into thir place of punifhment, the Gulf

Of'Tartarus, which ready opens wide

His fiery Chaos to receave thir fall.

, So fpake the Sovran voice, and Clouds began

To darken all the Hill, and fmoak to rowl

In duskie wreathes, reluctant flames, the figne

Of wrauth awak't : nor with lefs dread the loud


Ethereal Trumpet from on high gan blow : 60

At which command the Powers Militant,

That flood for Heav'n, in mighty Quadrate joyn'd

Of Union irrefiftible, mov'd on

In filence thir bright Legions, to the found

Of inftrumental Harmonic that breath'd


Heroic Ardor to advent'rous deeds


Under thir God-like Leaders, in the Caufe

Of God and his Aje/Jiah. On they move

IndifTblubly firm; nor obvious Hill,

Nor ftreit'ning Vale, nor Wood,nor Stream divides 70

Thir perfet ranks ; for high above the ground

Thir march was, and the paffive Air upbore

Thir nimble tread ; as when the total kind

Of Birds in orderly array on wing

Came fummond over Eden to receive


Thir names of thee ; fo over many a tract

Of Heav'n they march'd, and many a Province wide

Tenfold the length of this terrene : at laft


Farr
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Farr in th' Horizon to the North appeer'd

P'rom skirt to skirt a fierie Region, ftretcht

In battailous afpe£t, and neerer view

Brifll'd with upright beams innumerable

Of rigid Spears,and Helmets throng'd, and Shields

Various, with boaftful Argument portraid,

The banded Powers of Satan halting on

With furious expedition ; for they weend

That felf fame day by fight, or by furprize

To win the Mount of God, and on his Throne

To fet the envier of his State, the proud


9o Aipirer, but thir thoughts prov'd fond and vain

In the mid way : though ftrange to us it feemd

At firfl, that Angel mould with Angel warr,

And in fierce hofting meet, who wont to meet

So oft in Feftivals of joy and love

Unanimous, as fons of one great Sire

Hymning th' Eternal Father : but the ihout

Of Battel now began, and ruming found

Of onfet ended foon each milder thought.

High in the midft exalted as a God


100 Th'Apoftat in his Sun-bright Chariot fate

Idol of Majeftie Divine, enclos'd

With Flaming Cherubim, and golden Shields ;

Then lighted from his gorgeous Throne, for now

'Twixt Hoft and Hoft but narrow fpace was left,

A dreadful interval, and Front to Front

Prefented ftood in terrible array

Of hideous length : before thecloudie Van,

On the rough edge of battel ere it joyn'd,

Satan with vaft and haughtie ftrides advanc't,


no Came towring, armd in Adamant and Gold;

Abdiel
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Abdiel that fight endur'd not, where he ftood

Among the mightieft, bent on higheft deeds,

And thus his own undaunted heart explores.


O Heav'n! that fuch refemblance of the Highefl

Should yet remain, where faith and realtie

Remain not; wherfore mould not ftrength & might

There fail where Vertue fails, or weakeft prove

Where boldeft; though to light unconquerable ?

His puiffance, trufting in th' Almightie's aide,

I mean to try, whofe Reafon I have tri'd 120

Unfound and falfe ; nor is it aught but juft,

That he who in debate of Truth hath won,

Should win in Arms, in both difputes alike

Vidor; though brutim that conteft and foule,

When Reafon hath to deal with force, yet fo

Moft reafon is that Reafon overcome.


So pondering, and from his armed Peers

Forth ftepping oppofite, halfway he met

His daring foe, at this prevention more

Incens't, and thus fecurely him defi'd. 130


Proud, art thou met ? thy hope was to have

The highth of thy afpiring unoppos'd, (reacht

The Throne of God unguarded, and his fide

Abandond at the terror of thy Power

Or potent tongue ; fool, not to think how vain

Againft th'Omnipotent to rife in Arms ;

Who out of fmalleft things could without end

Have rais'd inceflant Armies to defeat


Thy folly ; or with folitarie hand

Reaching beyond all limit, at one blow :4o

Unaided could have finimt thee, and whelmd


Thy Legions under darknefs; but thou feeft

All




Book 6. Paradife loft.

All are not of thy Train ; there be who Faith

Prefer, and Pietie to God, though then

To thee not vifible, when I alone

Seemd in thy World erroneous to diffent

From all: my Sect thou feeft, now learn too late

How few fomtimes may know,when thoufands err.


Whom the grand foe with fcornful eye aikance

'5° Thus anfwerd. Ill for thee, but in wifht houre


Of my revenge, firft fought for thou returnft

From flight, feditious Angel, to receave

Thy merited reward, the firft afTay

Of this right hand provok't, fmce firft that tongue

Infpir'd with contradiction durft oppofe

A third part of the Gods, in Synod met

Thir Deities to aflert, who while they feel

Vigour Divine within them, can allow

Omnipotence to none. But well thou comft


160 Before thy fellows, ambitious to win

From me fom Plume, that thy fuccefs may {how

Deftruction to the reft " this paufe between

(Unanfwerd leaft thou boaft) to let thee know;

At firft I thought that Libertieand Heav'n

To heav'nly Soules had bin all one ; but now

I fee that moft through floth had rather ferve,

Miniftring Spirits, traind up in Feaft and Song ;

Such haft thou arm'd, the Minftrelfie of Heav'n,

Servilitie with freedom to contend,


170 As both thir deeds compar'd this day mail prove.

To whom in brief thus Abdielft&i\\ repli'd.


Apoftat, ftill thou errft, nor end wilt find

Of erring, from the path of truth remote :

Unjuftly thou deprav'ft it with the name


Of
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Of Servitude to ferve whom God ordains,

Or Nature; God and Nature bid the fame,

When he who rules is worthieft, and excells

Them whom he governs. This is fervitude,

To ferve th' unwife, or him who hath rebelld

Againft his worthier, as thine now ferve thee, 180

Thy felf not free, but to thy felf enthrall'd ;

Yet leudly dar'ft our miniftring upbraid.

Reign thou in Hell thy Kingdom, let mee ferve

In Heav'n God ever blefled, and his Divine

Behefls obey, worthieft to be obey'd,

Yet Chains in Hell,not Realms expert: mean while

From mee returnd, as erft thou faidft, from flight,

This greeting on thy impious Crefl receive.


So faying, a noble ftroke he lifted high,

Which hung not, butfo fwift with tempeft fell 190

On the proud CreRofSafan,that no fight,

Nor motion of fwift thought, lefs could his Shield

Such ruin intercept : ten paces huge

Heback recoild ; the tenth on bended knee

Hismaffie Spear upftaid ; as if on Earth

Winds under ground or waters forcing way

Sidelong, had pufh't a Mountain from his feat

Half funk with all his Pines. Amazement feis'd


The Rebel Thrones, but greater rage to fee

Thus foil'd thir mightieft, ours joy filld,and mout, 200

Prefage of Victorie and fierce defire

Of Battel: whereat Michael bid found


Th'Arch-angel trumpet;through the vaft of Heav'n

It founded, and the faithful Armies rung

Hofanna to the Highefl: norftood at gaze

The adverfe Legions, nor lefs hideous joyn'd


V The
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The horrid fhock : now ftormingfurie rofe,

And clamour fuch as heard in Heav'n till now


Was never, Arms on Armour clafhing bray'd

210 Horrible difcord, and the madding Wheeles


Of brazen Chariots rag'd ; dire was the noife

Of conflict; overhead the difmal hifs

Of fiery Darts in flaming volies flew,

And flying vaulted either Hoft with fire.

Sounder fierie Cope together rufh'd

Both Battels maine, with ruinous afTault

And inextinguifhable rage; all Heav'n

Refounded, and had Earth bin then, all Earth

Had to her Center ihook. What wonder ? when


220 Millions of fierce encountring Angels fought

On either fide, the leaft of whom could weild

Thefe Elements, and arm him with the force

Of all thir Regions: how much more of Power

Armie againft Armie numberlefs to raife

Dreadful combuftion warring, and difturb,

Though not deftroy,thir happieNative feat;

Had not th' Eternal King Omnipotent

From his ftrong hold of Heav'n high over-rul'd

And limited thir might; though numberd fuch


230 As each divided Legion might have feemd

A numerous Hoft, in ftrength each arrred hand

A Legion ; led in fight, yet Leader feemd

Each Warriour fingle as in Chief, expert

When to advance, orftand, or turn the fway

Of Battel, open when, and when to clofe

The ridges of grim Warr; no thought of flight,

None of retreat, no unbecoming deed

That argu'dfear; each on himfelf reli'd,


As
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As onely in his arm the moment lay

Of viclorie ; deeds of eternal fame 240

Were don, bur infinite : for wide was fpred

That Warr and various ; fomtimes on firm ground

A ftanding fight, then foaring on main wing

Tormented all the Air ; all Air feemd then

Conflicting Fire ; long time in eeven fcale

The Battel hung ; till Satan, who that day

Prodigious power had ihewn, and met in Armes

No equal, raunging through the dire attack

Of fighting Seraphim confus'd, at length

Saw where the Sword of Michael fmote, and fell'd 250

Squadrons at once, with huge two-handed Iway

Brandimt aloft the horrid edge came down

Wide wafting ; fuch destruction to withstand

He hafted, and oppos'd the rockie Orb

Of tenfold Adamant, his ample Shield

A vaft circumference : At his approach

The great Arch-Angel from his warlike toile

Surceas'd, and glad as hoping here to end

Inteftine War in Heav'n, the arch foe fubdu'd

Or Captive drag'din Chains, with hoftile frown 26o

And vifage all enflam'd firft thus began.


Author of evil, unknown till thy revolt,

Unnam'd in Heav'n, now plenteous, as thou feed

Thefe Ads of hateful ftrife, hateful to all,

Though heavieft by juft meafure on thy felf

And thy adherents : how haft thou difturb'd

Heav'ns blefTed peace, and into Nature brought

Miferie, uncreated till the crime

Of thy Rebellion ? how haft thouinftill'd

Thy malice into thoufands, once upright 270


V 2 And
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And faithful, now prov'd falfe. But think not here

To trouble Holy Reft ; Heav'n cafts thee out

From all her Confines. Heav'n the feat of blifs

Brooks not the works of violence and Warr.


Hence then, and evil go with thee along

Thy ofspring, to the place of evil, Hell,

Thou and thy wicked crew ; there mingle broiles,

Ere this avenging Sword begin thy doome,

Or fom more fudden vengeance wing'd from God


280 Precipitate thee with augmented paine.

So fpake the Prince of Angels ; to whom thus


The Adverfarie. Nor think thou with wind


Of airie threats to aw whom yet with deeds

Thou canft not. Haft thou turnd the leaft of thefe


To flight, or if to fall, but that they rife

Unvanquifht, eafier to tranfacl: with mee

That thou fhouldft hope, imperious, & with threats

To chafe me hence ? erre not that fo (hall end


The ftrife which thou call'ft evil, but wee ftyle

290 The ftrife of Glorie : which we mean to win,


Or turn this Heav'n it felf into the Hell


Thou fableft, here however to dwell free,

If not to reign : mean while thy utmoft force,

And join him nam'd Almightie to thy aid,

I flie not, but have fought thee farr and nigh.


They ended parle, and both addreft for fight

Unfpeakable ; for who, though with the tongue

Of Angels, can relate, or to what things

Liken on Earth confpicuous, that may lift


300 Human imagination to fuch highth

Of Godlike Power : for likeft Gods they feemd, <

Stood they or mov'd, inftature, motion, arms


Fit
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Fit to decide the Empire of great Heav'n.

Now wav'd thir fierie Swords, and in the Aire

Made horrid Circles ; two broad Suns thir Shields

Blaz'd oppofite, while expectation flood

In horror; from each hand with fpeed retir'd

Where erft was thickeft fight, th'Angelic throng,

And left large field, unfafe within the wind

Of fuch commotion, fuch as to fet forth 31 o

Great things by fmall, If Natures concord broke,

Among the Conftellations warr were fprung,

Two Planets ruming from afpecl: maligne

Of fierceft oppofition in mid Skie,

Should combat,and thir jarring Sphears confound.

Together both with next to Almightie Arme,

Uplifted imminent one ftroke they aim'd

That might determine, and not need repeate,

As not of power, at once ; nor odds appeerd

In might or fwift prevention ; but the fword 320

Of Michael from the Armorie of God


Was giv'n him temperd fo, that neither keen

Nor folid might refift that edge : it met

The fword of Satan with fteep force to fmite

Defcending, and in half cut meere, nor ftaid

But with fwift wheele reverfe, deep entring fhar'd

All his right fide ; then Satan firft knew pain,

And writh'd him to and fro convolv'd; fo fore

The griding fword with difcontinuous wound


Pafs'd through him,but th'Etherealfubftanceclos'd 33°

Not long divifible, and from the gam

A ftream of Necftarous humor ifluing flow'd

Sanguin, fuch as Celeftial Spirits may bleed,

And all his Armour ftaind ere while fo bright.


Forth-
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Forthwith on all fides to his aide was run


By Angels many and ftrong, who interpos'd

Defence, while others bore him on thir Shields

Back to his Chariot; where it flood retir'd

From offthe files of warr ; there they him laid


340 Gnaming for anguifh and defpite and fhame

To find himfelf not matchlefs, and his pride

Humbl'd by fuch rebuke, fo farr beneath

His confidence to equal God in power.

Yet foon he heal'd; for Spirits that live throughout

Vital in every part, not as frail man

In Entrailes, Heart or Head, Liver orReines,

Cannot but by annihilating die ;

Nor in thir liquid texture mortal wound

Receive, no more then can the fluid Aire :


350 All Heart they live, all Head, all Eye, all Eare,

All Intellect, all Senfe, and as they pleafe,

They Limb themfelves, and colour, fhape or fize

Affume, as likes them heft, condenfe or rare.


Mean while in other parts like deeds defervd

Memorial, where the might of Gabriel fought,

And with fierce Enfignes pierc'd the deep array

Of Moloc furious King, who him defi'd,

And at his Ghariot wheeles to drag him bound

Threatn'd, nor from the Holie One of Heav'n


360 Refrein'd his tongue blafphemous ; but anon

Down clov'n fo the wafte, with fhatterd Armes

And uncouth paine fled bellowing. On each wing

1}rtel and Raphael his vaunting foe,

Though huge, and in a Rock of Diamond Armd,

Vanquiih'd Adramelec, and Afmadai,

Two potent Thrones, that to be lefs then Gods


Difdain'd,
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Difdain'd,but meaner thoughts learnd in thir flight,

Mangl'd with gaftly wounds through Plate and

Nor flood unmindful Abdiel to annoy (Maile.

The Atheift crew, but with redoubl'd blow 37°

Ariel and Arioc, and the violence

Of Ramiel fcorcht and blafted overthrew.


I might relate of thoufands, and thir names

Eternize here on Earth ; but thofe eledr.

Angels contented with thir fame in Heav'n

Seek not the praife of men : the other fort

In might though wondrous and in A els of Warr,

C^or of Renown lefs eager, yet by doome

Canceld from Heav'n and facred memorie,

Namelefs in dark oblivion let them dwell. 380

For flrength from Truth divided and from Juft,

Illaudable, naught merits but difpraife

And ignominie, yet to glorie afpires

Vain glorious, and through infamie feeks fame :

Therfore Eternal filence be thir doome.


And now thir mightieft quelld,the battel fwerv'd,

With many an inrode gor'd ; deformed rout

Enter'd, and foul diforder ; all the ground

With fhiverd armour ftrow'n, and on a heap

Chariot and Charioter lay overturnd 39°

And fierie foaming Steeds ; what flood, recoyld

Orewearied, through the faint Satanic Hofl

Defensive fcarfe, or with pale fear furpris'd ,

Then firft with fear furpris'd and fenfe ofpaine

Fled ignominious, to fuch evil brought

By finne of difobedience, till that hour

Not liable to fear or flight or paine.

Far otherwife th' inviolable Saints


In
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In Cubic Phalanx firm advanc't entire,


400 Invulnerable, impenitrably arm'd :

Such high advantages thir innocence

Gave them above thir foes, not to have finnd,

Not to have difobei'd ; in fight they flood

Unwearied, unobnoxious to be pain'd

By wound,though from thir place by violence mov'd


Now Night her courfe began, and over Heav'n

Inducing darknefs, grateful truce impos'd,

And filence on the odious dinn of Warr:


Under her Cloudie covert both retir'd,

410 Victor and Vanquifht : on the foughten field


Michael and his Angels prevalent

Encamping, plac'd in Guard thir Watches round,

Cherubic waving fires : on th' other part

Satan with his rebellious difappeerd,

Far in the dark di(lodg'd,and void of reft,

His Potentates to Councel call'd by night;

And in the midft thus undifmai'd began.


O now in danger tri'd, now known in Armes

Not to be overpowerd, Companions deare,


420 Found worthy not of Libertie alone,

Too mean pretenfe, but what we more affect,

Honour, Dominion, Glorie, andrenowne,

Who have fuftaind one day in doubtful fight,

(And if one day, why not Eternal dayes?)

What Heavens Lord had powerfulleft to fend

Againftus from about his Throne, andjudg'd

Sufficient to fubdue us to his will,

But proves not fo : then fallible, it feems,

Of future we may deem him, though till now


43° Omnifcient thought. True is, lefs firmly arm'd,

Some
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Some difadvantage we endur'd and paine,

Till now not known,but known as foon contemnd,

Since now we find this our Empyreal forme

Incapable of mortal injurie

Imperifhable, and though peirc'd with wound,

Soonclofing, and by native vigour heal'd.

Of evil then fo fmallaseafie think


The remedie ; perhaps more valid Armes,

Weapons more violent, when next we meet,

May ferve to better us, and worfe our foes, 44°

Or equal what between us made the odds,

In Nature none : if other hidden caufe


Left them Superiour, while we can preferve

Unhurt our mindes, and underftanding found,

Due fearch and confultation will difclofe.


He fat; and in th' allembly next upftood

Ntfroc, of Principalities the prime;

As one he ftood efcap't from cruel fight,

Sore toild, his riv'n Armesto havoc hewn,

And cloudie in afpedt thus anfwering fpake. 45;

Deliverer from new Lords, leader to free

Enjoyment of our right as Gods ; yet hard

For Gods, and too unequal work we find

Againft unequal armes to fight in paine,

Againft unpaind, impaffive ; from which evil

Ruinmuft needs enfue ; for what availes (pain

Valour or ftrength, though matchlefs, quelld with

Which all fubdues, and makes remifs the hands

Of Mightieft. Senfe of pleafure we may well

Spare out of life perhaps , and not repine, 460

But live content, which is the calmeft life :

But pain is perfet miferie, the worft


X Of
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Of evils, and exceffive, overturnes

All patience. He who therefore can invent

With what more forcible we may offend

Our yet unwounded Enemies, or arme

Our felves with like defence, to mee deferves

No lefs then for deliverance what we owe.


Whereto with look compos'd Satanrepli'd.

4-7° Not uninvented that, which thou aright


Beleivft fo main to our fuccefs, I bring;

Which of us who beholds the bright furface

Of this Ethereous mould whereon we ftand,

This continent of fpacious Heav'n, adornd

With Plant,Fruit,Flour Ambrofial,Gemms&Gold,

Whofe Eye fo fuperficially furveyes

Thefe things,as not to mind fromwhencethey grow

Deep underground, materials dark and crude,

Of fpiritous and fierie fpume, till toucht


480 With Heav'ns ray, and temperd they moot forth

So beauteous, op'ning to the ambient light.

Thefe in thir dark Nativitie the Deep

Shall yeild us, pregnant with infernal flame,

Which into hallow Engins long and round

Thick-rammd, at th' other bore with touch of fire

Dilated and infuriate mail fend forth


From far with thundring noife among our foes

S'ich implements of mi (chief as fhall dafh

To pieces, and orewhelm whatever ftands


490 Adverfe, that they mall fear we have difarmd

The Thunderer of his only dreaded bolt.

Nor long mall be our labour, yet ere dawne,

EffecT: (hall end our wim. Mean while revive ;

Abandon fear ; to ftrength and couniel joind


Think
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Think nothing hard, much leis to be defpaird.

He ended, and his words thir drooping chere

Enlightn'd, and thir languifht hope reviv'd.

Th' invention all admir'd, and each, how hee

To be th' inventer mifs'd, fo eaiie it feemd

Once found, which yet unfound moft would have 500

Impoffible : yet haply of thy Race (thought

In future dayes,if Malice ihould abound,

Some one intent on mifchief, or infpir'd

With dev'lifh machination might devife

Like inftrument to plague the Sons of men

For fin, on warr and mutual {laughter bent.

Forthwith from Councel to the work they flew,

None arguing ftood, innumerable hands

Were ready, in a moment up they turnd

Wide the Celeftial foile, and faw beneath
 5'°

Th' originals of Nature in thir crude

Conception ; Sulphurous and Nitrous Foame

They found, they mingl'd, and with futtle Art,

Concocled and adufted they reduc'd

To blacked grain, and into (lore conveyd "

Part hidd'n veins diggd up (nor hath this Earth

Entrails unlike) of Mineral and Stone,

Whereof to found thir Engins and thir Balls

Of miffive ruin ; part incentive reed

Provide, pernicious with one touch to fire. 520

So all ere day-fpring, under confcious Night

Secret they finim'd, and in order fet,

With filent circumfpeclion unefpi'd.

Now when fair Morn Orient in Heav'n appeerd

Up rofe the Victor Angels , and to Arms


The matin Trumpet Sung : in Arms they ftood

X 2 Of
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Of Golden Panoplie, refulgent Hoft,

Soon banded ; others from the dawning Hills

Lookd round, and Scouts each Coafl light-armed


53° Each quarter, to defcrie the diftant foe, (fcoure,

Where lodg'd, or whither fled, or if for fight,

In motion or in alt: him foon they met

Under fpred Enfignes moving nigh, inflow

But firm Battalion ; back with fpeediefl Sail

Zophiel, of Cherubim the fwifteft wing,

Came flying, and in mid Aire aloud thus cri'd.


Arme,Warriours,Arme for fight,the foe at hand,

Whom fled we thought, will fave us long purfuit

This day, fear not his flight; fo thick a Cloud


540 He comes, and fettl'd in his face I fee

Sad refolution and fecure : let each


His Adamantine coat gird well, and each

Fit well his Helme, gripe faft his orbed Shield,

Born eevn or high, for this day will pour down,

If I conje&ure aught, no drizling mowr,

But ratling ftorm of Arrows barbd with fire.

So warnd he them aware themfelves, and foon

In order, quit of all impediment;

Inftant without dillurb they took Allarm,


55° And onward move Embattelld ; when behold

Not diftant far with heavie pace the Foe

Approaching grofs and huge ; in hollow Cube

Training his devilifh Enginrie, impal'd

On every fide with maddowing Squadrons Deep,

To hide the fraud. At interview both ftood


A while, but fuddenly at head appeerd

Satan : And thus was heard Commanding loud.


Vangard, to Right and Left the Front unfould ;

That
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That all may fee who hate us, how we feek

Peace and coinpofure, and with open breft 560

Stand readie to receive them, if they like

Our overture, and turn not back perverfe ;

But that I doubt, however witnefs Heaven,

Heav'nwitnefs thou anon, while we difcharge

Freely our part : yee who appointed ftand

Do as you have in charge, and briefly touch

Whatwe propound, and loud that all may hear.


So fcoffing in ambiguous words, he fcarce

Had ended; when to Right and Left the Front

Divided, and to either Flank retir'd. 57°

Which to our eyes difcoverd new and ftrange,

A triple-mounted row of Pillars laid

On Wheels (for like to Pillars mod they feem'd

Or hollow'd bodies made of Oak or Firr


With branches lopt, in Wood or Mountain fell'd)

Brafs, Iron, Stonie mould, had not thir mouthes

With hideous orifice gap't on us wride,

Portending hollow truce ; at each behind

A Seraph (rood, and in his hand a Reed

Stood waving tipt with fire ; while we fufpenfe, 580

Collected flood within our thoughts amus'd,

Not long, for fudden all at once thir Reeds

Put forth, and to a narrow vent appli'd

With niceft touch. Immediate in a flame,

But foon obfcur'd with fmoak,all Heav'n appeerd,

From thofe deep-throated Engins belcht, whofe

Emboweld with outragious noife the Air, (roar

And all her entrails tore, difgorging foule

Thir devillim glut, chaind Thunderbolts and Hail

Of Iron Globes, which on the Vidor Hoft 59°


Level'd




Book 6. Paradife lofl.

Level'd, with fuch impetuous furie fmote,

That whom they hit,none on thir feet might ftand,

Though ftanding elfe as Rocks, but down they fell

By thoufands, Angel on Arch-Angel rowl'd ;

The fooner for thir Arms, unarm'd they might

Have eafily as Spirits evaded fwift

By quick contraction or remove ; but now

Foule diffipaiion follow'd and forc't rout;

Nor ferv'd it to relax thir ferried files.


600 What mould they do ? if on they rumt, repulfe

Repeated, and indecent overthrow

Doubl'd, would render them yet more defpis'd,

And to thir foes a laughter ; for in view

Stood rankt of Seraphim another row

In pofture to difplode thir fecond tire

Of Thunder: back defeated to return


They worfe abhorr'd. Satan beheld thir plight,

And to his Mates thus in derifion call'd.


O Friends, why come not on thefe Victors proud?

6ic Ere while they fierce were coming, and when wee,


To entertain them fair with open Front (terms

And Breft, (what could we more?) propounded

Of compofition, ftrait they chang'd thir minds,

Flew off, and into ftrange vagaries fell,

As they would dance, yet for a dance they feemd

Somwhat extravagant and wilde, perhaps

For joy of offerd peace : but I fuppofe

If our propofals once again were heard

We mould compel them to a quick refult.


620 To whom thus Belial'in like gamefom mood.

Leader,the terms we fent were terms of weight,

Of hard contents, and full of force urg'd home,


Such
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Such as we might perceive amus'd them all,

And ftumbl'd many, who receives them right,

Had need from head to foot well underftand ;

Not underftood, this gift they have befides,

They mew us when our foes walk not upright.


So they among themfelves in pleafant veine

Stood fcoffing, highthn'd in thir thoughts beyond

All doubt of Vidtorie, eternal might 630

To match with thir inventions they prefum'd

So eafie, and of his Thunder made a fcorn,

And all his Hoft derided, while they flood

A while in trouble ; but they flood not long,

Rage prompted them at length,&found them arms

Againft fuch hellifh mifchief fit tooppofe.

Forthwith ( behold the excellence, the power

Which God hath in his mighty Angels plac'd )

Thir Arms away they threw, and to the Hills

( For Earth hath this variety from Heav'n 640

Of pleafure fituate in Hill and Dale )

Light as the Lightning glimpf they ran^ they flew,

From thir foundations loofning to and fro

They pluckt the feated Hills with all thir load,

Rocks, Waters, Woods, and by the fhaggie tops

Up lifting bore them in thir hands: Amaze,

Be fure, and terrour feis'd the rebel Hoft,

When coming towards them fo dread they faw

The bottom of the Mountains upward turn'd,

Till on thofe curfed Engins triple-row 650

They faw them whelmd, and all thir confidence

Under the weight of Mountains buried deep,

Themfelves invaded next, and on thir heads

Main Promontories flung, which in the Air


Came
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Came fhado wing, and oppreft whole Legions arm'd,

Thir armor help'd thir harm, crufh't in andbrus'd

Into thir fubftance pent, which wrought them pain

Implacable, and many a dolorous groan,

Long ftrugling underneath, ere they could wind


66o Out of fuch prifon, though Spirits of pureft light,

Pureft: at firft, now.grofs by iinninggrown.

The reft in imitation to like Armes


Betook them, and the neighbouring Hills uptore ;

So Hills amid the Air encounterd Hills


Hurl'd to and fro with jaculation dire,

That under ground they fought in dilmal made;

Infernal noife ; vVarr feem'd a civil Game


To this uproar ; horrid confufion heapt

Upon confufion rofe : and now all Heav'n


670 Had gone to wrack, with ruin overfpred,

Had not th' Almightie Father where he fits

Shrin'd in hisSandtuarie of Heav'n fecure,

Confulting onthe fum of things, forefeen

This tumult,and permitted all, advis'd :

That his great purpofe he might fo fulfill,

To honour his Anointed Son aveng'd

Upon his enemies, and to declare

All power on him transferr'd: whence to his Son

Th' Affeffor of his Throne he thus began.


680 Effulgence of my Glorie, Sonbelov'd,

Son in whofe face inviiible is beheld


Vifibly, what by Deitie I am,

And in whole hand what by Decree I doe,

Second Omnipotence, two dayes arepaft,

Twodayes, as we compute the dayes of Heav'n,

Since Michael'and his Powers went forth to tame


Thefc
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Thefe difobedient; fore hath been thir fight,

As likelieft was, when two fuch Foes met arm'd ;

For to themfelves I left them, and thou knowft,

Equal in their Creation they wereform'd, 690

Save what fin hath impaird, which yet hath wrought

Infeniibly, for I fufpend thir doom;

Whence in perpetual fight they needs muft laft

Endlefs, and no folution will be found :

Warr wearied hath performed what Warr can do,

And to diforder'd rage let loofe the reines, (makes

With Mountains as with Weapons arm'd, which

Wild work in Heav'n, and dangerous to the maine.

Two dayes are therefore paft, the third is thine ;

For thee I have ordain'd it, and thus farr 700

Have fufferd , that the Glorie may be thine

Of ending this great Warr, iince none but Thou

Can end it. Into thee fuch Vertue and Grace


Immenfe I have transfus'd, that all may know

In Heav'n and Hell thy Power above compare,

And this perverfe Commotion governd thus,

To manifeft thee worthieft to be Heir


Of all things, to be Heir and to be King

By Sacred Unction, thy deferved right.

Go then thou Mightieft in thy Fathers might,

Afcend my Chariot, guide the rapid Wheeles 710

That make Heav'ns bafis,bring forth all my Warr,

My Bow and Thunder, my Almightie Arms

Gird on, and Sword upon thy puiffant Thigh ;

Purfue thefe fons of Darknefs, drive them out

From all Heav'ns bounds into the utter Deep :

There let them learn, as likes them, to defpife

God and MeJJlah his anointed King.


Y He
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He faid, and on his Son with Rayes direct


720 Shon full, he all his Father full expreft

Ineffably into his face receiv'd,

And thus the filial Godhead anfwering fpake.


O Father, O Supream of heav'nly Thrones,

Firft, Higheft, Holieft, Beft, thou alwayes feekft

To glorifie thy Son, I alwayes thee,

As is moft jufl ; this I my Glorie account,

My exaltation, and my whole delight,

That thou in me well pleas'd, declarft thy will

FulfilPd, which to fulfil is all my blifs.

Scepter and Power,thy giving, I afTume,

And gladlier (hall refign, when in the end

Thou malt be All in All, and I in thee

For ever, and in mee all whom thou lov'ft :

But whom thou hat'ft, I hate, and can put on

Thy terrors , as I put thy mildnefs on,

Image of thee in all things ; and mail foon,

Armd with thy might, rid heav'n of thefe rebell'd,

To thir prepar'd ill Manfion driven down

To chains of Darknefs, and th' undying Worm,


740 That from thy juft obedience could revolt,

Whom to obey is happinefs entire.

Then mail thy Saints unmixt, and from th' impure

Farr feparate, circling thy holy Mount

Unfained Halleluiahs to thee fing,

Hymns of high praife, and I among them chief.

So faid, he o're his Scepter bowing, rofe

From the right hand of Glorie where he fate,

And the third facred Morn began to mine

Dawning through Heav'n.-forth ruih'd with whirl-


75° The Chariot of Paternal Deitie, (wind found

Flaming;
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Flaming thick flames, Wheele within Wheele un-
it felfinftinct with Spirit, butconvoyd (drawn,

By four Cherubic mapes, four Faces each

Had wondrous, as with Starrs thir bodies all

And Wings were fet with Eyes, with Eyes the

Of Beril, and careering Fires between ; (Wheels

Over thir heads a chryftal Firmament,

Whereon a Saphir Throne, inlaid with pure

Amber, and colours of the fhowrie Arch.

Hee in Celeftial Panoplie all armd 760

Of radiant 'Vrim, work divinely wrought,

Afcended, at his right hand Victorie

Sate Eagle-wing'd,befide him hung his Bow

And Quiver with three-bolted Thunder ftor'd,

And from about him fierce EfFufion rowld


Of fmoakand bickering flame, and fparkles dire;

Attended with ten thoufand thoufand Saints,

He onward came, farr off his coming fhon,

And twentie thoufand (I thir number heard)

Chariots of God, half on each hand were feen : J77°

Hee on the wings of Cherub rode fublime

On the CryftallinSkie, in Saphir Thron'd.

Illuftrious farr and wide, but by his own

Firft feen, them unexpected joy furpriz'd,

When the great Enfign of Meffiah blaz'd

Aloft by Angels born, his Sign in Heav'n :

Under whofe Conduct Michael toon reduc'd


His Armie, circumfus'd on either Wing,

Under thir Head imbodied all in one.


Before him Power Divine his way prepar'd ; 780

At his command the uprooted Hills retir'd

Each to his place,they heard his voice and went


Y 2 Obfe-
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Obfequious, Heav'n his wonted face renewd,

And with freih Flourets Hill and Valley fmil'd.

This faw his haplefs Foes, but ftood obdur'd,

And to rebellious fight rallied thir Powers

Tnfenfate, hope conceiving from defpair.

In heav'nly Spirits could fuch perverfenefs dwell ?

But to convince the proud what Signs availe,


79° Or Wonders move th' obdurate to relent ?

Theybard'nd more by what might moft reclame,

Grieving to fee his Glorie, at the fight

Took envie, and afpiring to his highth,

Stood reimbattell'd fierce, by force or fraud

Weening to profper, and at length prevaile

Againft God and MeJJiah, or to fall

In univerfal ruin laft, and now

To final Battel drew, difdaining flight,

Or faint retreat ; when the great Son of God


8co To all his Hoft on either hand thus fpake.

Stand ftill in bright array ye Saints,here Hand


Ye Angels arm'd, this day from Battel reft ;

Faithful hath been your Warfare, and of God

Accepted, fearlefs in his righteous Caufe,

And as ye have receivd, fo have ye don

Invincibly ; but of this curfed crew

The punifhment to other hand belongs,

Vengeance is his, or whofe he fole appoints;

Number to this dayes work is not ordain'd


810 Nor multitude, ftand onely and behold

Gods indignation on thefe Godlefs pourd

By mee; not you but mee they have defpis'd,

Yet envied ; againft mee is all thir rage,

Becaufe the Father, t'whom in Heav'n fupream


Kingdom
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Kingdom and Power and Glorie appertains,

Hath honourd me according to his will.

Therefore to mee thir doom he hath affig'n'd ;

That they may have thir wifh, to trie with mee

In Battel which the flronger proves, they all,

Or I alone againft them, fmce by ftrength 820

They meafure all, of other excellence

Not emulous, nor care who them excells;

Nor other ft rife with them do I voutfafe.


So fpake the Son, and into terrour chang'd

His count'nance too fevere to be beheld

And full of wrauth bent on his Enemies.


At once the Four fpred out thir Starrie wings

With dreadful made contiguous, and the Orbes

Of his fierce Chariot rowld, as with the found

Of torrent Floods, or of a numerous Hoft. 830

Hee on his impious Foes right onward drove,

Gloomie as Night ; under his burning Wheeles

The ftedfaft Empyrean mook throughout,

All but the Throne it felf of God. Full foon


Among them he arriv'd ; in his right hand

Grafping ten thoufand Thunders, which he fent

Before him, fuch as in thir Soulesinfix'd

Plagues; they aftonimt all refiftance loft,

All courage ; down thir idle weapons drop'd ;

O're Shields and Helmes,and helmed heads he rode 840

Of Thrones and mighty Seraphim proftrate,

That wifh'd the Mountains now might be again

Thrown on them as a (helter from his ire.


Nor lefs on either fide tempefluous fell

His arrows , from the fourfold-vifag'd Foure,


Diftinft
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DiftincT: with eyes, and from the living Wheels,

Diftinct alike with multitude of eyes,

One Spirit in them rul'd, and every eye

Glar'd lightning, and {hot forth pernicious fire


850 Among th' accurft, that witherd all thir ftrength,

And of thir wonted vigour left them draind,

Exhaufted, fpiritlefs, afflicted, fall'n.

Yet half his ftrength he put not forth, but check'd

His Thunder in mid Volie, for he meant

Not to deftroy, but root them out of Heav'n :

The overthrown he rais'd, and as a Heard

Of Goats or timerous flock together throngd

Drove them before himThunder-ftruck, purfu'd

With terrors and with furies to the bounds


860 And Chryflall wall of Heav'n,which op'ningwide,

Rowld inward, and a fpacious Gap difclos'd

Into the waftful Deep ; the monftrous fight

Strook them with horror backward, but far worfe

Urg'd them behind;headlong themfelvs they threw

Down from the verge of Heav'n, Eternal wrauth

Burnt after them to the bottomlefs pit.


Hell heard th' unfufferable noife, Hell faw

Heav'n ruining from Heav'n and would have fled

Affrighted ; but ftridt Fate had call too deep


870 Her dark foundations, and toofaft had bound.

Nine dayes they fell; confounded Chaos roard,

And felt tenfold confufion in thir fall


Through his wilde Anarchic, fo huge a rout

Incumberd him with ruin : Hell at laft


Yawning receavd them whole, and on them clos'd,

Hell thir fit habitation fraught with fire


Unquench-
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Unquenchable, the houfe of woe and paine.

Disburd'nd Heav'n rejoic'd, and foon repaird

Her mural breach, returning whence it rowld.

Sole Victor from th' expulfion of his Foes 880

Mejjiah his triumphal Chariot turnd :

To meet him all his Saints, who lilent ftood

Eye witneffes of his Almightie Adts,

With Jubilie advanc'd ; and as they went,

Shaded with branching Palme, each order bright,

Sung Triumph, and him fung Victorious King,

Son, Heire, and Lord, to him Dominion giv'n,

Worthiest to Reign : he celebrated rode

Triumphant through mid Heav'n, into the Courts

And Temple of his mightie Father Thron'd 890

On high ; who into Glorie him receav'd,

Where now he fits at the right hand of blifs.


Thus meafuring things in Heav'n by things on

At thy requeft, and that thou maift. beware (Earth

By what is paft, to thee I have reveal'd

What might have elfe to human Race bin hid ;

The difcord which befel, and Warr in Heav'n

Among th' Angelic Powers, and the deep fall

Of thofe too high afpiring, who rebelld

With Satan, hee who envies now thy ftate, 900

Who now is plotting how he may feduce

Thee alfo from obedience, that with him

Bereavd of happinefs thou maift partake

His puniihment, Eternal miferie ;

Which would be all his folace and revenge,

As a defpite don againft the moft High,

Thee once to gaine Companion of his woe.


But
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But lift'n not to his Temptations, warne

Thy weaker ; let it profit thee to have heard


910 By terrible Example the reward

Of difobedience; firm they might have flood,

Yet fell ; remember, and fear to tranfgrefs.


'The End of the Sixth Book.


PARA-




PARADISE

LOST.


BOOK VII.


Efcend from Heav'n 1)rania, by

that name


If rightly thou art call'd, whofe

Voice divine


Following, above th' Olympian

Hill I foare,


Above the flight of Pegafean wing.

The meaning, not the Name I call : for thou

Nor of the Mufes nine, nor on the top

Of old Olympus dwell'ft, but Heav'nlie borne,

Before the Hills appeerci, or Fountain flow'd,

Thou with Eternal wifdom didft converfe,


Wifdom thy Siller, and with her didft play 10

In prefence of th' Almightie Father, pleas'd

With thy Celeftial Song. Up led by thee

Into the Heav'n of Heav'ns I have prefum'd,

An Earthlie Gueft, and drawn Empyreal Aire,


Z Thy
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Thy tempring ; with like fafetie guided down

Return me to my Native Element:

Leaft from this flying Steed unrein'd, (as once

Bellerophon, though from a lower Clime)

Difmounted, on th' Aleian Field I fall


2O Erroneous,there to wander and forlorne.

Half yet remaines unfung, but narrower bound

Within the vifible Diurnal Spheare;

Standing on Earth, not rapt above the Pole,

More fate I Sing with mortal voice, unchang'd

To hoarce or mute, though fall'n on evil dayes,

On evil dayes though fall'n, and evil tongues ;

In darkneis, and with dangers compaft rouud,

And folitude ; yet not alone, while thou

Vilit'ft my {lumbers Nightly, or when Morn


3° Purples the Eaft : ftill govern thou my Song,

'Crania, and fit audience find, though few. \

But drive farr off the barbarous dillbnance


Of Bacchus and his Revellers, the Race

Of that wilde Rout that tore the Thraclan Bard


In Rhodope, where Woods and Rocks had Eares

To rapture, till the favage clamor dround

BothHarp and Voice; nor could the Mufe defend

Her Son. So fail not thou, who thee implores:

For thou art Heav'n lie, fhee an empty dreame.


4° Say Goddefs, what enfu'd when Raphael,

The affable Arch-angel, had forewarn'd

Adam by dire example to beware

Apoftafie, by what befell in Heaven

To thofe Apoftates, leaft the like befall

In Paradife to Adam or his Race,

Charg'd not to touch the interdicted Tree,


If
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If they tranfgrefs, and flight that fole command,

So eafily obeyd amid the choice

Of all tafts elfe to pleafe thir appetite,

Though wandring. He with his conforted Eve 5°

The ftorie heard attentive, and was fill'd

With admiration, and deepMufe to heare

Of things fo high and ftrange,things to thir thought

So unimaginable as hate in Heav'n,

And Warr fo neer the Peace of God in blifs

With fuch confufion : but the evil foon

Driv'n back redounded as a flood on thofe


From whom it fprung,impoffible to mix

WithBleflednefs. Whence Adam foon repeal'd

The doubts that in his heart arofe : and now 60


Led on, yet finlefs, with delire to know

What neerer might concern him, how this World

Of Heav'n and Earth confpicuous firft began,

When, and whereof created, for what caule,

What within Eden or without was done


Before his memorie, as one whofe drouth

Yet fcarce allay'd ftill eyes the current flreame,

Whofe liquid murmur heard new third excites,

Proceeded thus to afk his Heav'nly Gueft.


Great things, and full of wonder in oureares, 7°

Farr differing from this World, thou haftreveal'd

Divine Interpreter, by favour lent

Down from the Empyrean to forewarne

Us timely of what might elfe have bin our lols,

Unknown,which human knowledgcould notreach:

For which to the infinitly Good we owe

Immortal thanks, and his admonishment

Receave with folemne purpofe to obferve


Z 2 Immu-
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Immutably his fovran will, the end


80 Of what we are. But fmce thou haft voutfaft


Gently for our inftrudtion to impart

Things above Earthly thought, which yet concernd

Our knowing, as to higheft wifdom feemd,

Deign to defcend now lower, and relate

What may no lefs perhaps availe us known,

How firft began this Heav'n which we behold

Diftant fo high, with moving Fires adornd

Innumerable, and this which yeelds or fills

All fpace, the ambient Aire wide interfus'd

Imbracing round this florid Earth, what caufe

Mov'd the Creator in his holy Reft

Through all Eternitie fo late to build

In Chaos, and the work begun, how foon

Abfolv'd, if unforbid thou maift unfould

What wee, not to explore the fecrets afke

Of his Eternal Empire, but the more

To magnifie his works, the more we know.

And the great Light of Day yet wants to run

Much of his Race though fteep, fufpenf in Heav'n


100 Held by thy voice, thy potent voice he heares,

And longer will delay to heare thee tell

His Generation, and the rifing Birth

Of Nature from the unapparentDeep :

Or if the Starr of Eevning and the Moon

Haftetothy audience, Night with her will bring

Silence, and Sleep liftning to thee will watch,

Or we can bid his abfence, till thy Song

End, and difmifs thee ere the Morning mine.


Thus Adam his illuftrous Gueft befought:

I 10 And thus the Godlike Angel anfwerd milde.


This
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This alfo thy requeft with caution askt

Obtaine : though to recount Almightie works

What words or tongue of Seraph can fuffice,

Or heart of man fuffice to comprehend ?

Yet what thou canft attain, which beft may ferve

To glorifie the Maker, and inferr

Thee alfo happier, mail not be withheld

Thy hearing, fuch Commiffion from above

I have receav'd, to anfwer thy delire

Of knowledge within bounds ; beyond abftain 120

To ask, nor let thine own inventions hope

Things not reveal'd, which th' invifible King,

Onely Omnifcient, hath fuppreft in Night,

To none communicable in Earth or Heaven:


Anough is left beiides to fearch and know.

But Knowledge is as food, and needs no lefs

Her Temperance over Appetite, to know

In meafure what the mind may well contain ,

OpprefTes elfe with Surfet, and foon turns

Wiidom to Folly, as Nourimment to Winde, I30


Know then, that after Lucifer from Heav'n

(So call him, brighter once amidft the Hoft

Of Angels, then that Starr the Starrs among)

Fell with his flaming Legions through the Deep

Into his place, and the great Son returnd

Victorious with his Saints, th' Omnipotent

Eternal Father from his Throne beheld


Thir multitude, and to his Son thus fpake.

At lead our envious Foe hath fail'd,who thought


All like himfelf rebellious, by whofe aid 140

This inacceffible high %ength, the feat

Of Deitie fupream, us difpofTeft,


He
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He trufted to have feis'd, and into fraud

Drew many,whom thir place knows here no more;

Yet farr the greater part have kept, I fee,

Thir ftation, Heav'n yet populous retaines

Number fufficient to poffefs her Realmes

Though wide, and this high Temple to frequent

With Minifteries due and folemn Rites:


'5° But leafl his heart exalt him in the harme


Already done, to have difpeopl'd Heav'n,

My damage fondly deem'd, lean repaire

That detriment, if fuch it be to lofe

Self-loft, and in a moment will create

Another World, out of one man a Race

Of men innumerable, there to dwell,

Not here, till by degrees of merit rais'd

They open to themfelves at length the way

Up hither, under long obedience tri'd,


160 And Earth be chang'd to Heavn,&Heav'n to Earth,

One Kingdom, Joy and Union without end.

Meanwhile inhabit laxe, ye Powers of Heav'n,

And thou my Word, begotten Son, by thee

This I perform, fpeak thou, and be it don :

My overfhadowing Spirit and might with thee

I fend along, ride forth, and bid the Deep

Within appointed bounds be Heav'n and Earth,

Boundlefs the Deep, becaufe I am who fill

Infinitude, nor vacuous the fpace.


170 Though I uncircumfcrib'd my felf retire,

And put not forth my goodnefs, which is free

To acT: or not, Neceffitie and Chance

Approach not mee, and what I will is F a te.


So fpake th' Almightie, and to what he fpake

His
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His Word, the Filial Godhead, gave effect.

Immediate are the A&s of God,more fwift

Then time or motion, but to human ears

Cannot without procefs of fpeech be told,

So told as earthly notion can receave.

Great triumph and rejoycing was in Heav'n 80

When fuch was heard declar'd theAlmightie's will;

Glorie they fung to the moft High, good will

To future men, and in thir dwellings peace :

Glorie to him whofe juft avenging ire

Had driven out th' ungodly from his fight

And th' habitations of the juft ; to him

Glorie and praife, whofe wifdom had ordain'd

Good out of evil to create, in ftead

Of Spirits maligne a better Race to bring

Into thir vacant room, and thence diffufe 190

His good to Worlds and Ages infinite.

So fang the Hierarchies: Mean while the Son

On his great Expedition now appeer'd,

Girt with Omnipotence, with Radiance crown'd

Of Majeftie Divine, Sapience and Love

Immenfe, and all his Father in him ihon.

About his Chariot numberlefs were pour'd

Cherub and Seraph, Potentates and Thrones,

And Vertues, winged Spirits, and Chariots wing'd,

From the Armoury of God, where ftand of old 200

Myriads between two brazen Mountains lodg'd

Againft a folemn day, harneft at hand,

Celeftial Equipage ; and now came forth

Spontaneous, for within them Spirit livd,

Attendant on thir Lord : Heav'n op'nd wide

Her ever during Gates, Harmonious found


On
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On golden Hinges moving, to let forth

The King of Glorie in his powerful Word

And Spirit coming to create new Worlds.


2ic On heav'nly ground they flood,and from the more

They view'd the vaft immeafurable Abyfs

Outrageous as a Sea, dark, wafteful,wilde,

Up from the bottom turn'd by furious windes

And furging waves, as Mountains to aflault

Heav'ns highth, and with the Center mix the Pole.


Silence,ye troubl'd waves,and thou Deep,peace,

Said then th' Omnific Word, your difcord end :


Nor ftaid, but on the Wings ofCherubim

Uplifted, in Paternal Glorie rode


220 Farr into Chaos, and the World unborn ;

For Chaos heard his voice : him all his Traine


Follow'd in bright proceffion to behold

Creation, and the wonders of his might.

Then ftaid the fervid Wheeles, and in his hand

He took the golden CompalTes, prepar'd

In Gods Eternal {lore, tocircumfcribe

This Univerfe, and all created things :

One foot hecenter'd, and the other turn'd

Round through the vaft profunditie obfcure,


230 And faid, thus farr extend, thus farr thy bounds,

This be thy juft Circumference, O World.

Thus God the Heav'n created, thus the Earth,

Matter unform'd and void : Darknefs profound

Cover'd th' Abyfs: but on the watrie calme

His brooding wings the Spirit of God outfpred,

And vital vertue infus'd, and vital warmth

Throughout the fluid Mafs, but downward purg'd

The black tartareous cold infernal dregs


Adverfe
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Adverfe to life : then founded, then conglob'd

Like things to like, the reft to feveral place 240

Difparted, and between fpun out the Air,

And Earth felf-ballanc't on her Center hung.


Let ther be Light, faid God, and forthwith Light

Ethereal, firft of things, quinteffence pure

Sprung from the Deep, and frem her Native Eaft

To journie through the airie gloom began,

Sphear'd in a radiant Cloud, for yet the Sun

Was not; fhee in a cloudie Tabernacle

Sojourn'd the while. God faw the Light was good;

And light from darknefs by the Hemifphere 250

Divided : Light the Day, and Darknefs Night

He nam'd. Thus was the firft Day Eev'n and Morn:

Nor paft uncelebrated, nor unfung

By the Celeftial Quires, when Orient Light

Exhaling firft from Darknefs they beheld ;

Birth-day of Heav'n and Earth ; with joy and mout

The hollow Univerfal Orb they fill'd,

And touch't thir Golden Harps, & hymning prais'd

God and his works, Creatour him they fung,

Both when firft Eevning was, and when firft Morn. 260


Again, God faid, let ther be Firmament

Amid the Waters, and let it divide

The Waters from the Waters : and God made


The Firmament, expanfe of liquid, pure,

Tranfparent, Elemental Air, difTus'd

In circuit to the uttermoft convex


Of this great Round : partition firm and fure,

The Waters underneath fromthofe above


Dividing : for as Earth, fo hee the World

Built on circumfluous Waters calme, in wide 270


A a Cryftal-
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Cryftallin Ocean, and the loud mifrule

Of Chaos farr remov'd, leaft fierce extreames


Contiguous might diilemper the whole frame :

AndHeav'n he nam'd the Firmament : SoEev'n


And Morning Chorus fung the fecond Day.

The Earth was form'd, but in the Womb as yet


Of Waters, Embryon immature involv'd,

Appeer'd not : over all the face of Earth

Main Ocean flow'd, not idle, but with warme


280 Prolific humour foft'ning all her Globe,

Fermented the great Mother to conceave,

Satiate with genial moifture, when God faid

Be gather'd now ye Waters under Heav'n

Into one place, and let dry Land appeer.

Immediately the Mountains huge appeer

Emergent, and thir broad bare backs upheave

Into the Clouds, thir tops afcend the Skie :

So high as heav'd the tumid Hills, fo low

Down funk a hollow bottom broad and deep,


290 Capacious bed of Waters : thither they

Hafted with glad precipitance, uprowld

As drops on duft conglobing from the drie ;

Part rife in cryftal Wall, or ridge direct,

For hafte; fuch flight the great command imprefs'd

On the fwift flouds: as Armies at the call


Of Trumpet (for of Armies thou haft heard)

Troop to thir Standard, fo the watrie throng,

Wave rowling after Wave,where way they found,

If fteep, with torrent rapture, if through Plaine,


300 Soft-ebbing ; nor withftood them Rock or Hill,

But they, or underground, or circuit wide

With Serpent errour wandring, found thir way,


And
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And on the w fhie Oofe deep Channels wore ;

Eafie, e're God had bid the ground be drie,

All but within thofe banks, where Rivers now

Stream, and perpetual draw thir humid traine.

The dry Land, Earth, and the great receptacle

Of congregated Waters he call'd Seas :

And faw that it was good, and faid, Let th' Earth

Put forth the verdant Grafs, Herb yeilding Seed, 310

And Fruit Tree yeilding Fruit after her kind ;

Whofe Seed is in her felf upon the Earth.

He fcarce had faid, when the bare Earth, till then

Defert and bare, unfightly, unadorn'd,

Brought forth the tender Grafs, whofe verdure clad

Her Univerfal Face with pleafant green ,

Then Herbs of every leaf, that fudden flour'd

Op'ning thir various colours, and made gay

Her bofom fmelling fweet: and thefe fcarce blown,

Forth flourim't thick the cluftring Vine,forth crept 320

The fmelling Gourd, up ftood the cornie Reed

Embattell'd in her field : add the humble Shrub,

And Bum with frizl'd hair implicit : laft

Rofe as in Dance the ftately Trees, and fpred

Thir branches hung with copious Fruit;or gemm'd

Thir Bloffoms: with high Woods the Hills were

With tufts the vallies& each fountain fide, (crownd,

With borders long the Rivers. That Earth now

Seemd like to Heav'n, a feat v/here Gods might

Or wander with delight,and love to haunt (dwell, 33°

Her facred fhades : though God had yet not rain'd

Upon the Earth, and man to till the ground

None was,but from the Earth a dewie Mift

Went up and waterd all the ground, and each


A a 2 Plant
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Plant of the field, which e're it was in the Earth

God made, and every Herb, before it grew

On the green ftemm ; God faw that it was good :

So Eev'n and Morn recorded the Third Day.


Again th' Almightie fpake : Let there be Lights

340 High in th' expanfe of Heaven to divide


The Day from Night ; and let them be for Signes,

For Seaibns, and for Dayes, and circling Years,

And let them be for Lights as I ordaine

Thir Office in the Firmament of Heav'n


To give Light on the Earth ; and it was fo.

And God made two great Lights, great for thir ufe

To Man, the greater to have rule by Day,

The lefs by Night alterne : and made the Starrs,

And fet them in the Firmament of Heav'n


35° To illuminate the Earth, and rule the Day

In thir viciffitude, and rule the Night,

And Light from Darknefs to divide. God faw,

Surveying his great Work, that it was good :

For of Celeftial Bodies firft the Sun


A mightie Spheare hefram'd, unlightfom firft,

Though of Ethereal Mould: then form'd the Moon

Globofe, and everie magnitude of Starrs,

And fowd with Starrs the Heav'n thick as a field :


Of Light by farr the greater part he took,

360 Tranfplanted from her cloudie Shrine, and plac'd


In the Suns Orb, made porous to receive

And drink the liquid Light, firm to retaine

Her gather'd beams,great Palace now of Light.

Hither as to thir Fountain other Starrs


Repairing, in thir gold'n Urns draw Light,

And hence the Morning Planet guilds his horns;


By
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By tinfture or reflection they augment

Thir fmall peculiar, though from human fight

So farr remote, with diminution feen.

Firft in his Eaft the glorious Lamp was feen, 37°

Regent of Day, and all th' Horizon round

Inverted with bright Rayes, jocond to run

His Longitude through Heav'ns high rode:the gray

Dawn, and the Pleiades before him danc'd

Shedding fweet influence : lefs bright the Moon,

But oppofite in leveld Weft was fet

His mirror, with full face borrowing her Light

From him, for other light me needed none

In that afpect, and ftill that diftance keepes

Till night, then in the Eaft her turn me mines, 380

Revolvd on Heav'ns great Axle, and her Reign

With thoufand leffer Lights dividual holds,

With thoufand thoufand Starres,that then appeer'd

Spangling the Hemifphere : then firft adornd

With thir bright Luminaries that Set and Rofe,

Glad Eevning & glad Morn crownd the fourth day.


And God faid, let the Waters generate

Reptil with Spawn abundant, living Soule :

And let Fowle flie above the Earth, with wings

Difplayd on theop'n Firmament of Heav'n. 39°

And God created the great Whales,and each

Soul living, each that crept, which plenteoufly

The waters generated by thir kindes,

And every Bird of wing after his kinde;

And faw that it was good, and blefs'd them, faying,

Be fruitful, multiply, and in the Seas

And Lakes and runningStreams the waters fill;

And let the Fowle be multiply'd on the Earth.


Forth-
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Forthwith the Sounds and Seas, each Creek & Bay


4oo With Frie innumerable fwaruie, and Shoales

Of Fifh that with thir Finns and mining Scales

Glide under the green Wave, in Sculles that oft

Bank the mid Sea : part nngleor with mate

Graze the Sea weed thir pafture,& through Groves

Of Coral ftray, or fporting with quick glance

Show to the Sun thir wav'd coats dropt with Gold,

Or in thir Pearlie mells at eafe, attend

Moift nutriment, or under Rocks thir food

In jointed Armour watch : on fmooth the Scale,


410 And bended Dolphins play: part huge of bulk

Wallowing unweildie, enormous in thir Gate

Tempeft the Ocean : there Leviathan

Hugeft of living Creatures, on the Deep

Stretcht like a Promontorie deeps or fwimmes,

And feems a moving Land, and at his Gilles

Draws in, and at his Trunck fpouts out a Sea.

Mean while the tepid Caves, and Fens and moares

Thir Brood as numerous hatch, from the Egg that

Burfting with kindly rupture forth difclos'd (foon


420 Thir callow young, but featherd foon and fledge

They fumm'd thirPenns,and foaringth' airfublime

With clang defpis'd the ground,under a cloud

Tn profped: ; there the Eagle and the Stork

On Cliffs and Cedar tops thir Eyries build :

Part loofly wing the Region, part more wife

In common, rang'd in figure wedge thir way,

Intelligent of feafons, and fet forth

Thir Aierie Caravan high over Sea's

Flying, and over Lands with mutual wing


43° Eafmg thir flight; fo ftears the prudent Crane

Her
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Her annual Voiage, born on Windes ; the Aire

Floats,as they pafs,fann'd withunnumber'd plumes:

From Branch to Branch the fmaller Birds with fong

Solac'd the Woods, and fpred thir painted wings

Till Ev'n, nor then the folemn Nightingal

Ceas'd warbling, but all night tun'd her foft layes:

Others on Silver Lakes and Rivers Bath'd


Thir downie Breft ; the Swan with Arched neck

Between her white wings mantling proudly,Rowes

Her flate with Oarie feet: yet oft they quit 440

The Dank, and rifing on ftiff Pennons, towre

The mid Aereal Skie : Others on ground

Walk'd firm;the crefted Cock whofe clarion founds

The filent hours, and th' other whofe gay Traine

Adorns him, colour'd with the Florid hue

Of Rainbows and Starrie Eyes. The Waters thus

vVith Fiih replenifht, and the Aire with Fowle,

Ev'ning and Morn folemniz'd the Fift day.


The Sixt, and of Creation laft arofe

With Eevning Harps and Mattin, when God faid, 45°

Let th' Earth bring forth Fowle living in her kinde,

Cattel and Creeping things, and Beaft of the Earth,

Each in their kinde. The Earth obey'd, and flrait

Op'ning her fertil Woomb teem'd at a Birth

Innumerous living Creatures, perfet formes,

Limb'd and full grown : out of the ground up rofe

As from his Laire the wilde Beafl where he wonns


In Forreft wilde, in Thicket, Brake, or Den ;

Among the Trees in Pairs they rofe, they walk'd :

The Cattel in the Fields and Meddowes green : 460

Thofe rare and folitarie, thefe in flocks

Pafluring at once, and in broad Herds upfprung.


The
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The graffie Clods now Calv'd, now half appeer'd

TheTawnie Lion, pawing to get free

His hinder parts, thenfprings as broke from Bonds,

And Rampant makes his Brinded main; the Ounce,

The Libbard, and the Tyger, as the Moale

Riling, the crumbl'd Earth above them threw

In Hillocks ; the fwift Stag fromunder ground


47° Bore up his branching head : fcarfe from his mould

Behemoth biggeft born of Earth upheav'd

His vaftnefs : Fleec't the Flocks and bleating rofe,
O


As Plants : ambiguous between Sea and Land

The River Horfe and fcalie Crocodile.


At once came forth whatever creeps the ground,

Infect or Worme ; thofe wav'd thir limber fans

For wings, and fmalleft Lineaments exacl:

In all the Liveries decT; of Summers pride

With fpots of Gold and Purple, azure and green :


480 Thefe as a line thir long dimenfion drew,

Streaking the ground with fmuous trace ; not all

Minims of Nature ; fome of Serpent kinde

Wondrous in length and corpulence involv'd

Thir Snakie foulds, and added wings. Firfl crept

The Parfimonious Emmet, provident

Of future, infmall room large heart enclos'd,

Pattern of juft equalitie perhaps

Hereafter, join'd in her popular Tribes

Of Commonaltie : fwarming next appeer'd


490 The Femal Bee that feeds her Husband Drone

Delicioufly, .and builds her waxen Cells

With Honey ftor'd : the reft are numberlefs,

And thou thir Natures know'fl, and gav'fl them

Needleft to thee repeaed; nor unknown (Names,


The
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The Serpent futtl'ft Beaft of all the field,

Of huge extent fomtimes, with brazen Eyes

And hairie Main terrific, though to thee

Not noxious, but obedient at thy call.

Now Heav'n in all her Glorie mon, and rowld


Her motions,as the great firft-Movers hand 500

Firftwheeld thircourfe; Earth in her rich attire

Confummate lovly fmil'd ; Aire, Water, Earth,

By Fowl,Fifh,Beaft,was flown, was fwum,was walkt

Frequent; and of the Sixt day yet remain'd ;

There wanted yet the Mafter work, the end

Of all yet don ; a Creature who not prone

And Brute as other Creatures, but endu'd

With Sandtitie of Reafon,might erecl

His Stature, and upright with Front ferene

Govern the reft, felf-knowing, and from thence 510

Magnanimous tocorrefpond with Heav'n,

But grateful to acknowledge whence his good

Defcends, thither with heart and voice and eyes

Directed in Devotion, to adore

And worfhip God Supream, who made him chief

Of all his works : therefore the Omnipotent

Eternal Father ^For where is not hee

Prefent) thus to his Son audibly fpake.


Let us make now Man in our image, Man

In our fimilitude, and let them rule 520

Over the Fi{h and Fowle of Sea and Aire,

Beail of the Field, and over all the Earth,

And every creeping thing that creeps the ground.

This faid, heforrr d thee, Adam, thee O Man

Duft of the ground, and in thy noftrils breath'd

The breath of Life ; in his own Image hee


B b Created,
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Created thee, in the Image of God

Exprefs, and thou becam'fh a living Soul.

Male he created thee, but thy confort


53° Femal for Race ; then blefs'd Mankinde,and faid,

Be fruitful, multiplie, and fill the Earth,

Subdue it, and throughout Dominion hold

Over Fifh of the Sea, and Fowle of theAire,

And every living thing that moves on the Earth.

Wherever thus created, for no place

Is yet diftinct byname, thence, as thou know'ft

He brought thee into this delicious Grove,

This Garden, planted with the Trees of God,

Delectable both to behold and tafle ;


540 And freely all thir pleafant fruit for food

Gave thee,all forts are here that all th'Earth yeelds,

Varietie without end ; but of the Tree

Which tafted works knowledge of Good and Evil,

Thou mai'ft not; in the day thou eat'ft, thou di'ft;

Death is thepenaltie impos'd, beware,

And govern well thy appetite, leaft fin

Surprife thee, and her black attendant Death.

Here finifh'd hee , and all that he had made

View'd, and behold all was entirely good ;


55° So Ev'n and Morn accomplifh'd theSixt day:

Yet not till the Creator from his work


Defifting, though unwearied, up returnd

Up to the Heav'n of Heav'ns his high abode,

Thence to behold this new created World


Th' addition of his Empire , how it fhew'd

In profpect from his Throne, how good,how faire,

Anfwering his great Idea. Up he rode

Followd with acclamation and the found


Sympho-
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Symphonious of ten thoufand Harpes that tun'd

Angelic harmonies : the Earth, the Aire 560

Refounded , (thou remember'ft, for thou heardft)

The Heav'ns and all the Constellations rung,

The Planets in thir ftations lift'ning flood,

While the bright Pomp afcended jubilant.

Open, ye everlasting Gates, they fung,

Open, ye Heav'ns, your living dores; let in

The great Creator from his work returnd

Magnificent, his Six days work, a World ;

Open, and henceforth oft; for God will deigne

To vifit oft the dwellings of juft Men 570

Delighted, and with frequent intercourfe

Thither will fend his winged Meffengers

On errands of fupernal Grace. So fung

The glorious Train afcending: He through Heav'n,

That open'd wide her blazing Portals, led

To Gods Eternal houfe direft the way,

Abroad and ample rode, whofe duft is Gold

And pavement Starrs, as Starrs to thee appeer,

Seen in the Galaxie , that Milkie way

Which nightly as a circling Zone thou feeft 580

Pouderd with Starrs. And now on Earth the Sea-


Eev'ning arofe in Eden, for the Sun (venth

Was fet, and twilight from the Eaft came on,

Forerunning Night; when at the holy mount

Of Heav'ns high-feated top , th' Impereal Throne

Of Godhead , fixt for ever firm and fure,

The Filial Power arriv'd, and fate him down


With his great Father (for he alfo went

Invifible, yet ftaid ( fuch priviledge

Hath Omniprefence) and the work ordiin'd, 59°


B b 2 Author
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Author and end of all things, and from work

Now refting, blefs'd and hallowd the Seav'nth day,

As refting on that day from all his work,

But not in filence holy kept; the Harp

Had work and refted not, the folemn Pipe,

And Dulcimer, all Organs of fweet ftop,

All founds on Fret by String or Golden Wire

Temper'd foft Tunings, intermixt with Voice

Choral or Unifon : of incenfe Clouds


6oo Fuming from Golden Cenfers hid the Mount.

Creation and the Six dayes adts they fung,

Great are thy works, Jehovah, infinite

Thy power; what thought can meafure thee or

Relate thee ; greater now in thy return (tongue

Then from the Giant Angels; thee that day

Thy Thunders magnifi'd ; but to create

Is greater then created to deftroy.

Who can impair thee, mighty King, or bound

Thy Empire ? ealily the proud attempt


'JIO Of Spirits apoftat and thir Counfels vaine

Thou hail repeld, while impioufly they thought

Thee to diminish, and from thee withdraw

The number of thy worfhippers. Who feekes

To leflen thee, againft his purpofe ferves

To manifeft the more thy might: his evil

Thou ufeft, and from thence creat'ft more good.

Witnefs this new-made World, another Heav'n

From Heaven Gate not farr, founded in view

On the cleer Hyaline, the Glaffie Sea ;


620 Of amplitude almoft immenfe, with Starr's

Numerous, and every Starr perhaps a World

Of deftind habitation; but thou know'fl


Thir
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Thir feafons: among thefethe feat of men,

Earth with her nether Ocean circumfus'd,

Thir pleafant dwelling place. Thrice happie men,

And fons of men, whom God hath thus advanc't,

Created in his Image, there to dwell

And worlhip him, and in reward to rule

Over his Works, on Earth, in Sea, or Air,

And multiply a Race of Worfhippers 630

Holy andjuft: thrice happie if they know

Thir happinefs, and perfevere upright.


So fung they, and the Empyrean rung,

With Halleluiahs : Thus was Sabbath kept.

And thyrequeft think now fulfill'd, that ask'd

How firft this World and face of things began,

And what before thy memorie was don

From the beginning, that pofteritie

Informdby thee might know ; if elfethou feekft

Aught, not furpaffing human mealure, fay. 640


To whom thus Adam gratefully repli'd.

What thanks fufficient, or what recompence

Equal have I to render thee, Divine

Hyftorian, who thus largely haft allayd

The thirft I had of knowledge, and voutfaf't

This friendly condefcention to relate

Things elfe by me unfearchable, now heard

With wonder, but delight, and, as is due,

With glorie attributed to the high

Creator ; fome thing yet of doubt remaines, 650

Which onely thy folution can refolve.

When I behold this goodly Frame, this World

Of Heav'n and Earthconfifting, and compute,

Thir magnitudes, this Earth a fpot, a graine,


An
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An Atom, with the Firmament compar'd

And all her numberd Starrs, that feem to rowle

Spaces incomprehenfible (for fuch

Thir diftance argues and thir fwift return

Diurnal) meerly to officiate light


66o Round this opacous Earth, this pundtualfpot,

One day and night ; in all thir vaftfurvey

Ufelefs hefides, reafoning 1 oft admire,

How Nature wife and frugal could commit

Such difproportions, with fuperfluous hand

So many nobler Bodies to create,

Greater fo manifold to this one ufe,

For aught appeers, and on thir Orbs impofe

Such reftlefs revolution day by day

Repeated, while the fedentarie Earth,


670 That better might withfarr lefs compafs move,

Serv'd by more noble then her felf, attaines

Her end without leaft motion, and receaves,

As Tribute fuch a fumlefs journey brought

Of incorporeal fpeed, her warmth and light;

Speed, to defcribe whofe fwiftnefs Number failes.


So fpakeourSire, andby his count'nance feemd

Entring on ftudious thoughts abftrufe, which Eve

Perceaving where me fat retir'd in fight,

With lowlinefs Majeftic from her feat,


680 And Grace that won who faw to wimher flay,

Rofe,and went forth among her Fruits and Flours,

To vifit how they profper'd, bud and bloom,

HerNurferie ; they at her coming fprung

And toucht by her fair tendance gladlier grew.

Yet went me not, as not with fuch difcourfe

Delighted, or not capable her eare


Of
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Of what was high : fuch pleafure fhe referv'd,

Adam relating, {he fole Auditrefs ;

Her Husband the Relater {he preferr'd

Before the Angel, and of him to ask 690

Chofe rather ; hee, ihe knew would intermix

Grateful digreffions, and folve high difpute

With conjugal CarerTes, from his Lip

Not Words alone pleas'd her. O when meet now

Such pairs, in Love and mutual Honour joyn'd?

With Goddeis-like demeanour forth me went ;

Not unattended, for on her as Queen

A pomp of winning Graces waited ftill,

And from about her (hot Darts of defire


Into all Eyes to wifh her ftill in fight. 700

And Raphael now to Adam's doubt propos'd

Benevolent and facil thus repli'd.


To ask or fearch I blame thee not, for Heav'n

Ts as the Book of God before thee fet,

Wherein to read his wondrous Works, and learne

His Seafons, Hours, or Days, or Months, or Yeares :

This to attain, whether Heav'n move or Earth,

Imports not, if thou reck'n right, the reft

From Man or Angel the great Architect

Did wifely to conceal, and not divulge 710

His fecrets to be fcann'dby them who ought

Rather admire ; or if they lift to try

Conjecture, he his Fabric of the Heav'ns

Hath left to thir difputes, perhaps to move

His laughter at thir quaint Opinions wide

Hereafter, when they come to model Heav'n

And calculate the Starrs, how they will weild

The miehtie frame, how build, unbuild, contrive


To
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To fave appeerances, how gird the Sphear


720 With Centric and Eccentric fcribl'd o're,

Cycle and Epicycle, Orb in Orb :

Alreadie by thy reafoning this I guefs,

Who art to lead thy ofspring, and fuppofeft

That Bodies bright and greater mould not ferve

The lefs not bright,nor Heav'n fuchjourniesrun,

Earth fitting ftill, when me alone recevaes

The benefit: confider firft, that Great

Or Bright inferrs not Excellence : the Earth

Though, incomparifon of Heav'n, fo fmall,


73° Nor gliftering, may of folid good containe

More plenty then the Sun that barren mines,

Whofe vertue on it felf workes no effect,

But in the fruitful Earth; there firft receavd

His beams, unadlive elfe, thir vigor find.

Yet not to Earth are thofe bright Luminaries

Officious, but to thee Earths habitant.

And for the Heav'ns wide Circuit, let it fpeak

The Makers high magnificence, who built

So fpacious, and his Line ftretcht out fo farr ;


740 That Man may know he dwells not in his own ;

An Edifice too large for him to fill,

Lodg'd in a fmall partition, and the reft

Ordain'd for ufes to his Lord beft known.


The fwiftnefs of thofe Circles attribute,

Though numberlefs, to his Omnipotence,

That to corporeal fubftances could adde

Speed almoft Spiritual; mee thou thinkft not flow,

Who fince the Morning hour fct out from Heav'n

Where God refides, and ere mid-day arriv'd

In Eden, diftance inexpreffible


By
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By Numbers that have name. But this I urge,

Admitting Motion in the Heav'ns, to mew

Invalid that which thee to doubt it mov'd ;

Not that I fo affirm, though fo it feem

To thee who haft thy dwelling here on Earth.

God to remove his wayes from human fenfe,

Plac'd Heav'n from Earth fo farr,that earthly fight,

Ifitprefume, might erre in things too high,

And no advantage gaine. What if the Sun

Be Center to the World, and other Starrs 760

By his attractive vertue and thir own

Incited, dance about him various rounds ?

Phir wandring courfe now high,now low,then hid,

Progreffive, retrograde, or {landing flill,

In fix tho.u feeft, and what if fev'nth to thefe

The Planet Earth, fo ftedfaft though me feem,

Infenlibly three different Motions move?

Which elfe to feveral Sphears thou muft afcribe,

Mov'd contrarie with thwart obliquities,

OrfavetheSun his labour, and that fwift 77°

Nocturnal and Diurnal rhomb fuppos'd,

Invisible elfe above all Starrs, the Wheele

Of Day and Night; which needs not thy beleefe,

If Earth induftrious of her felf fetch Day

Travelling Eaft, and with her part averfe

From the Suns beam meet Night, her other part

Still luminous by his ray. What if that light

Sent from her through the wide tranfpicuous aire,

To the terreftrial Moon be as a Starr


Enlightning her by Day, as me by Night 780

This Earth ? reciprocal, if Land be there,

Feilds and Inhabitants : Her fpots thou feeft


C c As
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As Clouds, and Clouds may rain, and Rain produce

Fruits in her foft'nd Soile, for fome to eate

Allotted there ; and other Suns perhaps

With thir attendant Moons thou wilt defcrie


Communicating Male and Femal Light,

Which two great Sexes animate the World,

Stor'd in each Orb perhaps with fome that live.


790 For fuch vaft room in Nature unpoffefl

By living Soule, defert and defolate,

Onely to mine, yet fcarce to contribute

Each Orb aglimps of Light.conveydfo farr

Down to this habitable, which returnes

Light back to them, is obvious to difpute.

But whether thus thefe things, or whether not,

Whether the Sun predominant in Heav'n

Rife on the Earth, or Earth rife on the Sun,

Hee from the Eaft his flaming rode begin,


800 Or Shee from Weft her lilent courfe advance

With inoffeniive pace that fpinning deeps

On her foft Axle, while fhe paces Eev'n,

And bears thee foft with the fmooth Air along,

Sollicit not thy thoughts with matters hid,

Leave them to God above, him ferve and feare;

Of other Creatures, as him pleafes beft,

Wherever plac't, let him difpofe: joy thou

In what he gives to thee, this Paradife

And thy faire Eve; Heav'n is for thee too high


810 To know what paries there ; be lowlie wife :

Think onely what concernes thee and thy being ;

Dream not of other Worlds, what Creatures there


Live, in what ftate, condition or degree,

Contented that thus farr hath been reveal'd


Not
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Not of Earth onely but of higheft Heav'n.


To whom thus Adam cleerd of doubt, repli'd.

How fully haft thou fatisfi'd mee, pure

Intelligence of Heav'n, Angel ferene,

And freed from intricacies, taught to live,

The eafieft way, nor with perplexing thoughts 820

To interrupt the fweet of Life, from which

God hath bid dwell farr off all anxious cares,

And not moleft us, unlefs we our felves

Seek them with wandring thoughts, and notions

But apt the Mind or Fancie is to roave (vaine.

Uncheckt, and of her roaving is no end ;

Till warn'd,or by experience taught, me learne,

That not to know at large of things remote

From ufe, obfcure and futtle, but to know

That which before us lies in daily life, 830

Is the prime Wifdom, what is more, is fume,

Or emptinefs, or fond impertinence,

And renders us in things that moft concerne

Unpradtis'd, unprepar'd, and ftill to feek.

Therefore from this high pitch let us defcend

A lower flight, and fpeak of things at hand

lifeful, whence haply mention may arife

Of fomthing not unfeafonable to ask

By fufferance, and thy wonted favour deign'd.

Thee I have heard relating what was don 840

Ere my remembrance: now hear mee relate

My Storie, which perhaps thou halt not heard ;

And Day is yet not fpent; till then thou feefl

How futtly to detaine thee I devife,

tnviting thee to hear while I relate,

Fond, were it not in hope of thy reply :


C c 2 For
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For while I fit with thee, I feem in Heav'n,

And fweeter thy difcourie is to my eare

Then Fruits of Palm-tree pleafanteft tothirft


850 And hunger both, from labour, at the houre

Ofiweet repafl; they fatiate, iind foon fill, (vine

Though pleafant, but thy words with Grace Di-

Imbu'd, bring to thir fvveetnefs no fatietie.

To whom thus Rc2pbae/anfwer'd heav'nly meek.


Nor are thy lips ungraceful, Sire of men,

Nor tongue ineloquent; for God on thee

Abundantly his gifts hath alfo pour'd

Inward and outward both, his image faire :

Speaking or mute all comlinefs and grace


860 Attends thee, and each word, each motion formes.

Nor lefs think wee in Heav'n of thee on Earth


Then of our fellow fervant, and inquire

Gladly into the wayes of God with Man :

For God we fee hath honour'd thee, and fet

On Man his equal Love : fay therefore on ;

For I that Day was abfent, as befell,

Bound on a voyage uncouth and obfcure,

Farr on excurfion toward the Gates of Hell;

Squar'd in full Legion (fuch command we had)


870 To fee that none thence illu'd forth a fpie,

Or enernie, while God was in his work,

Leaft hee incenfl at fuch eruption bold,

Deilruftion with Creation might have mixt.

Not that they durft without his leave attempt,

But us he fends upon his high behefls

For flate, as Sovran King, and to enure

Our prompt obedience. Fail we found, fall ihut

The difmal Gates, and barricado'd flrong;


But




Paradije loft. Book 7.

But long ere our approaching heard within

Noife, other then the found of Dance or Song, I 880

Torment, and lowd lament, and furious rage.

Glad we return'd up to the coafts of Light

Ere Sabbath Eev'ning : fo we had in charge.

But thy relation now; for I attend,

Pleas'd with thy words no lefs then thou with mine.


So fpake the Godlike Power, and thus our Sire.

For Man to tell how human Life began

Is hard ; for wrho himfelf beginning knew ?

Delire with thee ftill longer to converfe


Induc'd me. As new wak't from foundeft fleep 890

Soft on the flourie herb I found me laid


In Balmie Sweat, which with his Beames the Sun

Soon dri'd, and on the reaking nioifture fed.

Strait toward Heav'n my wondring Eyes I turnd,

And gaz'd a while the ample Side, till rais'd

By quick inftinftive motion up I fprung,

As thitherward endevoring, and upright

Stood on my feet; about me round I law

Hill, Dale, and fhadie Woods, and funnie Plaines,

And liquid Lapfe of murmuring Streams; by thefe, 900

Creatures that livd, and movd, and walk'd,or flew,

Birds on the branches warbling ; all things fmil'd,

With fragrance and with joy my heart oreflow'd.

My felf I then perus'd, and Limb by Limb

Survey'd, and fometimes went, and ibrnetimes ran

With fupple joints, as lively vigour led :

But who I was, or where, or from what caufe,

Knew not; to fpeak I tri'd, and forthwith fpake,

My Tongue obey'd and readily could name

What e're I faw. Thou Sun, faid I, faire Light, 910


And
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And thou enlight'nd Earth, fo frem and gay,

Ye Hills and Dales, ye Pavers, Woods, andPlaines,

And ye that live and move, fair Creatures, tell,

Tell, if ye faw, how came I thus, how here ?

Not of my felf; by fome great Maker then,

In goodnefs and in power preeminent;

Tell me, how may I know him, how adore,

From whom I have that thus I move and live,

And feel that I am happier then I know.


920 While thus I call'd,and ftray'd I knew not whither,

From where I firft drew Aire, and firft beheld

This happie Light, when anfwer none return'd,

On a green madie Bank profufe of Flours

Penfive I fate me down ; there gentle fleep

Firft found me, and withfoft oppremon ieis'd

My droufed fenfe, untroubl'd, though I thought

I thes was pafling to my former ftate

Infenfible, and forthwith to diflblve :

When fuddenly ftood at my Head a dream,


93° Whofe inward apparition gently mov'd

My Fancy to believe I yet had being,

And livd : One came, methought, of fhape Divine,

And faid, thy Maniion wants thee, Adam, rife,

Firft Man, of Men innumerable ordain'd

Firft Father, call'd by thee I come thy Guide

To the Garden of blifs, thy feat prepar'd.

So faying, by the hand he took me rais'd,

And over Fields and Waters, as in Aire

Smooth fliding without ftep, laft led me up


940 A woodieMountain; whofe high top wasplaine,

A Circuit wide, enclos'd, with goodlieft Trees

Planted, with Walks, and Bowers, that what I faw


Of




Paradife loft. Book 7.

Of Earth before fcarfe pleafant feemd. Each Tree

Load'n with faireft Fruit, that hung to the Eye

Tempting, ftirr'd in me fudden appetite

To pluck and eate ; whereat I wak'd, and found

Before mine Eyes all real, as the dream

Had lively madowd : Here had new begun

My wandring, had not hee who was my Guide

Up hither, from among the Trees appeer'd, 95°

Prefence Divine. Rejoycing, but with aw

In adoration at his feet I fell


Submifs:herear'dme,& Whomthou foughtft lam,

Said mildely, Author of all this thou feeft

Above, or round about thee or beneath.

This Paradife I give thee, count it thine

To Till and keep, and of the Fruit to eate :

Of every Tree that in the Garden growes

Eate freely with glad heart; fear here no dearth :

But of the Tree whofe operation brings 960

Knowledg of good and ill, which I have fet

The Pledge of thy Obedience and thy Faith,

Amid the Garden by the Tree of Life,

Remember what I warne thee, mun to tafte,

And mun the bitter confequence : for know,

The day thou eat'ft thereof, my fole command

Tranfgreft, inevitably thou malt dye ;

From that day mortal, and this happie State

Shalt loofe, expell'd from hence into a World

Of woe and forrow. Sternly he pronounc'd 97°

The rigid interdiction, which relbunds

Yet dreadful in mine eare, though in my choice

Not to incur ; but foon his cleer afpedt

Return'd and gratious purpofe thus renew'd.


Not
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Not onely thefe fairbounds, but all the Earth

To thee and to thy Race I give ; as Lords

Poflefs it, and all things that therein live,

Or live in Sea, or Aire, Beaft, Fim, and Fowle.

In figne whereof each Bird and Beaft behold


980 After thirkindes; I bring them to receave

From thee t.hir Names, and pay thee fealtie

With low fubjeclion ; underftand the fame

Of Fiih within thir watry relidence,

Not hither fummond, iince they cannot change

Thir Element to draw the thinner Aire.


As thus he fpake, each Bird and Beaft behold

Approaching two and two, Thefe cowring low

Withblandifhment, each Bird ftoop'd on his wing.

I nam'd them, as they pafs'd, and understood


990 Thir Nature, with fuch knowledg God endu'd

My fudden apprehenfion : but in thefe

I found not what me thought I wanted ftill;

And to the Heav'nly vilion thus prefum'd.


O by what Name, for thou above all thefe,

Above mankinde, or aught then mankinde higher,

Surpalfeft farr my naming, how may I

Adore thee, Author of this Univerfe,

And all this good to man, for whole well being

So amply, and with hands io liberal


IOOO Thou haft provided all things: but with mee

I fee not who partakes. Infolitude

What happinefs, who can enjoy alone,

Or all enjoying, what contentment find ?

Thus Ipreiumptuous ; and the viiion bright,

As with a fmile more bright'nd, thus repli'd.


What calFft thou folitude, is not the Earth

With
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With various living creatures, and the Aire

Replenifht, and all thefe at thy command

To come and play before thee, know'ft thou not

Thir language and thir wayes, they alfo know, IOIO

Andreafon not contemptibly ; with thefe

Find paftime, and beare rule; thy Realm is large.

So fpake the Univerfal Lord, and feem'd

So ordering. I with leave of fpeech implor'd,

And humble deprecation thus repli'd.


Let not my words offend thee, Heavnly Power,

My Maker, be propitious while I fpeak.

Haft thou not made me here thy fubftitute,

And thefe inferiour farr beneath me fet ?


Among unequals what focietie 1020

Can fort, what harmonic or true delight ?

Which muft be mutual, in proportion due

Giv'n and receiv'd ; but in difparitie

The one intenfe, the other ftill remifs

Cannot well fuite with either, but foon prove

Tedious alike : Of fellow (hip I fpeak

Such as I feek, fit to participate

All rational delight, wherein the brute

Cannot be human confort; they rejoyce

Each with thir kinde, Lion with Lionefs; 1030

So fitly them in pairs thou haft combin'd ;

Much lefs can Bird with Beaft, or Fifh with Fowle

So well converfe, nor with the Ox the Ape;

Worf then can Man with Beaft, and leaft of all.


Whereto th' Almighty anfwer'd,not difpleas'd.

A nice and futtle happinefs I fee

Thou to thy felf propofeft, in the choice

Of thy Affociates, Adam, and wilt tafte


Dd No
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No pleafure, though in pleafure, folitarie.


1040 What thinkft thou then of mee, and this my State,

Seem I to thee fufficiently poifeft

Of happinefs, or not ? who am alone

From all Eternitie, for none I know

Second to mee or like, equal muchlefs.

How have I then with whom to hold converfe


Save with the Creatures which I made, and thofe

To me inferiour, infinite defcents

Beneath what other Creatures are to thee ?


He ceas'd, I lowly anfwer'd. To attaine

1050 The highth and depth of thy Eternal wayes


All human thoughts come ihort, Supream of things;

Thou in thy felf art perfet, and in thee

Is no deficience found ; not fu is Man,

But in degree, the caufe of his delire

By conversation with his like to help,

Or folace his defects. No need that thou


Shouldft propagat, already infinite ;

And through all numbers abfolute, though One ;

But Man by number is to manifeft


1060 His lingle imperfection , and beget

Like of his like, his Image multipli'd,

In unitie defective, which requires

Collateral love, and deereft amitie.

Thou in thy fecrefie although alone,

Beft with thy felf accompanied, feek'ft not

Social communication, yet fo pleas'd,

Canft raife thy Creature to what highth thou wilt

Of Union or Communion, deifi'd;

I by converting cannot thefe eredt


1070 From prone, nor in thir wayes complacence find.

Thus
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Thus I embold'nd fpake, and freedom us'd

Permiffive, and acceptance found, which gain'd

This anfwer from the gratious voice Divine.


Thus farr to try thee, Adam, I was pleas'd,

And finde thee knowing not of Beafts alone,

Which thou haft rightly nam'd,but of thy ftlf,

Expreffing well the fpirit within thee free,

My Image, not imparted to the Brute,

Whofe fellowmip therefore unmeet for thee

Good reafon was thou freely fhouldft diflike, 1080

Andbefo minded ftill ; I, ere thou fpak'ft,

Knew it not good for Man to be alone ,

And no fuch companie as then thou faw'ft

Intended thee, for trial onely brought,

To fee how thou could'ft judge of fit and meet :

What next I bring (hall pleafe thee, be afTur'd,

Thy likenefs, thy fit help, thy other felf,

Thy wifh, exactly to thy hearts defire.


Hee ended, or I heard no more, for now

My earthly by his Heav'nly overpowerd, 1090

Which it had long flood under, ftreind to the highth

In that celeftial Colloquie fublime,

As with an object that excels the fenfe,

Dazl'd andfpent, funk down, and fought repair

Of fleep, which inftantly fell on me, call'd

By Nature as in aide, and clos'd mine eyes.

Mine eyes he clos'd, but op'n left the Cell

Of Fancie my internal fight, by which

Abftract as in a tranfe methought I law,

Though fleeping, where I lay, and faw the fhape noo

Still glorious before whom awake I flood;

Who ftooping op'nd my left fide, and took


D d 2 From
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From thence a Rib, with cordial fpirits warme,

And Life-blood ftreaming frefh; wide was the

But fuddenly with flefh fill'd up & heal'd: (wound,

The Rib he formd and fafhond with his hands;

Under his forming hands a Creature grew,

Manlike,but different fex, fo lovly faire,

That what feemd fair in all the World, feemd now


mo Mean, or in her fummd up, in her containd

And in her looks, which from that time infus'd

Sweetnefs into my heart, unfelt before,

And into all things from her Aire infpir'd

The fpirit of love and amorous delight.

She difappeerd, and left me dark, I wak'd

To find her, or for ever to deplore

Her lofs, and other pleafures all abjure:

When out of hope, behold her, not farr off,

Such as I faw her in my dream, adornd


I12O With what all Earth or Heaven could beftow


To make her amiable : On me came,

Led by her Heav'nly Maker, though unfeen,

And guided by his voice, nor uninform'd

Of nuptial Sandlitie and marriage Rites:

Grace was in all her fteps, Heav'n in her Eye,

In every geflure dignitie and love.

I overjoyd could not forbear aloud.

This turn hath made amends; thou haft fulfill'd


Thy words, Creator bounteous and benigne,

1130 Giver of all things faire, but faireft this


Of all thy gifts, nor envieft. I now fee

Bone of my Bone, Flefh of my Flefh, my Self

Before me ; Woman is her Name, of Man

Extracted ; for this caufe he mail forgoe


Father
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Father and Mother, and to his Wife adhere ;

And they (hall be one Fle{h, one Heart, one Soule.

She heard me thus, and though divinely brought,


Yet Innocence and Virgin Modeftie,

Her vertue and the confcience of her worth,

That would be woo'd, and not unfought be won, 1140

Not obvious,not obtrulive, but retir'd,

The more delirable, or to fay all,

Nature her felf, though pure of linful thought,

Wrought in her fo, that feeing me, me turn'd ;

I follow'd her, me what was Honour knew,

And with obfequious Majeftie approv'd

My pleaded reafon. To the Nuptial Bowre

I ledherbluming like the Morn : all Heav'n,

And happie Conftellations on that houre

Shed thir felecteft influence ; the Earth 1150

Gave fign of gratulation, and each Hill;

Joyous the Birds ; frelh Gales and gentle Aires

Whifper'd it to the Woods, and from thir wings

Flung Rofe, flung Odours from the fpicie Shrub,

Difporting, till the amorous Bird of Night

Sung Spoufal, and bid hafte the Eevning Starr

On his Hill top, to light the bridal Lamp.

Thus I have told thee all my State, and brought

My Storie to the fum of earthly blifs

Which I enjoy, and muft confefs to find 060

In all things elfe delight indeed, but fuch

As us'd or not, works in the mind no change,

Nor vehement defire, thefe delicacies

I mean of Tafte,Sight,Smell,Herbs,Fruits,&Flours,

Walks, and the melodie of Birds ; but here

Farr otherwife, tranfported I behold,


Tranf-




Book 7. Paradife loft.

Traniported touch ; here paffion firft I felt,

Commotion ftrange, in all enjoyments elfe

Superiour and unmov'd, here onely weake


\ 170 Againft the charm of Beauties powerful glance.

Or Nature faild in mee, and left fome part

Not proof enough fuch Objeti to fuftain,

Or from my fide fubducling, took perhaps

More then enough ; at leaft on her beftow'd

Too much of Ornament, in outward (hew

Elaborate , of inward lefs exadl;.

For well I underftand in the prime end

Of Nature her th' inferiour, in the mind

And inward Faculties, which moft excell,


1180 In outward alfo her refembling lefs

His Image who made both,and lefs expreffing

The character of that Dominion giv'n

O're other Creatures; yet when I approach

Her lovelinefs, fo ablolute me feems

And in her felf compleat, fo well to know

Her own, that what me wills to do or fay,

Seems wifeft, vertuoufeft, difcreeteft, beft ;

All higher knowledge in her prefence falls

Degraded, Wifdom in difcourfe with her


190 Loofes difcount'nanc't, and like folly ihewes;

Authoritie and Reafon on her waite,

As one intended firft, not after made

Occafionally; and to confummate all,

Greatnefs of mind and noblenefs thir feat


Build in her lovelieft, and create an awe

About her, as a guard Angelic plac't.

To whom the Angel with contracted brow.


Accufe not Nature, me hath don her part;

Do
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Do thou but thine, and be not diffident

OfWifdom, {he deferts thee not, if thou I ZOO

Difmifs not her,when moft thou needft her nigh,

By attributing overmuch to things

Lefs excellent, as thou thy felf perceav'ft.

For what admir'ft thou, what tranfports thee fo,

An outfide ? fair no doubt, and worthy well

Thy cheriming, thy honouring, and thy love,

Not thy fubjeclion : weigh with her thy felf;

Then value : Oft times nothing profits more

Then felf efteem, grounded on juft and right

Well manag'd; of that skill the more thou know'fl, 1210

The more lhe will acknowledge thee her Head,

And to realities yeild al her mows ;

Made fo adorn for thy delight the more,

So awful, that with honour thou maift love

Thy mate, who fees when thou art feen leaft wife.

But if the fenfe of touch whereby mankind

Is propagated feem fuch dear delight

Beyond all other, think the fame voutfaf't

To Cattel and each Beaft ; which would not be

To them made common & divulg'd, if aught I2ZC

Therein enjoy'd were worthy to fubdue

The Soule of Man, or paffion in him move.

What higher in her focietie thou findft

Attractive, human, rational, love ftill ;

In loving thou doft well, in paffion not,

Wherein true Love confifts not ; love refines


The thoughts, and heart enlarges, hath his feat

In Reafon, and is judicious, is the fcale

By which to heav'nly Love thou maift afcend,

Not funk in carnal pleafure, for which caufe 1230


Among
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Among the Beafts no Mate for thee was found.


To whom thus half abafh't Adam repli'd.

Neither her out-fide formd fo fair, nor aught

In procreation common to all kindes

(Though higher of the genial Bed by far,

And with myfterious reverence I deem)

So much delights me, as thofe graceful a<5ls,

Thofe thoufand decencies that daily flow

From all her words and adlions, mixt with Love


1240 And fweet compliance, which declare unfeign'd

Union of Mind, or in us both one Soule ;

Harmonic to behold in wedded pair

More grateful then harmonious found to the eare.

Yet thefe fubjecl: not; I to theedifclofe

What inward thence I feel, not therefore foild,

Who meet with various objects, from the fenfe

Varioufly reprefenting ; yet ftill free

Approve the beft, and follow what I approve.

To love thou blam'ft me not, for love thou faift


"25° Leads up to Heav'n,is both the way and guide ;

Bear with me then, if lawful what I afk ;

Love not the heav'nly Spirits, and how thir Love

Exprefs they, by looks onely, or do they mix

Irradiance, virtual or immediate touch ?


To whom the Angel with a fmile that glow'd

Celeftial rofie red, Loves proper hue,

Anfwer'd. Let it fuffice thee that thou know'ft


Us happie, and without Love no happinefs.

Whatever pure thou in the body enjoy'ft

(And pure thou wert created) we enjoy

In eminence, and obftacle find none

Of membrane, joynt, or limb, excluiive barrs :


Eafier
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Eaiierthen Air with Air, if Spirits embrace,

Total they mix, Union of Pure with Pure

Deiiring ; nor reftrain'd conveyance need

As Flem to mix with Flem, or Soul with Soul.

But I can now no more ; the parting Sun

Beyond the Earths green Cape and verdant Ides

Hefperean fets, my Signal to depart.

Be ftrong,live happie, and love, but firil of all izjo

Him whom to love is to obey, and keep

His great command ; take heed leaft PafTion fway

Thy Judgement to do aught, which elfe free Will

Would not admit; thine and of all thy Sons

The weal or woe in thee is plac't; beware.

I in thy perfevering (hall rejoyce,

And all the Bleft: ftand faft ; to ftand or fall

Free in thine own Arbitrement it lies,

Perfet within, no outward aid require;

And all temptation to tranfgrefs repel. 1280


So faying, he arofe ; whom Adam thus

Follow'd with benedidtion. Since to part,

Go heavenly Gueft, Ethereal Meffenger,

Sent from whofe fovran goodnefs I adore.

Gentle to me and affable hath been


Thy condefcenfion,and (hall be honour'd ever

With grateful Memorie : thou to mankind

Be good and friendly ftill, and oft return.


So parted they, the Angel up to Heav'n

From the thick made, and Adam to his Bowre. 1290


Ee PARA-




PARADISE

LOST.


BOOK VIII.


O more of talk where God or Angel

Gueft


With Man, as with his Friend, fami-
liar us'd


To fit indulgent, and with him

partake


Rural repair,, permitting him the while

Venial difcourfe unblam'd : I now muft change

Thofe Notes to Tragic ; foul diftruft, and breach

Difloyal on the part of Man, revolt,

And dilobedience : On the part of Heav'n

Now alienated, diftance and diftafte,


10 Anger and juft rebuke, and judgement giv'n,

That brought into this World a world of woe,

Sinne and her lhadow Death, and Miferie


Deaths Harbinger : Sad task, yet argument

Not lefs but more Heroic then the wrauth


Of
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Of ftern Achilles on his Foe purfu'd

Thrice Fugitive about Troy Wall ; or rage

QfTurnusfor Lavinia difefpous'd,

Or Neptuns ire or Juno'?,, that fo long

Perplex'd the Greek and Cytbereas Son;

If anfwerable ftyle I can obtaine 20

Of my Celeftial Patronefs, who deignes

Her nightly viiitation unimplor'd,

And dictates to me (lumbring, or infpires

Eafie my unpremeditated Verfe :

Since firft this Subject for Heroic Song

Pleas'd me long choofing, and beginning late ;

Not fedulous by Nature to indite

Warrs, hitherto the onely Argument

Heroic deem'd, chief maiftrie to diffecT:

With long and tedious havoc fabl'd Knights 3°

In Battels feign'd ; the better fortitude

Of Patience and Heroic Martyrdom

Unfung; or to defcribe Races and Games,

Or tilting Furniture, emblazon'd Shields,

Imprefes quaint, Capariibns and Steeds;

Bales and tinfel Trappings, gorgious Knights

At Jouft anci Torneament ; then marfhal'd Feaft

Serv'd up in Hall with Sewers, and Senefhals;

The skill of Artifice or Office mean,

Not that which juftly gives Heroic name 40

To Perfon or to Poem. Mee of thefe


Nor skilld nor ftudious, higher Argument

Remaines, fufficient of it felf to raife

That name, unlefs an age too late, or cold

Climat, or Years damp my intended wing

Depreft, and much they may, if all be mine,


E e 2 Not
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Not Hers who brings it nightly to my Ear.


The Sun was funk, and after him the Starr

Of Hefperus, whofe Office is to bring


50 Twilight upon the Earth, fhort Arbiter

Twixt Day and Night, and now from end to end

Nights Hemilphere had veild the Horizon round:

When Satan who late fled before the threats


Of Gabriel out of Eden, now improv'd

In meditated fraud and malice, bent

On mans derlruclion, maugre what might hap

Of heavier on himfelf, fearlefs return'd.

By Night he fled, and at Midnight return'd

From compafling the Earth, cautious of day,


60 Since 'Oriel Regent of the Sun defcri'd

His entrance, and forewarnd the Cherubim

That kept thir watch;thencefull of anguifh driv'n,

The fpace of feven continu'd Nights he rode

With darknefs, thrice the Equinoctial Line

He circl'd, four times crois'd the Carr of Night

From Pole to Pole, traverling each Colure ;

On the eighth return'd , and on the Coaft averfe


From entrance or Cherubic Watch, by ftealth

'Found unfuipedled way. There was a place,


7° I Now not, though Sin, not Time, firft wraught the

Where Tigris at the foot of Paradife (change,


| Into a Gulf mot under ground, till part

Rofe up a Fountain by the Tree of Life ;

In with the River funk, and with it rofe

Satan involv'd in rifmgMift, then fought

Where to lie hid ; Sea he had fearcht and Land

From Eden over Pontus, and the Poole

Meeotis, up beyond the River Ob ;


Down-
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Downward as farr Antartic; and in length

Weft from Or antes to the Ocean barr'd 80


At Darien, thence to the Land where flowes

Ganges and Indus: thus the Orb he roam'd

With narrow fearch ; and with inflection deep

Confider'd every Creature, which of all

Moft opportune might ferve his Wiles, and found

The Serpent futtleft Beaft of all the Field.

Him after long debate, irrefolute

Of thoughts revolv'd, his final fentence chofe

Fit Veflel, fitteft Imp of fraud, in whom

To enter, and his dark fuggeftions hide 90

From fharpeft light : for in the wilie Snake,

Whatever Heights none would fufpicious mark,

As from his wit and native futtletie


Proceeding, which in other Beafts obferv'd

Doubt might beget of Diabolic pow'r

Active within beyond the fenfe of brute.

Thus he relolv'd, but firft from inward griefe

His burfting paffion into plaints thus pour'd:


O Earth, how like to Heav'n, if not preferr'd

More juftly,Seat worthier of Gods, as built 100

With fecond thoughts, reforming what was old!

For what God after better worfe would build ?


Terreftrial Heav'n, danc't round by other Heav'ns

That mine, yet bear thir bright officious Lamps,

Light above Light, for thee alone, as feems,

In thee concentring all thir precious beams

Offacred influence: As God in Heav'n


Is Center, yet extends to all, fo thou

Centring receav'ft from all thofe Orbs; in thee,

Not in themfelves, all thir known vertue appeers I 10


Pro-
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Productive in Herb, Plant, and nobler birth

Of Creatures animate with gradual life

Of Growth, Senfe, Reafon,all fumm'd up in Man.

With what delight could I have walk't thee round

If I could joy in aught, fweet interchange

Of Hill and Vallie, Rivers, Woods and Plaines,

NowLand,nowSea,& Shores with Forreft crownd,

Rocks, Dens, and Caves; but I in none of thefe

Find place or refuge; and the more I fee


120 Pleafures about me, fo much more I feel

Torment within me,as from the hateful liege

Of contraries; all good to me becomes

Bane,and inHeav'n much worfe would be my ftate.

But neither here feek I, no nor in Heav'n

To dwell, unlefs by maiftring Heav'ns Supreame ;

Nor hope to be my felf lefs miferable

By what I feek, but others to make fuch

As I, though thereby worfe to me redound :

For onely in deftroying I finde eafe


3o To my relcntlefs thoughts; and him deftroyd,

Or won to what may work his utter lofs,

For whom all this was made, all this will loon

Follow, as to him linkt in weal or woe,

In wo then; that deftruftion wide may range :

To mee fhall be the glorie fole among

The infernal Powers, in one day to have marr'd

What he Almightiefty\&, fix Nights and Days

Continu'd making, and who knows how long

Before had bin contriving, though perhaps


140 Not longer then lince I in one Night freed

From fervitude inglorious welnigh half

Th' Angelic Name, and thinner left the throng


Of
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Of his adorers : hee to be aveng'd,

And to repaire his numbers thus impair'd,

Whether fuch vertue fpent of old now faild

VIore Angels to Create, if they atleaft

Are his Created or to fpite us more,

Determin'd to advance into our room


A Creature form'd of Earth, and him endow,

Exalted from fo bafe original,

With Heav'nly fpoils, our fpoils : What he decreed

He effected; Man he made, and for him built

Magnificent this World, and Earth his feat,

Him Lord pronounc'd, and, O indignitie !

Subjected to his fervice Angel wings,

And flaming Minifters to watch and tend

Thir earthie Charge : Of thefe the vigilance

I dread, and to elude, thus wrapt in mift

Of midnight vapor glide obfcure, and prie

In every Bum and Brake, where hap may finde 160

The Serpent (leeping, in whofe mazie foulds

To hide me, and the dark intent I bring.

O foul defcent ! that I who erfh contended


With Gods to fit the higheft, am now conftraind

Into a Beaft, and mixt with beftial (lime,

This eflence to incarnate and imbrute,

That to the hight of Deitie afpir'd ;

But what will not Ambition and Revenge

Defcend to ? who afpires muft down as low

As high he foard, obnoxious firft or laft 170

To bafeft things. Revenge, at firft though fweet,

Bitter ere long back on it felf recoiles;

Let it ; I reck not, fo it light well aim'd,

Since higher I fall mort, on him who next


Provokes
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Provokes my envie, this new Favorite

Of Heav'n, this Man of Clay, Son of defpite,

Whom us the more to fpite his Maker rais'd

From duft : fpite then with fpite is beft repaid.


So fay ing, through each Thicket Danck or Drie,

180 Like a black mi ft low creeping, he held on


His midnight fearch, where fooneft he might finde

The Serpent: him faft fleeping foon he found

In Labyrinth of many a round felf-rowld,

His head the midft, well ftor'd with futtle wiles :

Not yet in horrid Shade or difmal Den,

Not nocent yet, but on the grame Herbe

Fearlefs unfeard he flept: in at his Mouth

The Devil enterd, and his brutal fenfe,

In heart or head, pofTeffing foon infpir'd


190 With acl: intelligential; but his deep

Difturbd not, waiting clofe th' approach of Morn.

Now whenas facred Light began to dawne

In Eden on the humid Flours, that breathd

Thir morning Incenfe,when all things that breath,

From th' Earths great Altar fend up filent praife

To the Creator, and his Noftrils fill

With gratefull Smell, forth came the human pair

Andjoyndthir vocal Worfhip to the O^uire

Of Creatures wanting voice, that done, partake


200 The feafon, prime for fweeteft Sents and Aires :

Then commune how that day they beft may ply

Thir growing work : for much thir work outgrew

The hands difpatch of two Gardning fo wide.

And Eve firft to her Husband thus began.


Adam, well may we labour ftill to drefs

This Garden, ftill to tend Plant, Herb and Flour.


Our
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Our pleafant task enjoyn'd, but till more hands

Aid us, the work under our labour grows,

Luxurious by reftraint; what we by day

Lop overgrown, or prune, or prop, or bind, 21 o

One night or two with wanton growth derides

Tending to wilde. Thou therefore now advife

Or hear what to my mind firft thoughts prefent,

Let us divide our labours, thou where choice

Leads thee, or where moft needs, whether to wind

The Woodbine round this Arbour, or direcT:

Theclafping Ivie where to climb, while I

In yonder Spring of Rofes intermix!

With Myrtle, find what to redrefs till Noon :

For while fo near each other thus all day 220

Our task we choofe, what wonder if fo near

Looks intervene and fmiles, or objecT: new

Cafual difcourfe draw on, which intermits

Ourdayes work brought to little, though begun

Early, and th'hour of Supper comes unearn'd.


To whom mild anfwer Adam thus return'd.


Sole Eve, AfTociate fole, to me beyond

Compare above all living Creatures deare,

Well haft thou motion'd.wel thy thoughts imployd

How we might beft fulfill the work which here 230

God hath affign'd us, nor of me (halt pafs

Unprais'd : for nothing lovelier can be found

In woman, then to ftudie houfhold good,

And good workes in her Husband to promote.

Yet not fo ftridly hath our Lord impos'd

Labour, as to debarr us when we need

Refrefhment, whether food, or talk between,

Food of the mind, or this fweet intercourfe


F f Of
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Of looks and fmiles, for fmiles from Reafon flow,


240! To brute deni'd, and are of Love the food,

Love not the loweft end of human life.


For not to irkfom toile, but to delight

He made us, and delight to Reafon joyn'd. (hands

Thefe paths and Bowers doubt not but our joynt

Will keep from Wildernefs with eafe, as wide

As we need walk, till younger hands ere long

Amir, us : But if much converfe perhaps

Thee fatiate, to fhort abience I could yeild.

For folitude fomtimes is beft focietie,


250 Andfhort retirement urges fweet returne.

But other doubt pofleffes me, leaft harm

Befall thee fever'd from me ; for thou knowft

What hath bin warn'd us, what malicious Foe

Envying our happinefs and of his own

Defpairing, feeks to work us woe and (hame

By fly affault; and fomwhere nigh at hand

Watches, no doubt, with greedy hope to find

His wifh and beft advantage, us afunder,

Hopelefs to circumvent us joynd, where each


260 To other fpeedie aide might lend at need;

Whether his firft defign be to withdraw

Our fealtie from God, or to difturb

Conjugal Love, then which perhaps no blifs

Enjoy'd by us excites his envie more ;

Or this, or worfe, leave not the faithful fide

That gave thee being, ftil fhades thee and proteds.

The Wife, where danger or dimonour lurks,

Safeft and feemlieft by her Huiband ftaies,

Who guards her, or with her the worfl endures.


270 To whom the Virgin Majeftie of £ve,

As
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As one who loves, and fome unkindnefs meets,

With fweet aufteer compofure thus reply'd.


Ofspring of Heav'n and Earth,and all EarthsLord,

That fuch an Enemie we have, who feeks

Our ruin, both by thee informd I learne,

And from the parting Angel over-heard

As in a fhadie nook I flood behind,

Juft then returnd at (hut of Evening Flours.

But that thou ihouldft my firmnefs therfore doubt

To God or thee, becaufe we have a foe 280

May tempt it, 1 expeded not to hear.

His violence thou fearft not, being fuch,

As wee, not capable of death or paine,

Can either not receave, or can repell.

His fraud is then thy fear, which plain inferrs

Thy equal fear that my firm Faith and Love

Can by his fraud be fhak'n or feduc't ; (breft,

Thoughts, which how found they harbour in thy

Adam, mifsthought of her to thee fodear ?


To whom with healing words Adam reply'd. 290

Daughter of God and Man, immortal Eve,

For fuch thou art, from fin and blame entire :

Not diffident ofthee do I diffuade


Thy abfence from my fight, but to avoid

Th' attempt it felf, intended by our Foe.

For hee who tempts,though in vain,at leaft afperfes

The tempted with difhonour foul, fuppos'd

Not incorruptible of Faith, not proofF

Againft temptation : thou thy felf with fcorne

And anger wouldft refent the offer'd wrong, 300

Though ineffectual found : mifdeem not then,

If fuch affront I labour to avert


F f 2 From
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From thee alone, which on us both at once

The Enemie, though bold, will hardly dare,

Or daring, firft on n eeth' aflaultmali light.

Nor thou his malice and falfe guile contemn ;

Suttle he needs muft be, who could feduce

Angels, nor think fuperfluous others aid.

I from the influence cf thy looks receave


310 Accefs in every Vertue, in thy fight

More wife, more watchful, flronger, if need were

Of outward ftrength;while mame,thou looking on,

Shame to be overcome or over-reacht


Would utm-oft vigor raife, and rais'd unite.

Why fhouldft not thou like fenfe within thee feel

When lam preient, and thy trial choofe

With me, beft witnefs of thy Vertue tri'd.


So fpake domeftick Adam in his care

And Matrimonial Love, but Eve, who thought


320 Lefs attributed to her Faith lincere,

Thus her reply with accent fweet renewd.


If this be our condition, thus to dwell

Tn narrow circuit ftrait'nd by a Foe,

Suttle or violent, we not endu'd

Single with like defence, wherever met,

How are we happie, ftill in fear of harm ?

Put harm precedes not fin : onely our Foe

Tempting affronts us with his foulefteem

Ofour integritie : his foul efteeme


33° Sticks no difhonor on our Front, but turns

Foul on himfelf; then wherfore fhund or feard

By us ? who rather double honour gaine

From his furmife prov'd falfe, finde peace within,

Favour from Heav'n, our witnefs from th' event.


And
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And what is Faith, Love, Vertue unalTaid

Alone, without exterior help fuftaind ?

Let us not then fufpecl: our happie State

Left fo imperfet by the Maker wife,

As not fecure to fingle or combin'd.

Fraile is our happinefs, if this be fo, 34°

And Eden were no Eden thus expos'd.


To whom thus Adam fervently repli'd.

O Woman, beft are all things as the will

Of God ordaindthem, his creating hand

Nothing imperfet or deficient left

Of all that he Created, much lefs Man,

Or ought that might his happie State fecure,

Secure from outward force ; within himfelf

The danger lies, yet lies within his power :

Againfl his will he can receave no harme. 35°

But God left free the Will, for what obeyes

Reafon, is free, and Reafon he made right

But bid her well beware, and ftill erect,

Leaft by fome faire appeering good furpris'd

She dictate falfe, and miffinforme the Will

To do what God exprefly hath forbid.

Not then miftruft, but tender love enjoynes,

That I mould mind thee oft, and mind thou me.

Firm we fubiift, yet poffible to fwerve,

Since Reafon not impoffibly may meet 360

Some fpecious objedr. by the Foe fubornd,

And fall into deception unaware,

Not keeping ftricleft watch, as me was warnd.

Seek not temptation then, which to avoide

Were better, and moft likelie if from mee

Thou fever not: Tiial will come unfought.


Wouldft
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Wouldft thou approve thy conftancie, approve

Firft thy obedience ; th' other who can know,

Not feeing thee attempted, who atteft ?


37° But if thou think, trial unfought may finde

Us both fecurer then thus warnd thou feemft,

Go ; for thy ftay, not free, abfents thee more ;

Go in thy native innocence, relie

On what thou haft of vertue, fummon all,

For God towards thee hath done his part,do thine.


Soipakethe Patriarch of Mankinde, but Eve

Perfifted, yet fubmifs, though laft, repli'd.


With thy permiffion then, and thus forewarnd

Chiefly by what thy own laft reafoning words

Touchd onely, that our trial, when leaft fought,


380 May finde us both perhaps farr lefs prepar'd,

The willinger I goe, nor much expect

A Foe fo proud will firft the weaker feek ;

So bent, the more mall fhame him his repulfe.

Thus faying, from her Husbands hand her hand

Soft me withdrew, and like a Wood-Nymph light

Oread or Dryad, or of Delias Traine,

Betook her to the Groves, but £>e/ia's felf


In gate furpafs'd and Goddefs-like deport,

39° Though not as fhee with Bow and Qmver armd,


But with fuch Gardning Tools as Art yet rude,

Guiltlefs of fire had formd, or Angels brought.

To Pales, or Pomona, thus adornd,

Likeft fhe feemd, Pomona when me fled

Vertumnus, or to Ceres in her Prime,

Yet Virgin of Proferpina from jfove.

Her long with ardent look his Eye purfu'd

Delighted, but defiring more her ftay.


Oft
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Oft he to her his charge of quick returne

Repeated, fhee to him as oft engag'd 400

To be returnd by Noon amid the Bowre,

And all things in beft order to invite

Noontide repaft, or Afternoons repofe.

O much deceav'd, much failing, haplefs Eve,

Of thy prefusn'd return ! event perverfe !

Thou never from that houre in Paradife


Foundft either fweet repaft, or found repofe ;

Such ambufh hid among fweet Flours and Shades

Waited with hellifh rancor imminent


To intercept thy way, or fend thee back 410

Defpoild of Innocence, of Faith,of Blifs.

For now, and fince firft break of dawne the Fiend,

Meer Serpent in appearance, forth was come,

And on his Queft, where likelieft he might finde

The onely two of Mankinde, but in them

The whole included Race, his purposd prey.

In Bowre and Field he fought, where any tuft

Of Grove or Garden-Plot more pleafant lay,

Thir tendance or Plantation for delight,

By Fountain or by {hadie Rivulet 420

He fought them both,but wifh'd his hap might find

Eve feparate, he wifh'd, but not with hope

Of what fo feldom chanc'd, when to his wifh,

Beyond his hope, Eve feparate he fpies,

Veil'd in a Cloud of Fragrance, where me flood,

Half fpi'd, fo thick the Rofes burning round

About her glowd, oft ftooping to fupport

Each Flour of (lender ftalk, whofe head though

Carnation, Purple, Azure,or fpecl: with Gold, (gay

Hung drooping unfuftaind, them me upftaies 43°


Gently
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Gently with Mirtle band, mindle-fs the while,

Herfelf, though faireft unfupported Flour,

From her beft prop fo farr, and ftorm fo nigh.

Neerer he drew, and many a walk travers'd

Offtatelieft Covert, Cedar, Pine, or Palme,

Then voluble and bold, now hid, now feen

Among thick-wov'n Arborets and Flours

Imborderd on each Bank, the hand of Eve :

Spot more delicious then thofe Gardens feign'd


440 Or of reviv'd Adonis, or renownd

Alcinous, hoft of old Laertes Son,

Or that, not Myftic, where the Sapient King

Held dalliance with his faire Egyptian .Spoufe.

Much hee the Place admir'd, the Perfon more.

As one who long in populous City pent,

Where Houfes thick and Sewers annoy the Aire,

Forth iffuing on a Summers Morn to breathe

Among the pleafant Villages and Farmes

Adjoynd, from each thing met conceaves delight,


45° The fmell of Grain, or tedded Grafs, or Kine,

Or Dairie, each rural fight, each rural found;

If chance with Nymphlike ftep fair Virgin pafs,

What pleafmg feemd, for her now pleafes more,

She moft, and in her look fumms all Delight.

Such Pleafure took the Serpent to behold

This Flourie Plat, the fweet recefs of Eve

Thus earlie, thus alone ; her Heav'nly forme

Angelic, but more foft, and Feminine,

Her graceful Innocence, her every Aire


460 Of gefture or left action overawd

His Malice, and with rapine fweet bereav'd

His fiercenefs of the fierce intent it brought:


That
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That fpace the Evil one abftradted flood

From his own evil, and for the time remaind

Stupidly good, of enmitie difarm'd,

Of guile, of hate, of envie, of revenge ;

But the hot Hell that alwayes in him burnes,

Though in mid Heav'n, foon ended his delight,

And tortures him now more, the more he lees

Of pleafure not for him ordain'd : then foon 47°

Fierce hate he recollects, and all his thoughts

Ofmifchief, gratulating, thus excites.


Thoughts,whither have ye led me, with what

Compulsion thus tranfported to forget (fweet

What hither brought us, hate, not love, nor hope

Of Paradife for Hell, hope hereto tatte

Of pleafure, but all pleafure todeftroy,

Save what is in destroying, other joy

To me is loft. Then let me not let pafs

Occafion which now fmiles, behold alone 480

The Woman, opportune to all attempts,

Her Husband, for I view far round, not nigh,

Whofe higher intellectual more I Shun,

And Strength, of courage hautie, and of limb

Heroic built, though of terreftrial mould ,

Foenotinformidable, exempt from wound,

[not; fo much hath Hell debas'd, and paine

[nfeebl'd me, to what I was in Heav'n.

Shee fair, divinely fair, fit Love for Gods,

Mot terrible, though terrour be in Love 490

Andbeautie, not approacht by Stronger hate,

Hateftronger, under mew of Love well feign'd,

The way which to her ruin now I tend.


So fpake the Enemie of Mankind, enclos'd

G g In
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In Serpent, Inmate bad, and toward Eve

Addrefs'd his way, not with indented wave,

Prone on the ground, as iince, but on his reare,

Circular bafe of riling foulds, that tour'd

Fould above fould a iurging Maze, his Head


500 Crefted aloft, and Carbuncle his Eyes;

With burnifht Neck of verdant Gold, eredl

Amidft his circling Spires, that on the grafs

Floted redundant: pleafmg was his fhape,

And lovely, never fmce of Serpent kind

Lovelier, not thofe that in lllyria chang'd

Herrnione and Cadmus, or the God

In Epidaurus \ nor to which transformd

Ammonian Jove, or Capitoline was feen,

Hee with Olympius, this with her who bore


510 Scipio the highth of Rome. With trad: oblique

At firft, as one who fought accefs, but feard

To interrupt, lide-long he works his way.

As when a Ship by skilful Stearfman wrought

Nigh Rivers mouth or Foreland, where the Wind

Veres oft, as oft fo fleers, and fhifts her Saile;

So varied hee, and of his tortuous Traine

Curld many a wanton wreath in fight of Eve,

To lure her Eye ; fhee bufied heard the found

Of rufling Leaves, but minded not, as us'd


520 To fuch difport before her through the Field,

From every Beaft, more duteous at her call,

Then at Cjrcean call the Herd difguis'd.

Hee boulder now, uncall'd before her flood ;

But as in gaze admiring .- Oft he bowd

His turret Crefl, and fleek enamel'd Neck,

Fawning, and lick'd the ground whereon me trod.


His
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His gentle dumb expreffion turn'd at length

The Eye of Eve to mark his play; he glad

Of her attention gaind, with Serpent Tongue

Organic, or impulfe of vocal Air, 530

His fraudulent temptation thus began.


Wonder not, fovran Miftrefs, if perhaps

Thou canft, who art fole Wonder, much lefs arm

Thy looks, the Heav'n of mildnefs, with difdain,

Difpleas'd that I approach thee thus, and gaze

Infatiate, I thus fingle, nor have feard

Thy awful brow, more awful thus retir'd.

Faireft refemblance of thy Maker faire,

Thee all things living gaze on, all things thine

By gift, and thy Celeftial Beautie adore 540

With ravimment beheld, there beft beheld

Where univerfally admir'd ; but here

In this enclofure wild, thefe Beafts among,

Beholders rude, and mallow to difcerne

Half what in thee is fair, one man except,

Who fees thee? (and what is one?) who fhouldft be

A Goddefs among Gods, ador'd and ferv'd (feen

By Angels numberlefs, thy daily Train.


So gloz'd the Tempter, and his Proem tun'd ;

Into the Heart of Eve his words made way,

Though at the voice much marveling ; at length

Not unamaz'd me thus in anfwer fpake.

What may this mean?Language of Man pronounc't

By Tongue of Brute, and human fenfe expreft ?

The firft at left of thefe I thought deni'd

To Beafts, whom God on thir Creation-Day

Created mute to all articulat found ;

The latter I demurre, for in thir looks


Gg 2 Much
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Much reafon, and in thir actions oft appeers.


560 Thee, Serpent, futtleft beaft of all the field

I knew, but not with human voice endu'd ;

Redouble then this miracle, and fay,

How cam'ft thou fpeakable of mute, and how

To me fo friendly grown above the reft

Of brutal kind, that daily are in fight ?

Say, for fuch wonder claims attention due.


To whom the guileful Tempter thus reply'd.

Emprefs of this fair World, refplendent Eve,

Ealie to mee it is to tell thee all


57° What thou commandft, and right thou fhouldft be

I was at firft as other Beafts that graze (obeyd:

The trodden Herb, of abjecT: thoughts and low,

As was my food, nor aught but food difcern'd

Or Sex, and apprehended nothing high :

Till on a day roaving the field, I chanc'd

A goodly Tree farr diftant to behold

Loaden with fruit of faireft colours mixt,

Ruddie and Gold : I nearer drew to gaze;

When from the boughes a favorie odour blow'n,


580 Grateful to appetite, more pleas'd my fenie

Then fmell of fweeteft Fenel, or the Teats

Of Ewe or Goat dropping with Milk at Eevn,

Unfuckt of Lamb or Kid, that tend thir play.

To fatisfie the fharp defire I had

Of taftingthofe fair Apples, I refolv'd

Not to deferr ; hunger and thirft at once,

Powerful perfwaders, quick'nd at the fcent

Of that alluring fruit, urg'd me fo keene.

About the Moflie Trunk I wound me foon,


59° For high from ground the branches would require

Thy
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Thy utmoft reach or Adams : Round the Tree

All other Beafts that faw, with like delire

Longing and envying ftood, but could not reach.

Amid the Tree now got, where plentie hung

Tempting fo nigh, to pluck and eat my fill

I fpar'd not,for fuch pleafure till that hour

At Feed or Fountain never had I found.


Sated at length, ere long I might perceave

Strange alteration in me, to degree

Of Reafon in my inward Powers, and Speech 600

Wanted not long, though to thismape retaind.

Thenceforth to Speculations high or deep

I turnd my thoughts, and with capacious mind

Confiderd all things vifible in Heav'n,

Or Earth, or Middle, all things fair and good;

But all that fair and good in thy Divine

Semblance, and in thy Beauties hea'vnly Ray

United I beheld; no Fair to thine

Equivalent or fecond, which compel'd

Mee thus, though importune perhaps, to come 610

And gaze, and worfhip thee of right declar'd

Sovran of Creatures, univerfal Dame.


So talk'd the fpirited fly Snake ; and Eve

Yet more amaz'd unwarie thus reply'd.


Serpent, thy overpraifing leaves in doubt

The vertue of t hat Fruit, in thee firfl prov'd:

But fay, where grows the Tree, from hence how

For many are the Trees of God that grow (far ?

In Paradife, and various, yet unknown

To us, in fuch abundance lies our choice, 620

As leaves a greater ftore of Fruit untoucht,

Still hanging incorruptible, till men


Grow
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Grow up to thir provifion, and more hands

Help to difburden Nature of her Dearth.


To whom the wilie Adder, blithe and glad.

Emprefs, the way is readie, and not long,

Beyond a row of Myrtles, on a Flat,

Fafl by a Fountain, one fmall Thicket paft

Of blowing Myrrh and Balme ; if thou accept


630 My conduct, I can bring thee thither foon.

Lead then, (aid Eve. Hee leading fwiftly rowld


In tangles, and make intricate feem ftrait,

To mifchieffwift. Hope elevates, and joy

Bright'ns his Creft, as when a wandring Fire

Compact of unctuous vapor, which the Night

Condenfes, and the cold invirons round,

Kindl'd through agitation to a Flame,

Which oft, they fay, fome evil Spirit attends,

Hovering and blazing with delulive Light,


640 Mifleads th' amaz'd Night-wanderer from his way

To Boggs and Mires,& oft through Pond or Poole,

There fwallow'd up and loft, from fuccour farr.

So glifter'd the dire Snake, and into fraud

Led Eve our credulous Mother, to the Tree

Of prohibition, root of all our woe ;

Which when (he faw, thus to her guide fhe fpake.


Serpent, we might have fpar'd our coming hither,

Fruitlefs to me, though Fruit be here to excefs,

The credit of whofe vertue reft with thee,


650 Wondrous indeed, if caufe of fuch effects.

But of this Tree we may not tafte nor touch ;

God fo commanded, and left that Command

Sole Daughter of his voice; the reft, we live

Law to our felves, our Reafon is our Law.


To
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To whom the Tempter guilefully repli'd.


Indeed ? hath God then faid that of the Fruit


Of all thefe Garden Trees ye mall not eate,

Yet Lords declar'd of all in Earth or Aire ?


To whom thus Eve yet iinlefs. Of the Fruit

Of each Tree in the Garden we may eate, 660

But of the Fruit of this fair Tree amidft


The Garden, God hath faid, Ye mail not eate

Thereof, nor (hall ye touch it, leaft ye die. (bold

She fcarfe had faid, though brief, when now more


The Tempter, but with mew of Zeale and Love

To Man, and indignation at his wrong,

New part puts on, and as to paffion mov'd,

Fluctuats difturbd, yet comely, and in act

Rais'd, as of fom great matter to begin.

Andwhenof oldfomOrator renound 670

In Athens or free Rome , where Eloquence

Flourifhd, fince mute, to fom great caufe addreft,

Stood in himfelf collected, while each part,

Motion, each acl: won audience ere the tongue,

Somtimes in highth began, as no delay

Of Preface brooking through his Zeal of Right.

So {landing, moying, or to highth upgrown

The Tempter all impaffiond thus began.


O Sacred, Wife, and Wifdom-giving Plant,

Mother of Science, Now I feel thy Power 680

Within me cleere, not onely to difcerne

Things in thir Caufes, but to trace the wayes

Of higheft Agents, deemd however wife.

Queen of this Univerfe, doe not believe

Thofe rigid threats of Death ; ye mail not Die :

How mould ye ? by the Fruit ? it gives you Life


To
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To Knowledge? By the Threatner, look on mee,

Mee who have touch'd and tafted, yet both live,

And life more perfet have attaind then Fate


090 Meant mee, by ventring higher then my Lot.

Shall that be {hut toMan, which to the Beaft

Is open ? or will God incenfe his ire

For fuch a petty Trefpafs, and not praife

Rather your dauntlefs vertue, whom the pain

Of Death denounc't, whatever thing Death be,

Deterrd not from atchieving what might leade

To happier life, knowledge of Good and Evil;

Of good, how juft ? of evil, if what is evil

Be real, why not known, fmceeafier fhunnd?


700 God therefore cannot hurt ye, and be juft;

Not juft, not God ; not feard then, nor obeid :

Your feare it felf of Death removes the feare.


Why then was this forbid ? Why but to awe,

Why but to keep ye low and ignorant,

His worfhippers ; he knows that in the day

Ye Bate thereof, your Eyes that feem fo cleere,

Yet are but dim, mail perfetly be then

Op'nd and cleerd, and ye mall be as Gods,

Knowing both Good and Evil as they know.


710 That ye mould be as Gods, fince I as Man,

Internal Man, is but proportion meet,

I of brute human, yee of human Gods.

So ye mail die perhaps, by putting off

Human, to put on Gods, death to be wimt, (bring.

Though threat'nd, which no worfe then this can

And what are Gods that Man may not become

As they, participating God-like food?

The Gods are firft, and that advantage ufe


On
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On our belief, that all from them proceeds ;

I queftion it, for this fair Earth I fee, 720

Warm'd by the Sun, producing every kind,

Them nothing : If they all things, who enclos'd

Knowledge of Good and Evil in this Tree,

That whofo eats thereof, forthwith attains

Wifdom without their leave ? and wherein lies


Th' offence,that Man mould thus attain to know ?

What can your knowledge hurt him, or this Tree

Impart againft his will if all be his?

Or is it envie, andean envie dwell

In heav'nly brefts ? thefe, thefe and many more 73°

Caufes import your need of this fair Fruit.

Goddefs humane, reach then, and freely tafte.


He ended, and his words replete with guile

Into her heart too eafie entrance won :


Fixt on the Fruit me gaz'd, which to behold

Might tempt alone, and in her ears the found

Yet rung of his perfwafive words, impregn'd

With Reafon, to her feeming, and with Truth ;

Meanwhile the hour of Noon drew on, and wak'd

An eager appetite, rais'd by the fmell 740

So favorie of that Fruit, which with defire,

Inclinable now grown to touch or tafte,

Sollicited her longing eye ; yet firft

Paufinga while, thus to her felf (he mus'd.


Great are thy Vertues, doubtlefs, belt of Fruits,

Though kept from Man, & worthy to be admir'd,

Whofe tafte, too long forborn, at firft aflay

Gave elocution to the mute, and taught

The Tongue not made for Speech to fpeak thy

Thy praife hee alfo who forbids thy ufe, ( praife : 75°


H h Con-
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Conceales not from us, naming thee the Tree

Of Knowledge,knowledge both of good and evil;

Forbids us then to tafte, but his forbidding

Commends thee more, while it inferrs the good

By thee communicated, and our want:

For good unknown, fure is not had, or had

And yet unknown, is as not had at all.

In plain then, what forbids he but to know,

Forbids us good, forbids us to be wife ?


760 Such prohibitions binde not. But if Death

Bind us with after-bands, what profits then

Our inward freedom ? In the dav we eate'
J


Of this fair Fruit, our doom is, we mail die.

How dies the Serpent ? hee hath eat'n and lives,

And knows,and fpeaks, and reafons, and difcernes,

Irrational till then. For us alone


Was death invented ? or to us deni'd


This intellectual food, for beads referv'd ?

For Beafts it feems: yet that one Beaft which firft


770 Hath tailed, envies not, but brings with joy

The good befall'n him, Author unfufpedt,

Friendly to man, farr from deceit or guile.

What fear I then, rather what know to feare

Under this ignorance of Good and Evil,

Of God or Death,of Law or Penaltie ?

Here grows the Cure of all, this Fruit Divine,

Fair to the Eye, inviting to the Tafte,

Of vertue to make wife : what hinders then

To reach, and feed at once both Bodie and Mind ?


780 So faying, her ram hand in evil hour

Forth reaching to the Fruit, me pluck'd, me eat:

Earth felt the wound, and Nature from her feat


Sighing
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Sighing through all her Works gave figns of woe,

That all was loft: Back to the Thicket flunk


The guiltie Serpent, and well might, for Eve

Intent now wholly on her tafte, naught elfe

Regarded, fuch delight till then, as feemd,

In Fruit me never tafted, whether true

Or fanlied fo, through expectation high

Ofknowledg,nor wasGod-head from her thought. 790

Greedily (he ingorg'd without reflraint,

And knew not eating Death : Satiate at length,

And hight'nd as with Wine, jocond and boon,

Thus to her felf fhe pleafingly began.


O Sovran, vertuous, precious of all Trees

In Paradife , of operation bleft

To Sapience, hitherto obfcur'd , infam'd,

And thy fair Fruit let hang, as to no end

Created; but henceforth my early care,

Not without Song, each Morning, and due praife 800

Shall tend thee, arid the fertil burden eafe

Of thy full branches offer'd free to all;

Till dieted by thee I grow mature

In knowledge,as the Gods who all things know ;

Though others envie what they cannot give;

For had the gift bin theirs, it had not here

Thus grown. Experience, next to thee I owe,

Beft guide ; not following thee, I had rernaind

fn ignorance, thou op'nft Wifdoms way,

And giv'ft accefs, though fecret me retire. 810

And I perhaps am fecret; Heav'n is high,

High and remote to fee from thence diftindt

Each thing on Earth ; and other care perhaps

Vtay have diverted from continaal watch


H h 2 Our
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Our great Forbidder, fafe with all his Spies

About him. But to Adam in what fort


Shall I appear ? mail I to him make known

As yet my change, and give him to partake

Full happinefswith mee, or rather not,


820 But keep the odds of Knowledge in my power

Without Copartner ? fo to add what wants

In Femal Sex, the more to draw his Love,

And render me more equal, and perhaps,

A thing not undefireable, fomtime

Superior; for inferior who is free ?

This may be well: but what if God have feen,

And Death enfue? then I mall be no more,

And Adam wedded to another Eve,

Shall live with her enjoying, I extinft ;


830 A death to think. Confirm'd then I refolve,

Adam mail mare with me in blifs or woe :


So dear I love him, that with him all deaths

I could endure, without him live no life.


So faying, from the Tree her ftep me turnd,

But firft low Reverence don, as to the power

That dwelt within, whofe prefence had infus'd

Into the plant fciential fap, deriv'd

From Nectar, drink of Gods. Adam the while

Waiting defirous her return, had wove


840 Of choiceft Flours a Garland to adorne

Her TrefTes, and her rural labours crown

As Reapers oft are wont thir Harveft Queen.

Great joy he promis'd to his thoughts, and new

Solace in her return, fo long delay'd ;

Yet oft his heart, divine of fomthing ill,

Mifgave him; hee the faultring meafure felt;


And
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And forth to meet her went, the way me took

That Morn when firft they parted ; by the Tree

Of Knowledge he muft pafs, there he her met,

Scarfe from the Tree returning; in her hand 850

A bough of faireft fruit that downie fmil'd,

Newgatherd, and ambrofial fmell diffus'd.

To him fhe hafted, in her face excufe


Came Prologue, and Apologie to prompt,

Which with bland words at will (he thus addreft.


Haft thou not wonderd, Adam, at my ftay ?

Thee I have mifst, and thought it long, depriv'd

Thy prefence, agonie of love till now

Not felt, nor (hall be twice, for never more

Mean I to trie, what rafh untri'd I fought, 860

The paine of abfence from thy light. But ftrange

Hath bin the caufe, and wonderful to heare :

This Tree is not as we are told , a Tree

Of danger tafted, nor to evil unknown

Op'ning the way, but of Divine efFed:

To open Eyes, and make them Gods who tafte ;

And hath bin tafted fuch : the Serpent wife,

Or not reftraind as wee, or not obeying,

Hath eat'n of the fruit, and is become,

Not dead, as we are threatn'd, but thenceforth 870

Endu'd with human voice and human fenfe,

Reafoning to admiration, and with mee

Perfwafively hath fo prevaild, that I

Have alfo tafted, and have alfo found

Th' effects to correfpond, opener mine Eyes

Dimm erft, dilated Spirits, ampler Heart,

And growing up to Godhead ; which for thee

Chiefly I fought, without t'hee can defpife.


For
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For blifs, as thou hail part, to me is blifs,


880 Tedious, unfhar'd with thee, and odious foon.

Thou therfore alfo tafte, that equal Lot

May joyne us, equal Joy, as equal Love ;

Leaft thou not tailing , different degree

Disjoyne us, and I then too late renounce

Deitie for thee, when Fate will not permit.


Thus Eve with Countnance blithe her ftorie told


But in her Cheek diftemper fluftiingglowd.

On th' other fide, ddam, foon as he heard

The f?.tal Trefpafs don by Eve, amaz'd,


89o Aflonied flood and Blank, while horror chill

Ran through his veins, and all his joynts relax'd ;

From his flack hand the Garland wreath'd for Eve


Down drop'd, and all the faded Rofes med :

Speechlefs he flood and pale, till thus at length

Firft to himfelf he inward filence broke.


O fairefl of Creation, laft and befl

Of all Gods Works, Creature in whom excell'd

Whatever can to fight or thought be formd,

Holy, divine, good, amiable, or fweet!


900 How art thou loft, how on a fudden loft,

Defac't, deflourd, and now to Death devote ?

Rather how haft thou yeelded to tranfgrefs

The ftrid: forbiddance, how to violate

The facred Fruit forbidd'n! fom curfed fraud


Of Enernie hath beguil'd thee, yet unknown,

And mee with thee hath ruind, for with thee

Certain my refolution is to Die ;

How can I live without thee, how forgoe

Thy fweet Converfe and Love fo dearly joyn'd ,


910 To live again in thefe wilde Woods forlorn ?

Should
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Should God create another Eve, and I

Another Rib afford, yet lofs of thee

Would never from my heart; no no, I feel

The Link of Nature draw me : Flefh of Flefli,

Bone of my Bone thou art, and from thy State

Mine never mall be parted, blifs or woe.


So having faid, as one from fad difmay

Recomforted, and after thoughts difturbd

Submitting to what feemd remedilefs ,

Thus in calme moode his Words to Eve he turnd. 970


Bold deed thou haft prefum'd, adventrous Eve,

And peril great provok't, who thus haftdar'd

Had it bin onely coveting to Eye

That facred Fruit, facred to abftinence,

Much more to tafte it under banne to touch.


But paft who can recall, or don undoe ?

Not God Omnipotent, nor Fate, yet fo

Perhaps thou fhalt not Die, perhaps the Fadt

Is not fo hainous now, foretafted Fruit,

Profan'd firft by the Serpent, by him firft 93°

Made common and unhallowd ere our tafte ;

Nor yet on him found deadly, he yet lives,

Lives, as thoufaidft, and gaines to live as Man

Higher degree of Life, inducement ftrong

To us, as likely tafting to attainc

Proportional afcent, which cannot be

But to be Gods, or Angels Demi-gods.

Nor can I think that God, Creator wife,

Though threatning, will in earneft fo deftroy

Us his prime Creatures, dignifi'd fo high, 94°

Set over all his Works, which in our Fall,

For us created, needs with us muft faile,


Dependent
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Dependent made ; fo God mall uncreate,

Be fruftrate, do, undo, and labour loofe,

Not well conceav'd of God,who though his Power

Creation could repeate, yet would be loath

Us to abolifh, leaft the Adverfary

Triumph and fay ; Fickle their State whom God

Moll Favors, who can pleafe him long? Mee firft


95° He ruind,now Mankind ; whom will he next?

Matter of fcorne, not to be given the Foe.

However I with thee have fixt my Lot,

Certain to undergoe like doom, if Death

Confort with thee, Death is to mee as Life;

So forcible within my heart I feel

The Bond of Nature draw me to my owne,

My own in thee, for what thou art is mine ;

Our State cannot be feverd, we are one,

One Flefh ; to loofe thee were to loofe my ielf.


960 So Adam, and thus Eve to him repli'd.

O glorious trial of exceeding Love,

Illuftrious evidence, example high !

Ingaging me to emulate, but fhort

Of thy perfection, how mall I attaine,

Adam, from whofe deare fide I boa ft me fprung,

And gladly of our Union heare thee fpeak,

One Heart, one Soul in both; whereof good prooff

This day affords, declaring thee refolvd,

Rather thenDeath or aught thenDeath more dread


97° Shall feparate us, linkt in Love fo deare,

To undergoe with mee one Guilt, one Crime,

If any be, of tafting this fair Fruit,

Whofe vertue, for of good ftill good proceeds,

Direct, or by occafion hath prefented


This




Paradife loft. Book 8.

This happie trial of thy Love, whichfelfe

So eminently never had bin known.

Were it I thought Death menac't would enfue

This my attempt, I would fuftain alone

The worft, and not perfwade thee, rather die

Deferted, then oblige thee with a facl

Pernicious to thy Peace, chiefly affur'd

Remarkably fo late of thy fo true,

So faithful Love unequald ; but I feel

Farr otherwife th' event, not Death, but Life

Augmented, op'nd Eyes, new Hopes, new Joyes,

Tafte fo Divine, that what of fweet before

Hath toucht my fenfe, flat feems to this,and harm.

On my experience, Adam, freely tafte,

And fear of Death deliver to the Windes.


So faying, me embrac'd him, and for joy 99°

Tenderly wept, much won that he his Love

Had fo enobl'd, as of choice to incurr

Divine difpleafure for her fake, or Death.

In recompence (for fuch compliance bad

Such recompence beft merits) from the bough

She gave him ofthat fair enticing Fruit

With liberal hand : he fcrupl'd not to eat

Againft his better knowledge, not deceav'd,

But fondly overcome with Femal charm.

Earth trembl'd from her entrails, as again 1000

In pangs, and Nature gave a fecond groan,

Skie lowr'd,and muttering Thunder,fom fad drops

Wept at compleating of the mortal Sin

Original ; while ddamtook no thought,

Eating his fill, nor Eve to iterate

Her former trefpafs fear'd, the more to foot he


I i Him
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Him with her lov'd focietie, that now

As with new Wine intoxicated both


Theyfwimin mirth, and fanfie that they feel

1010 Divinitie within them breeding wings


Wherewith to fcorn the Earth: but that falfe Fruit


Farr other operation firft difplaid,

Carnal defire enrlaming, hee on Eve

Began to caft lalcivious Eyes, (he him

As wantonly repaid ; in Luft they burne :

Till Adam thus 'gan Eve to dalliance move.


Eve, now I fee thou art exadt of tafte,

And elegant, of Sapience no fmall part,

Since to each meaning favour we apply,


IO2O And Palate call judicious ; I the praife

Yeild thee, fo well this day thou haft purvey'd.

Much pleafure we have loft, while we abftain'd

From this delightful Fruit, nor known till now

True relifh, tafting ; iffuch pleafure be

In things to us forbidden, it might be wifh'd,

For this one Tree had bin forbidden ten.


But come, fo well refrefh't, now let us play,

As meet is, after fuch delicious Fare ;

For never did thy Beautie fince the day


I03O T faw thee firft and wedded thee, adorn'd

With all perfections, fo enflame my fenfe

With ardor to enjoy thee, fairer now

Then ever, bountie of this vertuous Tree.


So faid he, and forbore not glance or toy

Of amorous intent, well underftood

Of Eve, whofeEye darted contagious Fire.

Her hand he feis'd, and to a fhadie bank,

Thick overhead with verdant roof imbowr'd


He
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He led her nothing loath; Flours were the Couch,

Panfies, and Violets, and Afphodel, 1040

And Hyacinth, Earths fremeft fofteft lap.

There they thir fill of Love and Loves difport

Took largely, of thir mutual guilt the Scale,

The folace of thir fin, till dewie deep

Opprefs'd them, wearied with thir amorous play.

Soon as the force of that fallacious Fruit,

That with exhilerating vapour bland

About thir fpirits had plaid, and inmoft powers

Made erre, was now exhal'd, and grofler fleep

Bred of unkindly fumes, with confcious dreams 1050

Encumberd, now had left them, up they rofe

As from unreft, and each the other viewing,

Soon found thir Eyes how op'nd, and thir minds

How dark'nd ; innocence, that as a veile

Had fhadow'd them from knowing ill, was gon,

Juft confidence, and native righteoulnefs,

And honour from about them, naked left

To guiltie fhame hee cover'd, but his Robe

Uncover'd more. So rofe the Danite ftrong

Herculean Samfon from the Harlot-lap 1060

Of Pbilijlean Dalllah, and wak'd

Shorn of his ftrength, They destitute and bare

Of all thir vertue : filent, and in face

Confounded long they fate, as ftruck'n mute,

Till Adam, though not lefs then Eve abafht,

At length gave utterance to thefe words conftraind.


O Eve, in evil hour thou didft give eare

To that falfe Worm, of whomfoever taught

To counterfet Mans voice, true in our Fall,

Falfe in our promis'd Rifing ; fince our Eyes


I i 2 Op'nd
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Op'nd we find indeed, and find we know

Both Good and Evil, Good loft, and Evil got,

Bad Fruit of Knowledge, if this be to know,

Which leaves us naked thus, of Honour void,

Of Innocence, of Faith, of Puritie,

Our wonted Ornaments now foild and ftaind,

And in our Faces evident the lignes

Of foul concupifcence ; whence evil ftore ;

Even mame, the laft of evils ; of the firft


1080 Be fure then. How mall I behold the face


Henceforth of God or Angel, earft with joy

And rapture fo oft beheld ? thofe heav'nly mapes

Will dazle now this earthly, with thir blaze

Infufferably bright. O might I here

In folitude live favage, in fome glade

Obfcur'd, where higheft Woods impenetrable

To Starr or Sun-light, fpread thir umbrage broad,

And brown as Evening: Cover me ye Pines,

Ye Cedars, with innumerable boughs


1090 Hide me, where I may never fee them more.

But let us now, as in bad plight, devife

What beft may for the prefent ferve to hide

The Parts of each from other, that feemmoft

To mame obnoxious, and unfeemlieft feen,

Some Tree whofe broad fmooth Leaves together

And girded on our loyns,may cover round (fowd,

Thofe middle parts, that this new commer, Shame,

There fit not, and reproach us as unclean.


So counfel'd hee, and both together went

noo Into the thickeft Wood, there foon they chofe


The Figtree, not that kind for Fruit renown'd,

But fuch as at this day to Indians known


In
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In Malabar or Decan fpreds her Armes

Braunching fo broad and long, that in the ground

The bended Twigs take root, and Daughters grow

About the Mother Tree, a Pillard {hade

High overarch't, and echoing Walks between ;

There oft the Indian Herdfman fhunning heate

Shelters in coole, and tends his pafturing Herds

At Loopholes cut through thickeft made : Thofe mo

They gatherd, broad as Amazonian Targe,(Leaves

And with what skill they had, together fowd,

To gird thir wafte, vain Covering if to hide

Thir guilt and dreaded ihame ; O how unlike

To that firft naked Glorie. Such of late


Columbus found th' American fogirt

With featherd Cindlure, naked elfe and wilde

Among the Trees on lies and woodie Shores.

Thus fenc't, and as they thought, thir ihame in part

Coverd, but not at reft or eafe of Mind, II2O

They fate them down to weep, nor onely Teares

Raind at thir Eyes, but high Winds worfe within

Began to rife, high Pamons, Anger, Hate,

Miftruft, Sufpicion, Difcord, and mook fore

Thir inward State of Mind, calme Region once

And full of Peace, now toft and turbulent:

For Underftanding rul'd not, and the Will

Heard not her lore, both in fubjedtion now

To fenfual Appetite, who from beneathe

Llfurping over fovran Reafon claimd 1130

Superior fway : From thus diftemperd breft,

Adam, eftrang'd in look and alterd ftile,

Speech intermitted thus to Eve renewd.


Would thou hadft heark'nd to my words, & ftai'd

With
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With me, as I befought thee, when that flrange

Defireof wandring this unhappie Morn,

I know not whence poffefsd thee ; we had then

Remaind ftill happie, not as now, defpoild

Of all our good, iham'd, naked, miferable.


1140 Let none henceforth feek needlefs caufe to approve

The Faith they owe ; when earneftly they feek

Such proof, conclude, they then begin to faile.


To whom foon mov'd with touch of blame thus


What words have pafl thy Lips, Adam fevere, (Eve.

Imput'ft thou that to my default, or will

Of wandering, as thou call'fl it, which who knows

But might as ill have happ'nd thou being by,

Or to thy felf perhaps : hadfl thou bin there,

Or here th' attempt, thou couldft not have difcernd


1150 Fraud in the Serpent, fpeaking as he fpake ;

No ground of enmitie between us known,

Why hee mould mean me ill, or feek to harme.

Was I to have never parted from thy fide ?

As good have grown there flill a livelefs Rib.

Being as I am, why didfl not thou the Head

Command meabfolutely not to go,

Going into fuch danger as thou faidft ?

Too facil then thou didfl not much gainfay,

Nay, didfl permit, approve, and fair difmifs.


1160 Hadfl thou bin firm and fixt in thy diffent,

Neither had I tranfgrefs'd, nor thou with mee.


To whom then firfl incenfl Adam repli'd.

Is this the Love, is this the recompence

Of mine to thee, ingrateful Eve, exprefl

Immutable when thou wert loft, not I,

Who might have liv'd and joyd immortal blifs,


Yet
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Yet willingly chofe rather Death with thee :

And am I now upbraided, as the canfe

Of thy tranfgreffing? not enough fevere,

It feems, in thy restraint: what could I more ? 1170

I warn'd thee, I admonim'd thee, foretold

The danger, and the lurking Enemie

That lay in wait ; beyond this had bin force,

And force upon free Will hath here no place.

But confidence then bore thee on, fecure

Either to meet no danger, or to finde

Matter of glorious trial; and perhaps

I alfo err'd in overmuch admiring

What feemd in thee fo perfet, that I thought

No evil durft attempt thee, but I rue 1180

That errour now, which is become my crime,

And thou th' accufer. Thus it mall befall


Him who to worth in Women overtrading

Lets her Will rule ; reftraint me will not brook,

And left to her felf, if evil thence enfue,

Shee firft his weak indulgence will accufe.


Thus they in mutual accufation fpent

The fruitlefs hours, but neither f elf-condemning,

And of thir vain conteft appeer'd no end.


1'he end of the Eighth Book.


PARA-




PARADISE

LOST.


BOOK IX.


Eanwhile the hainous and defpight-

full aft


Of Satan done in Paradife , and


how


Hee in the Serpent had perverted

Eve,


Her Husband fhee, to tafte the fatall fruit,

Was known in Heav'n ; for what can fcape the Eye

Of God All-feeing, or deceave his Heart

Omnifcient, who in all things wife and juft,

Hinder'd not Satan to attempt the minde

Of Man, with ftrength entire, and free Will arm'd,


10 Complete to have difcover'd and repulft

Whatever wiles of Foe or feeming Friend.

For ftill they knew,and ought to have ftil! remem-

The high Injunction not to tafte that Fruit, (ber'd

Whoever tempted ; which they not obeying,


Incurr'd
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Incurr'd, what could they lefs, the penaltie,

And manifold in fin, deferv'd to fall.

Up into Heav'n from Paradife in haft

Th' Angelic Guards afcended, mute and fad

For Man, for of his ftate by this they knew,

Much wondringhowthe futtle Fiend hadftoln 20

Entrance unfeen. Soon as th' unwelcome news


From Earth arriv'd at Heaven Gate, difpleas'd

All were who heard, dim fadnefs did not fpare

That time Celeftial vifages, yet mixt

With pitie, violated not thfr blifs.

About the new-arriv'd, in multitudes

Th' ethereal People ran, to hear and know

How all befell: they towards the Throne Supream

Accountable made hafte to make appear

With righteous plea, thir utmoft vigilance, 3°

And eafily approv'd ; when the moft High

Eternal Father from his fecret Cloud,

Amidfl in Thunder utter'dthus his voice.


Aflembrd Angels, and ye Powers return'd

From unfuccefsful charge, be not difmaid,

Nor troubl'd at thefe tidings from the Earth,

Which your fmcereftcare could not prevent,

Foretold fo lately what would come to pafs,

When firft this Tempter crois'dtheGulf from Hell.

I told ye then he mould prevail and fpeed 40

On his bad Errand, Man mould be feduc't

And flatter'd out of all, believing lies

Againft his Maker ; no Decree of mine

Concurring to neceffitate his Fall,

Or touch with lighteft moment of impulfe

His free Will, to her own inclining left
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In even fcale. But fall'n he is, and now

What refts, but that the mortal Sentence pafs

On his tranfgreffion, Death denounc'tthat day,


5° Which he prefumes already vain and void,

Becaufe not yet inflicted, as he fear'd,

By fome immediate ftroak ; but foon (hall find

Forbearance no acquittance ere day end.

Juftice mall not return as bountie fcorn'd.

But whom fend I to judge them ? whom but thee

Vicegerent Son, to thee I havetransferr'd

All Judgement, whetner in Heav'n, or Earth, or

Eatie it may be feen that I intend (Hell.

Mercie collegue with Juflice, fending thee


60 Mans Friend, his Mediator, his delign'd

Both Ranfom and Redeemer voluntarie,

And deftin'd Man himfelf to judge Man fall'n.


So fpake the Father, and unfoulding bright

Toward the right hand his Glorie, on the Son

Blaz'd forth unclouded Deitie ; he full

Refplendent all his Father manifeft

Exprefs'd, and thus divinely anfwer'd milde.


Father Eternal, thine is to decree,

Mine both in Heav'n and Earth to do thy will


7° Supream, that thou in mee thy Son belov'd

May ft ever reft well pleas'd. I go to judge

On Earth thefe thy tranfgrefTors,but thou knowft,

Whoever judg'd, the worft on mee muft light,

When time {hall be, for fo I undertook

Before thee ; and not repenting, thisobtaine

Of right, that I may mitigate thir doom

On me deriv'd, yet I {hall temper fo

Juftice with Mercie, as may illuftrate moft


Them
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Them fully fatisfied, and thee appeafe.

Attendance none (hall need,nor Train, where none 80

Are to behold the Judgement, but the judg'd,

Thofe two ; the third heft abfent is condemn'd,

Convict by flight, and Rebel to all Law

Conviction to the Serpent none belongs.


Thus faying,from his radiant Seat he rofe

Of high collateral glorie:him Thrones and Powers,

Princedoms, and dominations miniftrant

Accompanied to Heaven Gate,from whence

Eden and all the Coaft in profpect lay.

Down he defcended ftrait ; the fpeed of Gods 90

Time counts not, though with fwifteft minutes

Now was the Sun in Weftern cadence low(wing'd.

From Noon, and gentle Aires due at thir hour

To fan the Earth now wak'd, and ufher in

The Eevning coole when he from wrauth more

Came the mild Judge and IntercefTor both (coole

To fentence Man : the voice of God they heard

Now walking in the Garden, by foft windes

Brought to thirEars,while day declin'd,they heard,

And from his prefence hid themfelves among IOO

The thickeft Trees, both Man and Wife, till God

Approaching, thus to Adam-cvXKA aloud.


Where art ithou Adam, wont with joy to meet

My coming feen far off? I mifs thee here,

Not pleas'd, thus entertaind with folitude,

Where obvious dutie erewhile appear'd unfaught:

Or come I lefs confpicuous, or what change

Abfents thee,or what chance detains?Come forth.

He came,and with him £w,more loth, though firft

To offend, difcount'nanc't both,and difcompos'd; I IO
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Love was not in thir looks, either to God

Or to each other, but apparent guilt,

And lhame, and perturbation, and defpaire,

Anger, and obftinacie, and hate, and guile.

Whence Adam faultring long, thus anfwer'd brief.


I heard thee in the Garden, and of thy voice

Affraid, being naked, hid my felf. To whom

The gracious Judge without revile repli'd.


My voice thou oft haft heard,and haft not fear'd,

120 But ftill rejoyc't, how is it now become


So dreadful to thee? that thou art naked, who

Hath told thee ? haft thou eaten of the Tree


Whereof I gave thee charge thou fhouldft not eat?

To whom thus Adam fore befet repli'd.


O Heav'n ! in evil ftrait this day I ftand

Before my Judge, either to undergoe

My felf the total Crime, or to accufe

My other felf, the partner of my life ;

Whofe failing, while her Faith to me remaines,


130 I mould conceal, and notexpofe to blame

By my complaint; but ftridl neceffitie

Subdues me, and calamitous conftraint,

Leaft on my head both fin and punimment,

However infupportable, be all

Devolv'd; though mould I hold my peace,yet thou

Wouldft eafily deted what I conceale.

This Woman whom thou mad'ft to be my help,

And gav'ft me as thy perfet gift, fo good,

So fit, fo acceptable, fo Divine,


140 That from her hand I could fufpedl no ill,

And what me did, whatever in it felf,

Her doing feem'd to juftifie the deed ;


Shee
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Shee gave me of the Tree, and I did eate.


To whom the fovran Prefence thus repli'd.

Was mee thy God, that her thou didft obey

Before his voice, or was mee made thy guide,

Superior, or but equal, that to her

Thou did'ft refigne thy Manhood, and the Place

Wherein God fet thee above her made of thee,

And for thee, whofe perfection farr excell'd '5°

Hers in all real dignitie : Adornd

She was indeed, and lovely to attract

Thy Love, not thy Subjection, and her Gifts

Were fuch as under Government well feem'd,

Unfeemly to beare rule, which was thy part

And perfon, had'ft thou known thy felf aright.


So having faid, he thus to Eve in few :

Say Woman, what is this which thou haft done?


To whom fad Eve with fhame nigh overwhelm'd,

Confeffing foon, yet not before her Judge 160

Bold or loquacious, thus abamt repli'd.


The Serpent me beguil'd and I did eate.

Which when the Lord God heard,without delay


To Judgement he proceeded on th' accus'd

Serpent though brute, unable to transferre

The Guilt on him who made him inftrument


Of mifchief, and polluted from the end

Of his Creation ; juftly then accurft,

As vitiated in Nature : more to know


Concern'd not Man (fince he no further knew) 170

Nor alter'd his offence ; yet God at laft

To Satan firft in fin his doom apply'd

Though in myfterious terms, judg'd as then beft :

And on the Serpent thus his curfe let fall.


Becaufe
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Becaufe thou haft done this, thou art accurft


Above all Cattel, each Beaft of the Field ;

Upon thy Belly groveling thou {halt goe,

And duft fhalt eat all the days of thy Life.

Between Thee and the Woman I will put


180 Enmitie, and between thine and her Seed;

Her Seed mall bruife thy head, thou bruife his heel.


Sofpakethis Oracle, then verifi'd

When Jefus fon of Mary fecond Eve,

Saw Satan fall like Lightning down from Heav'n,

Prince of the Aire; then riling from his Grave

Spoild Principalities and Powers, triumpht

In open mew, and with afcention bright

Captivity led captive through the Aire,

The Realme it felf of Satan long ufurpt,


190 Whom he mail tread at laft under our feet;

Eevn hee who now foretold his fatal bruife,

And to the Woman thus his Sentence turn'd.


Thy forrow I will greatly multiplie

By thy Conception ; Childern thou fhalt bring

In forrow forth, and to thy Husbands will

Thine mall fubmit, hee over thee mail rule.


On Adam laft thus judgement he pronounc'd.

Becaufe thou haft heark'nd to the voice of thy

And eaten of the Tree concerning which (Wife,


200 I charg'd thee, faying : Thou fhalt not eate thereof,

Curs'd is the ground for thy fake, thou in forrow

Shalt eate thereof all the days of thy Life;

Thornes alfo and Thirties it ihall bring thee forth

Unbid, and thou fhalt eate th'Herb of th'Field,

In the fweat of thy Face fhalt thou eate Bread,

Till thou return unto the ground, for thou


Out
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Out of the ground waft taken, know thy Birth,

For duft thou art, and lhalt to duft returne.


So judg'd he Man, both Judge and Saviour fent,

And th' inftant ftroke of Death denounc't that day 2 IO

Remov'd farr off; then pittying how they flood

Before him naked to the aire, that now

Muft fuffer change, diidain'd not to begin

Thenceforth the forme of fervant to affume,

As when he wafh'd his fervants feet, fo now

As Father of his Familie he clad


Thir nakednefs with Skins of Beafts, or (lain,

Or as the Snake with youthful Coate repaid ;

And thought not much to cloath his Enemies :

Norhee thir outward onely with the Skins 22O

Of Beafts, but inward nakednefs, much more

Opprobrious, with his Robe of righteoufnefs,

Araying cover'd from his Fathers fight.

To him withfwift afcent he up return'd,

Into his blifsful bofom reamim'd


In glory as of old, to him appeas'd

All, though all-knowing, what had paft with Man

Recounted, mixing intercemon fweet.

Meanwhile ere thus was fm'd and judg'd on Earth,

Within the Gates of Hell fate Sin and Death, 2gO

Incounterview within the Gates, that now


Stood open wide, belching outrageous flame

Farr into Chaos, fince the Fiend pafs'd through,

Sin opening, who thus now to Death began.

O Son, why fit we here each other viewing


Idlely, while Satan our great Author thrives

In other Worlds, and happier Seat provides

For us his ofspring deare ? It cannot be


But
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But that fuccefs attends him ; if mifhap,

Ere this he had return'd, with fury driv'n

By his Avenger, fince no place like this

Can fit his punifhment, or their revenge.

Methinks I feel new ftrength within me rife,

Wings growing, and Dominion giv'n me large

Beyond this Deep ; whatever drawes me on,

Or fympathie^ or fom connatural force

Powerful at greateft diftance to unite


250 With fecret amity things of like kinde

By fecreteft conveyance. Thou my Shade

Infeparablemuft with mee along :

For Death from Sin no power can feparate.

Butleaftthe difficultie of pafling back

Stay his returne perhaps over this Gulfe

ImpalTable, impervious, let us try

Adventrous work, yet to thy power and mine

Not unagreeable , to found a path

Over this Maine from Hell to that new World


260 Where Satan now prevailes, a Monument

Of merit high to all th' infernal Hoft,

Earing thir parTage hence, for intercourfe,

Or tranfmigration, as thir lot mall lead.

Nor can I mifs the way, fo flrongly drawn

By this new felt attraction and inftincl.


Whom thus the meager Shadow anfwerd foon.

Goe whither Fate and inclination ftrong

Leads thee, I mall not lag behinde, nor erre

The way, thou leading, fuch a fent I draw


270 Of carnage, prey innumerable, and tafte

The favour ofDeath from all things there that live:

Nor {hall I to the work thou enterprifeft


Be
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Be wanting, but afford thee equal aid.


So faying, with delight he fnuffd the fmell

Of mortal change on Earth. As when a flock

Of ravenous Fowl, though many a League remote,

Againft the day of Battel, to a Field,

Where Armies lie encampt, come flying, lur'd

With fent of living Carcaffes delign'd

For death, the following day,in bloodie fight.

So fented the grim Feature, and upturn'd

His Noftril wide into the murkie Air, 280

Sagacious of his Quarrey from fo farr.

Then Both from out Hell Gates into the wafte


Wide Anarchic of Chaos damp and dark

Flew divers, & with Power (thir Power was great)

Hovering upon the Waters ; what they met

Solid or flimie, as in raging Sea

Toft up and down, together crowded drove

From each fide moaling towards the mouth ofHell.

As when two Polar Winds blowing adverfe

Upon the Cronian Sea, together drive 290

Mountains of Ice, that ftop th'imagin'd way

Beyond Pet for a Eaftward, to the rich

Gathaian Coaft. The aggregated Soyle

Death with his Mace petrific, cold and dry,

As with a Trident fmote, and fix't as firm

As Delos floating once; the reft his look

Bound with Gorgonlan rigor not to move,

And with Afphaltic flime ; broad as the Gate,

Deep to the Roots ofHell the gather'd beach

They faften'd, and the Mole immenfe wraught on 300

Over the foaming deep high Archt, a Bridge

Of length prodigious joyning to the Wall


L 1 Im-
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Immoyeable of this now fencelefs world

Forfeit to Death ; from hence a paffage broad,

Smooth, eafie, inoffenfive down to Hell.

So, if great things to fnaall may be compar'd,

Xerxes, the Libertie of Greece to yoke,

From Suja his Memnonian Palace high

Came to the Sea, and over Helltfpont


310 Bridging his way, Europe with Afia joyn'd, (waves.

And fcourg'd with many a ftroak th' indignant

Now had they brought the work by wondrous Art

Pontifical, a ridge of pendent Rock

Over the vext Abyfs, following the track

Of Satan, to the felf fame place where hee

Fir ft lighted from his Wing, and landed fafe

From out of Chaos to the outride bare


Of this round World : with Pinns of Adamant


And Chains they made all fail, too fait they made

320 And durable ; and now in little fpace


The Confines met of Empyrean Heav'n

And of this World, and on the left hand Hell

With long reach interpos'd ; three fev'ral wayes

In fight, to each of thefe three places led.

And now thir way to Earth they had defcri'd,

To Paradife firft tending, when behold

Satan in likenefs of an Angel bright

Betwixt the Centanre and the Scorpion ftearing

His Zeuitb, while the Sun in Aries rofe :


33° Difguis'd he came, but thofe his Childern dear

Thir Parent foon difcern'd, though in difguife.

Hee, after Eve feduc't, unminded flunk

Into the Wood faft by, and changing fhape

To obferve the fequel, faw his guileful adt


By
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By Eve, though all unweeting, feconded

Upon her Husband, faw thir ihame that fought

Vain covertures; but when he faw defcend

The Son of God to judge them, terrifi'd

Hee fled, not hoping to elcape, but fhun

Theprefent, fearing guiltie what his wrauth 34°

Might fuddenly inflict; that pail, return'd

By Night, and liflning where the haplefs Paire

Sate in thir fad difcourfe, and various plaint,

Thence gatherd his own doom, which underilood

Not inflant, but of future time. With joy

And tidings fraught, to Hell he now return'd,

And at the brink of chaos, neer the foot

Of this new wondrous Pontifice, unhop't

Met who to meet him came, his Ofspring dear.

Great joy was at thir meeting, and at fight 35°

Of that flupendious Bridge his joy encreas'd.

Long hee admiring flood, till Sin, his faire

Inchanting Daughter, thus the filence broke.


O Parent, thefe are thy magnific deeds,

Thy Trophies, which thou view'fl as not thine

Thou artthir Author and prime Architect: (own,

For I no fooner in my Heart divin'd,

My Heart, which by a fecret harmonic

Still moves with thine, joyn'd in connexion fweet,

That thou on Earth hadil profper'd, which thy 360

Now alfo evidence, but ftraight I felt (looks

Though diflant from thee Worlds between, yet

That I mull after thee with this thy Son; (kit

Such fatal confequence unites us three :

Hell could no longer hold us in her bounds,

Nor this unvoyageable Gulf obfcure


L 1 2 Detain
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Detain from following thy illuftrious track.

Thou haft atchiev'd our libertie, confin'd

Within Hell Gates till now, thou us impow'rd


37° To fortifie thus farr, and overlay

With this portentous Bridge the dark Abyfs.

Thine now is all this World, thy vertue hath won

What thy hands huilded not, thy Wifdom gain'd

With odds what Warr hath loft, and fully aveng'd

Our foile in Heav'n;here thou (halt Monarch reign,

There didft not; there let him ftill Victor fway,

As Battel hath adjudg'd, from this new World

Retiririg, by his own doom alienated,

And henceforth Monarchic with thee divide


38° Of all things, parted by th' Empyreal bounds,

His Quadrature, from thy Orbicular World,

Or trie thee now more dang'rous to his Throne.


Whom thus the Prince ofDarknefs anfwerdglad.

Fair Daughter,and thou Son and Grandchild both,

High proof ye now have giv'n to be the Race

Of Satan (for I glorie in the name,

Antagonift of Heav'ns Almightie King)

Amply have merited of me, of all

Th' Infernal Empire, that fo neer Heav'ns dore


39° Triumphal with triumphal aft have met,

Mine with this glorious Work, & made one Realm

Hell and this World, one Realm, one Continent

Of eafie thorough-fare. Therefore while I

Defcend through Darknefs, on your Rode with eafe

To my aflbciate Powders, them to acquaint

With thefe fuccefTes, and with them rejoyce,

You two this way,among thofe numerous Orbs

All yours, right down to Paradife defcend ;


There
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There dwell & Reign in blifs, thence on the Earth

Dominion exercife and in the Aire, 400

Chiefly on Man, fole Lord of all declar'd,

Him firft make fure your thrall, and laftly kill.

My Subftitutes I fend ye, and Create

Plenipotent on Earth, of matchlefs might

Ifluingfrom mee : on your joynt vigor now

My hold of this new Kingdom all depends,

Through Sin to Death expos'd by my exploit.

If your joynt power prevaile, th' affaires of Hell

No detriment need feare, goe and be ftrong.


So faying he difmifs'd them, they with fpeed 410

Thir courfe through thickeft Conftellations held

Spreading thir bane ; the blafted Starrs lookt wan,

And Planets, Planet-ftrook, real Eclips

Then fufferd. Th' other way Satan went down

The Caufey to Hell Gate ; on either fide

Difparted Chaos over built exclaimd,

And with rebounding furge the barrs afTaild,

That fcorn'd his indignation : through the Gate,

Wide open and unguarded, Sat an pats'd,

And all about found defolate ; for thofe 420

Appointed to fit there, had left thir charge,

Flown to the upper World ; the reft were all

Farr to the in land retir'd, about the walls

Of Pandcemonium, Citie and proud feate

Of Lucifer, fo by allufion calld,

Of that bright Starr to Satan paragond.

There kept thir Watch the Legions, while the

Tn Council fate, follicitous what chance (Grand

Might intercept thir Emperour fent, fo hee

Departing gave command, and they obferv'd. 43°


As
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As when the Tartar from his Rujjian Foe

By Aftracan over the Snowie Plaines

Retires, or Baflrian »Sophi from the homes

Of Turkijfi Crefcent, leaves all wafte beyond

The Realme of Aladule, in his retreate

To Tauris or Casbeen. So thefe the late


Heav'n-banifht Hoft, left defert utmoft Hell

Many a dark League, reduc't in careful Watch

Round thir Metropolis, and now expecting


440 Each hour their great ad venturer from the fearch

Of Forrein Worlds:he through the midft unmarkt,

In mew plebeian Angel militant

Of loweft order, paft ; and from the dore

Of that Plutonian Hall, invifible

Afcended his high Throne, which under ftate

Of richeft texture fpred, at th' upper end

Was plac't in regal luftre. Down a while

He fate, and round about him faw unfeen :

At laft as from a Cloud his fulgent head

And mape Starr-bright appeer'd, or brighter, clad


45° With what permiffive glory fince his fall

Was left him, or falfe glitter : All amaz'd

At that fo fudden blaze the Stygian throng

Bent thir afpedl, and whom they wifh'd beheld,

Thir mighty Chief returnd: loud was th' acclaime:

Forth rum'd in hafte the great confulting Peers,

Rais'd from thir dark Divan, and with like joy

Congratulant approaoh'd him, who with hand

Silence, and with thefe words attention won.


460 Thrones, Dominations,Princedoms, Vertues,Pow-

For in porTeffion fuch, not onely of right, (ers,

I call ye and declare ye now, returnd


Succefs-
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Succefsful beyond hope, to lead ye forth

Triumphant out of this infernal Pit

Abominable, accurft, the houfe of woe,

And Dungeon of our Tyrant : Now poffefs,

As Lords, a fpacious World,to our native Heaven

Little inferiour, by my adventure hard

With peril great atchiev'd. Long were to tell

What I have don, whatfufferd, with whatpaine 47°

Voyag'd th' unreal, vaft, unbounded deep

Of horrible confufion, over which

By Sin and Death a broad way now is pav'd

To expedite your glorious march ; but I

Toild out my uncouth paffage, forc't to ride

Th' untra&able Abyffe, plung'd in the womb

Of unoriginal Night and Chaos wilde,

That jealous of thir fecrets fiercely oppos'd

My journey ftrange, with clamorous uproare

Protefting Fate fupreame ; thence how I found 480

The new created World, which fame in Heav'n

Long had foretold, a Fabrick wonderful

Of abfolute perfection, therein Man

Plac't in a Paradife, by our exile

Made happie: Him by fraud I have feduc'd

From his Creator, and the more to increafe

Your wonder, with an Apple ; he thereat

Offended, worth your laughter, hath giv'n up

Both his beloved Man and all his World,

To Sin and Death a prey, and fo to us, 49°

Without our hazard, labour, or allarme,

To range in, and to dwell, and over Man

To rule, as over all he mould have rul'd.

True is, mee alfo he hath judg'd, or rather


Mee
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Mee not, but the brute Serpent in whofe fhape

Man I deceav'd: that which to mee belongs,

Is enmity, which he will put between

Mee and Mankinde ; I am to bruife his heel;

His Seed, when is not fet, mall bruife my head :


500 A World who would not purchafe with a bruife,

Or much more grievous pain? Ye have th' account

Of my performance : What remaines, ye Gods,

But up and enter now into full blifs.


So having faid, a while he flood, expecting

Thir univerfal fhout and high applaufe

To fill his eare, when contrary he hears

On all lides, from innumerable tongues

A difmal univerfal hifs, the found

Of public fcorn ; he wonderd, but not long


57° Had leafure, wondring at himfelf now more ;

His Vifage drawn he felt to fharp and fpare,

His Armes clung to his Ribs, his Leggs entwining

Each other, till fupplanted down he fell

A monftrous Serpent on his Belly prone,

Reluctant, but in vaine, a greater power

Now rul'd him, punimt in the fhape he fin'd,

According to his doom : he would have fpoke,

But hifs for hifs returnd with forked tongue

To forked tongue, for now were all transform'd


120 Alike, to Serpents all as acceffories

To his bold Riot : dreadful was the din


Of hiffing through the Hall, thick fwarming now

With complicated monfters, head and taile,

Scorpion and Afp, a.nd.4mpbisbcena dire,

Ceraftes hornd, Hydrus, and Elfops drear,

And Dipfas (Not fo thick fwarm'd once the Soil


Bedropt
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Bedropt with blood of Gorgon, or the Ifle

Ophlufa] but ftill greateft hee the midft,

Now Dragon grown, larger then whom the Sun

Ingenderd in the Pythian Vale on flime, 53°

Huge Python, and his Power no lefs he feem'd

Above the reft ftill to retain ; they all

Him follow'd irTuing forth to th' open Field,

Where all yet left of that revolted Rout

Heay'n-fall'n, in ftation ftood or juft array,

Sublime with expectation when to iee

In Triumph irliiing forth thir glorious Chief;

They faw, but other fight inftead, a crowd

Of ugly Serpents ; horror on them fell,

And horrid fympathie ; for what they faw, 540

They felt themfelvs now changing; down thir arms,

Down fell both Spear and Shield,down they as faft,

And the dire hifs renew'd, and the dire form

Catcht by Contagion, like in punimment,

As in thir crime. Thus was th' applaufethey meant,

Turnd to exploding hifs,triumph to fhame (ftood

Caft on themielves from thir own mouths. There


A Grove hard by, fprung up with this thir change,

His will who reigns above, to aggravate

Thir penance, laden with fair Fruit, like that 55°

Which grew in Paradife, the bait of Eve .

Us'd by the Tempter : on that profped: ftrange

Thir earneft eyes they fix'd, imagining

For one forbidden Tree a multitude


Now ris'n, to work them furder woe or fhame ;

Yet parcht with fcalding thurft and hunger fierce,

Though to delude them lent, could not abftain,

But on they rould in heaps, and up the Trees


M m Climbing,




Book 9. Paradifeloft.

Climbing, fat thicker then the fnakie locks


560 That curld Mcgcera ; greedily they pluck'd

The Frutage fair to fight, like that which grew

Neer that bituminous Lake where Sodom flam'd ;

This more delufive, not the touch, but tafte

Deceav'd ; they fondly thinking to allay

Thir appetite with guft, inftead of Fruit

Chewd bitter Ames, which th' offended tafte

With fpattering noife rejected : oft they aflayd,

Hunger and thirft containing, drugd as oft,

With hatefullert difrelim writh'd thir jaws


57° With foot and cinders fill'd ; ib oft they fell

Into the fame illufion, not as Man (plagu'd

Whom theytriumph'd once lapfl. Thus were they

And worn with Famin, long and ceaflefs hifs,

Till thir loft fhape, permitted, they refum'd,

Yearly enjoynd, fome fay, to undergo

This annual humbling certain number'd days,

To daih thir pride, and joy for Man feduc't.

However fome tradition they difpers'd

Among the Heathen of thir purchafe got,


580 And Fabl'd howthe Serpent, whom they calld

Opbion with Eurynome, the wide-

Encroaching Eve perhaps, had firft the rule

Of high Olympus, thence by Saturn driv'n

And Ops, ere yet DiStcean Jove was born.

Mean while in Paradife the hellifh pair

Too foon arriv'd, sin there in power before,

Once actual, now in body, and to dwell

Habitual habitant ; behind her Death

Clofe following pace for pace, not mounted yet


59° On his pale Horfe: to whom S/Vzthus began.

Second
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Second of Satan fprung, all conquering Death,


What thinkft thou of our Empire now, though

With travail difficult, not better farr (earnd

Then ftil at Hels dark threshold to have fate watch,

Unnam'd, undreaded, and thy felf half ftarv'd ?


Whom thus the Sin-born Monfter anfwerd foon.


To mee, who with eternal Famin pine,

Alike is Hell, or Paradife, or Heaven,

There beft, where moft with ravin I may meet ;

Which here, though plenteous, all too little feems 600

To fluff this Maw, this vaft unhide-bound Corps.


To whom th' inceftuous Mother thus repli'd.

Thou therefore on thefe Herbs, and Fruits, & Flours

Feed firft, on each Beaft next, and Fifh, and Fowle,

No homely morfels, and whatever thing

The SitheofTime mowes down,devour unfpar'd,

Till I in Man reliding through the Race,

His thoughts, his looks, words, actions all infedl,

And feafon him thy laft and fweeteft prey.


This faid, they both betook them feveral wayes, 61 o

Both to deftroy, or unimmortal make

All kinds, and for deftruftion to mature

Sooner or later ; which th' Almightie feeing,

From his tranfcendent Seat the Saints among,

To thofe bright Orders utterd thus his voice.


See with what heat thefe Dogs of Hell advance

To wafte and havoc yonder World, which I

So fair and good created, and had ftill

Kept in that {late, had not the folly of Man

Let in thefe waftful Furies, who impute 620

Folly to mee, fo doth the Prince of Hell

And his Adherents, that with fo much eafe


M m 2 I
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I fuffer them to enter and poffefs

A place fo heav'nly, and conniving feem

To gratifie my fcornful Enemies,

That laugh, as if tranfported with fome fit

Of Paffion, I to them had quitted all,

At random yeilded up to their mifrule ;

And know not that I call'd and drew them thither


630 My Hell-hounds, to lick up the draff and filth

Which mans polluting Sin with taint hath fhed

On what was pure, till cramm'd and gorg'd, nigh

With fuckt and glutted offal , at one fling (burft

Of thy victorious Arm, well-pleaiing Son,

Both Sin, and Death, and yawning Grave at laft

Through chaos hurld, obftrudl the mouth of Hell

For ever, and fcal up his ravenous Jawes.

Then Heav'n and Earth renewd mall be made pure

To fanctitie that mail receive no ftaine :


640 Till then the Curfe pronounc't on both precedes.

Hee ended, and the heav'nly Audience loud


Sung Halleluia, as the found of Seas,

Through multitude that fung : Juft are thy ways,

Righteous are thy Decrees on all thy Works ;

Who can extenuate thee ? Next, to the Son,

Deftin'd reftorer of Mankind, by whom

New Heav'n and Earth mail to the Ages rife,

Or down from Heav'n defcend. Such was thir fong,

While the Creator calling forth by name


650 His mightie Angels gave them feveral charge,

Asforted bed with prefent things The Sun

Had firft his precept fo to move, fo mine,

As might affect the Earth with cold and heat

Scarce tollerable, and from the North to call


Decrepit
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Decrepit Winter, from the South to bring

Solftitial fummers heat. To the blanc Moone


Her office they prefcrib'd, to th' other five

Thir planetarie motions and afpe&s

In Sextile, Square, and Trine, and Oppo/ite^

Of noxious efficacie, and when to joyne 660

In Synod unbenigne, and taught the fixt

Thir influence malignant when to fhowre,

Which of them rifing with the Sun, or falling,

Should prove tempeftuous : To the Winds they fet

Thir corners , when with blufter to confound

Sea, Aire, and Shoar, the Thunder when to rowle

With terror through the dark Aereal Hall.

Some fay he bid his Angels turne afcanfe

The Poles of Earth twice ten degrees and more

From the Suns Axle ; they with labour pufh'd 670

Oblique the Centric Globe : Som fay the Sun

Was bid turn Reines from th' Equinoctial Rode

Like diftant breadth to Taurus with the Seav'n


Atlantick Sifters,and the Spartan Twins

Up to the Tropic Crab ; thence down amaine

By Leo and the Virgin and the Scales,

As deep as Capricorne, to bring in change

Of Seafons to each Clime ; elfe had the Spring

Perpetual fmil'd on Earth with vernant Flours,

Equal in Days and Nights, except to thofe 680

Beyond the Polar Circles ; to them Day

Had unbenighted ihon, while the low Sun

To recompence his diftance , in thir fight

Had rounded ftill th' Horizon,and not known

Or Eaft or Weft, which had forbid the Snow

From cold Eftotiland, and South as farr


Beneath
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Beneath Magellan. At that tafted Fruit

The Sun, as from Thyejhan Banquet, turn'd

His courfe intended ; elfe how had the World


690 Inhahited , though iinlefs, more then now,

Avoided pinching cold and Icorching heate ?

Thefe changes intheHeav'ns,though flow,produc'd

Like change on Sea and Land, lideral blaft,

Vapour, and Mift, and Exhalation hot,

Corrupt and Peftilent: Now from the North

Of Norumbega, and the Samoedthoar

Burfting thir brazen Dungeon, armd with ice

And fnow and haile and ftormie guft and flaw,

Boreas and Ccecias and Argeftes loud


700 And Thrafcias rend the Woods and Seas upturn ;

With adverfe blaft up-turns them from the South

Notus and Afer black with thundrous Clouds

FromSerra/wna ; thwart of thefe as fierce

Forth rufh the Levant and the Ponent VVindes


Eurus and Zepbirvf'iih thir lateral noife,

Sirocco, and Libecchio. Thus began

Outrage from livelefs things ; but Difcord firft

Daughter of Sin, among th' irrational,

Death introduc'd through fierce antipathic :


71' Beaft now with Beaft gan war,&Fowle withFowle,

And Fifh with Fifh ; to graze the Herb all leaving,

Devourd each other ; nor ftood much in awe

Of Man, but fled him, or with count'nance grim

Glar'd on him paffing : thefe were from without

The growing miferies , which Adam faw

Alreadie in part, though hid in gloomieft fhade,

To forrow abandond, but worfe felt within,

And in a troubl'd Sea of paffion toft,


Thus
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Thus to disburd'n fought with fad complaint.


O miferable of happie ! is this the end 720

Of this new glorious World, and mee lo late

The Glory of that Glory, who now becom

Accurft of bleffed, hide me from the face

Of God, whom to behold was then my highth

Of happinefs : yet well, if here would end

The miferie, I deferv'd it, and would beare

My own deiervings ; but this will not ferve;

All that I eate or drink, or (hall beget,

Is propagated curie. O voice once heard

Delightfully, Encreafe and multiply, 73°

Now death to heare ! for what can I encreafe


Or multiplie, but curfes on my head ?

Who of all Ages to fucceed, but feeling

The evil on him brought by me, will curfe

My Head, 111 fare our Anceftor impure,

For this we may thank Adam; but his thanks

Shall be the execration ; fo befides

Mine own that bide upon me, all from mee

Shall with a fierce reflux on mee redound,

On mee as on thir natural center light 740

Heavie, though in thir place. O fleeting joyes

Of Paradife, deare bought with lafting woes !

Did I requeft thee, Maker, from my Clay

To mould me Man, did I follicite thee

From darknefs to promote me, or here place

In this delicious Garden ? as my Will

Concurd not to my being, it were but right

And equal to reduce me to my duft,

Defirousto refigne, and render back

All I receav'd, unable to performe 75°


Thy
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Thy terms too hard, by which I was to hold

The good I fought not. To the lofs of that,

Sufficient penaltie, why haft thou added

Thefenfe ofendlefs woes? inexplicable

Thy Juftice feems; yet to fay truth, too late,

I thus conteft ; then mould have been refufd

Thofe terms whatever, when they were propos'd:

Thou didft accept them; wilt thou enjoy the good,

Then cavil the conditions ? and though God


760 Made thee without thy leave, what if thy Son

Prove difobedient, and reprov'd, retort,

Wherefore didft thou beget me ? I fought it not:

Wouldft thou admit for his contempt of thee

That proud excufe ? yet him not thy election,

But Natural neceffity begot.

God made thee of choice his own, and of his own

To ferve him, thy reward was of his grace,

Thy punimment then juftly is at his Will.

Be it fo, for I fubmit, his doom is fair ,


770 That duft I am, and fhall to duft returne :

O welcom hour whenever ! why delayes

His hand to execute what his Decree


Fixd on this day? why do I overlive,

Why am I mockt with death, and length'nd out

To deathlefs pain ? how gladly would I meet

Mortalitie my fentence, and be Earth

Infenfible, how glad would lay me down

As in my Mothers lap ? there I fhould reft

And fleep fecure; his dreadful voice no more


780 Would Thunder in my ears, no fear of worfe

To mee and to my ofspring would torment me

With cruel expectation. Yet one doubt


Purfues
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Purfues me ftill, leaft all I cannot die,

Leaft that pure breath of Life, the Spirit of Man

Which God infpir'd, cannot together perim

With this corporeal Clod ; then in the Grave,

Or in fome other difmal place, who knows

But I (hall die a living Death ? O thought

Horrid, if true ! yet why? it was but breath

Of Life that finn'd ; what dies but what had life 790

And fin ? the Bodie properly hath neither.

All of me then {hall die : let this appeafe

The doubt, fince humane reach no further knows.

For though the Lord of all be infinite,

Is his wrauth alfo ? be it, man is not fo,

But mortal doom'd. How can he exercife

Wrath without end on Man whom Death muft end?


Can he make deathlefs Death ? that were to make


Strange contradiction, which to God himfelf

Impoffible is held, as Argument 800

Ofweaknefs, not of Power. Will he, draw out,

For angers fake, finite to infinite

In punifht man, to fatisfie his rigour

Satisfied never ; that were to extend

His Sentence beyond duft and Natures Law,

By which all Caufes elfe according ftill

To the reception of thir matter aft,

Not to th' extent of thir own Spheare. But fay

That Death be not one flroak, as I fuppos'd,

Bereaving fenfe, but endlefs miferie 810

From this day onward, which I feel begun

Both in me, and without me, and io laft

To perpetuitie ; Ay me, that fear

Comes thundring back with dreadful revolution


N n On
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On my defenflefs head ; both Death and I

Am found Eternal, and incorporate both,

Nor I on my part fingle, in mee all

Pofleritie {lands curft : Fair Patrimonie


That I muft leave ye, Sons ; O were I able

820 To wafte it all my felf, and leave ye none!


So disinherited how would ye blefs

Me now your Curfe ! Ah,why mould all mankind

For one mans fault thus guiltlefs be condemn'd,

If guiltlefs ? But from mee what can proceed,

But all corrupt, both Mind and Will deprav'd,

Not to do onely, but to will the fame

With me ? how can they acquitted ftand

In light of God ? Him after all Difputes

Forc't I abfolve: all my evaiions vain


83o And reafonings,though throughMazes,leads me ftill

But to my own conviction: firft and laft

On mee, mee onely, as the fourfe and fpring

Of all corruption, all the blame lights due;

So might the wrauth.Fond wifh ! couldft thou fup-

That burden heavier then the Earth to bear, (port

Then all the World much heavier, though divided

With that bad Woman ? Thus what thou defir'ft,

And what thou fearft, alike deftroyes all hope

Of refuge, and concludes thee miserable


840 Beyond all paft example and future,

To Satan onely like both crime and doom.

O Confcience, into what Abyfs of fears

And horrors haft thou driv'n me; out of which

I find no way, from deep to deeper plung'd !


Thus Adam to himfelf lamented loud


Through the ftill Night, not now,as ere manfell,

Whol-
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Wholfom and cool, and mild, but with black Air

Accompanied, with damps and dreadful gloom,

Which to his evil Confcience reprefented

All things with double terror : On the ground 850

Outftretcht he lay, on the cold ground, and oft

Curs'd his Creation, Death as oft accus'd

Of tardie execution, fmce denounc't

The day of his offence. Why comes not Death,

Said hee, with one thrice acceptable ftroke

To end me ? Shall Truth fail to keep her word,

Juftice Divine not haft'n to be juft ?

But Death comes not at call, Juftice Divine

Mends not her floweft pace for prayers or cries.

O Woods, O Fountains,Hillocks,Dales and Bowrs, 860

With other echo late I taught your Shades

To anfwer, and refound farr other Song.

Whom thus afflidled when fad Eve beheld,

Defolate where me fate, approaching nigh,

Soft words to his fierce paffion me afTay'd :

But her with ftern regard he thus repell'd.


Out of my fight, thou Serpent, that name beft

Befits thee with him leagu'd, thy felf as falfe

And hateful; nothing wants, but that thy fhape,

Like his,and colour Serpentine may {hew 870

Thy inward fraud, to warn all Creatures from thee

Heneeforth; leaft that too heav'nly form, pretended

To hellifh falmood, fnare them. But for thee


I had perfifted happie, had not thy pride

And wandring vanitie, when left was fafe,

Rejected my forewarning, and difdain'd

Not to be trufted, longing to be feen

Though by the Devil himfelf, him overweening


Nn 2 To
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To over-reach, but with the Serpent meeting


880 Fool'd and beguil'd, by him thou, I by thee,

To truft thee from my fide, imagin'd wife,

Conftant, mature, proof againfl all aflaults,

And underftood not all was but a mew

Rather then folid vertu , all but a Rib


Crooked by nature, bent, as now appears,

More to the part iinifter from me drawn,

Well if thrown out, as fupernumerarie

To my juft number found. O why did God,

Creator wife, that peopl'd higheft Heav'n


89o With Spirits Mafculine, create at laft

This noveltie on Earth, this fair defect

Of Nature, and not fill the World at once

With Men as Angels without Feminine,

Or find fome other way to generate

Mankind ? this mifchief had not then befall'n,

And more that (hall befall, innumerable

Disturbances on Earth through Femal fnares,

And ftraight conjunction with this Sex : for either

He never mail find out fit Mate, but fuch


900 As fome misfortune brings him, or miftake,

Or whom he wimes moft mall feldom gain

Through her perverfenefs, but mall fee her gaind

By a farr worfe, or if {he love, withheld

By Parents, or his happieft choice too late

Shall meet, alreadie linkt and Wedlock-bound

To a fell Adverfarie, his hate or mame :

Which infinite calamitie mall caufe


To Humane life, and houmold peace confound.

He added not, and from her turn'd, but Eve


910 Not fo repulfl, with Tears that ceas'd not flowing,

And
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And trefles all diforderd, at his feet

Fell humble, and imbracing them, befaught

His peace, and thus proceeded in her plaint.


Forfake me not thus, Adam, witnefsHeav'n

What love fmcere, and reverence in my heart

I beare thee, and unweeting have offended,

Unhappilie deceav'd ; thy fuppliant

I beg, and clafp thy knees ; bereave me not,

Whereon 1 live, thy gentle looks, thy aid,

Thy counfel in this uttermoft diftrefs, 920

My onely ftrength and ftay : forlorn of thee,

Whither mail I betake me, where fubfift ?

While yet we live , fcarfe one fhort hour perhaps,

Between us two let there be peace, both joyning,

As joyn'd in injuries , one enmitie

Againft a Foe by doom exprefs affign'd us,

That cruel Serpent: On me exercife not

Thy hatred for this miferie befall'n,

On me already loft, mee then thy felf

More miferable ; both have fin'd, but thou 93°

Againft God onely, I againft God and thee,

And to the place of judgement will return,

There with my cries importune Heaven, that all

The fentence from thy head remov'd may light

On me, fole caufe to thee of all this woe,

Mee mee onely juft object of his ire.


She ended weeping, and her lowlie plight,

Immoveable till peace obtain'd from fault

Acknowledg'd and deplor'd, in Adam wraught

Commiferation ; foon his heart relented 94°

Towards her, his life fo late and fole delight,

Now at his feet fubmiffive in diftrefs,


Crea-




Book 9. Paradife loft.

Creature fo faire his reconcilement feeking,

His counfel whom me had difpleas'd, his aide ;

As one difarm'd, his anger all he loft,

And thus with peaceful words uprais'd her foon.


Unwarie, and too defirous, as before,

So now of what thou knowft not, who defir'ft

Thepunimment all onthyfelf; alas,


95° Beare thine own firft, ill able to fuftaine

His full wrauth whofe thou feelft as yet left part,

And my difpleafure bearft fo ill. If Prayers

Could alter high Decrees, I to that place

Would fpeed before thee, and be louder heard,

That on my head all might be vifited,

Thy frailtie and infirmer Sex forgiv'n,

To me committed and by meexpos'd.

But rife, let us no more contend, nor blame

Each other, blam'd enough elfewhere, but ftrive


960 In offices of Love, how we may light'n

Each others burden in our fhare of woe ;

Since this days Death denounc't, if ought I fee,

Will prove no fudden, but a flow-pac't evill,

A long days dying to augment our paine,

And to our Seed (O haplefs Seed !) deriv'd.


To whom thus Eve, recovering heart, repli'd.

Adam, by fad experiment I know

[-low little weight my words with thee can finde,

Found fo erroneous, thence by juft event


97° Found fo unfortunate ; neverthelefs,

Reftor'd by thee, vile as I am, to place

Of new acceptance, hopeful to regaine

Thy Love, the fole contentment of my heart,

Living or dying from thee I will not hide


What
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What thoughts in my unquiet breft are ris'n,

Tending to fom relief of our extremes,

Or end, though (harp and fad, yet tolerable,

As in our evils, and of eaiier choice.

If care of our defcent perplex us moft,

Which muft be born to certain woe, devourd 980

By Death at lall, and miferable it is

To be to others caufe of mifery.

Our own begotten, and of our Loines to bring

Into this curfed World a woful Race,

That after wretched Life muft be at laft


Food for fo foule a Monfter, in thy power

It lies, yet ere Conception to prevent

The Race unbleft, to being yet unbegot.

Childlefs thou art, Childlefs remaine :

So Death mall be deceav'd his glut,and with us two 99°

Be forc'd to fatisfie his Rav'nous Maw.


But if thou judge it hard and difficult,

Converfing, looking, loving, to abftain

From Loves due Rites, Nuptial embraces fweet,

And with defire to languiih without hope,

Before the prefent objecl: languiming

With like defire, which would be miferie

And torment lefs then none of what we dread,

Then both our felves and Seed at once to free

From what we fear for both, let us make mort, IOOO

Let us feek Death, or hee not found, fupply

With our own hands his Office on our felves;

Why ftand we longer mivering under feares,

That mew no end but Death, and have the power,

Of many wayes to die the morteft chooiing,


Deftruction
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Deftruclion with deftrudtion to deftroy.


She ended heer, or vehement defpaire

Broke off the reft ; fo much of Death her thoughts

Had entertaind, as di'd her Cheeks with pale.


IOIO But Adam with fuch counfel nothing fway'd,

To better hopes his more attentive minde

Labouring had rais'd, and thus to Eve repli'd.


Ev?, thy contempt of life and pleafure feems

To argue in thee fomthing more fublime

And excellent then what thy minde contemnes ;

But felf-deftru6tion therefore faught, refutes

That excellence thought in thee, and implies,

Not thy contempt, but anguifh and regret

For lofs of life and pleafure overlov'd.


IO2S Orifthou covet death, as utmoft end

Of miferie, fo thinking to evade

The penaltie pronounc't, doubt not but God

Hath wifelier arm'd his vengeful ire then fo

To be foreftall'd ; much more I fear leaft Death

So fnatcht will not exempt us from the paine

We are by doom to pay ; rather fuch afts

Of contumacie will provoke the higheft

To make death in us live : Then let us feek


Som fafer refolution, which methinks


1030 I have in view,calling to minde with heed

Part of our Sentence, that thy Seed mail bruife

The Serpeats head ; piteous amends, unlefs

Be meant, whom I conjedure, our grand Foe

Satan, who in the Serpent hath contriv'd

Againft us this deceit: to crufh his head

Would be revenge indeed ; which will be loft


By
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By death brought on our felves, or childlefs days

Refolv'd, as thou propofeft ; fo our Foe

Shall fcape his punifhment ordain'd, and wee

Inftead mall double ours upon our heads. 1040

No more be mention'd then of violence


Againft our felves, and wilful barrennefs

That cuts us off from hope, and favours onely

Rancor and pride, impatience and defpite,

Reludlance againft God and his juft yoke

Laid on our Necks. Remember with what mild


And gracious temper he both heard and judg'd

Without wrauth or reviling ; wee expected

Immediate difTolution, which we thought

Was meant by Death that day, when lo, to thee 1050

Pains onely in Child-bearing were foretold,

And bringing forth, foon recompenc't with joy,

Fruit of thy Womb : On mee the Curfe ailope

Glanc'd on the ground, with labour I muft earne

My bread ; what harm ? Idlenefs had bin worfe ;

My labour will fuftain me ; and leaft Cold

Or Heat mould injure us, his timely care

Hath unbefaught provided, and his hands


loath'd us unworthie, pitying while he judg'd ;

How much more, if we pray him, will his ear 1060

Be open, and his heart to pitie incline,

And teach us further by what means to mun

Th'inclement Seaibns, Rain, Ice, Hail and Snow,

Which now the Skie with various Face begins

To mew us in this Mountain, while the Winds

Blow moift and keen, mattering the graceful locks

Of thefe fair fpreading Trees; which bids us feek


O o Sorru
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Som better mroud, fom better warmth to cherifh

Our Limbs benumm'd , ere this diurnal Starr


1070 Leave cold the Night, how we his gather'd beams

Reflected, may with matter fere foment,

Or by collifion of two bodies grinde

The Air attrite to Fire, as late the Clouds

Juftling or pumt with Winds rude in thir mock

Tine the flant Lightning, whofe thwart flame driv'n

Kindles the gummie bark of Firr or Pine, (down

And fends a comfortable heat from farr,

Which might fupply the Sun : fuch Fire to ufe,

And what may elfe be remedie or cure


1080 To evils which our own mifdeeds have wrought,

Hee will inftrudl us praying, and of Grace

Befeechinghim, fo as we need not fear

To pafs commodioufly this life, fuftain'd

By him with many comforts, till we end

In duft, our final reft and native home.

What better can we do, then to the place

Repairing where hejudg'dus, proftrate fall

Before him reverent, and there confefs

Humbly our faults, and pardon beg,with tears


1090 Watering the ground, and with our fighs the Air

Frequenting, feat from hearts contrite, in lign

Of ibrrow unfeign'd, and humiliation meek.

Undoubtedly he will relent and turn

From his difpleafure ; in whofe look ferene,

When angry moft he feem'd and moft fevere,

What elfe but favor, grace, and mercie fhon ?


So fpake our Father penitent, nor Eve

Felt lefs remorfe : they forthwith to the place


Re-
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Repairing where hejudg'd them proftrate fell

Before him reverent, and both confefs'd IIOO

Humbly thir faults, and pardon beg'd, with tears

Watering the ground, and with thir fighs the Air

Frequenting, fent from hearts contrite, in fign

Of forrow unfeign'd, and humiliation meek.


7'he End of the Ninth Book.
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LOST.


BOOK X.


f Hus they in lowlieft plight repentant

flood


Praying, for from the Mercie-feat

above


'Prevenient Grace defcending had re-

mov'd


The ftonie from thir hearts, and made new fleih

Regenerat grow inftead, that fighs now breath'd

Unutterable, which the Spirit of prayer

Infpir'd,and wing'dfor Heav'n with fpeedier flight

Then loudeft Oratorie : yet thir port

Not of mean fuiters, nor important lefs


10 Seem'd thir Petition, then when th' ancient Pair

In Fables old, lefs ancient yet then thefe,

Deucalion and chafle Pyrrba to reftore

The Race of Mankind drownd, before the Shrine


Of Themis flood devout. To Heav'n thir prayers

Flew
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Flew up, nor mifsd the way, by envious windes

Blow'n vagabond or fruftrate : in they pafsd

Dimentionlefs through Heav'nly dores ; then clad

With incenfe, where the Golden Altar fum'd,

By thir great IntercefTor, came in fight

Before the Fathers Throne : Them the glad Son 20

Prefenting, thus to intercede began.


See Father, what firfl fruits on Earth are fprung

From thy implanted Grace in Man, thefe Sighs

And Prayers, which in this Golden Cenfer, mixt

With Incenfe, I thy Prieft before thee bring,

Fruits of more pleaiing favour from thy feed

Sow'n with contrition in his heart, then thofe

Which his own hand manuring all the Trees

Of Paradife could have produc't, ere fall'n

From innocence. Now therefore bend thine eare 3°

To fupplication, he are his fighs though mute;

Unskilful with what words to pray, let mee,

Interpret for him, mee his Advocate

And propitiation, all his works on mee

Good or not good ingraft, my Merit thofe

Shall perfet, and for thefe my Death mail pay.

Accept me, and in mee from thefe receave

The fmell of peace toward Mankinde, let him live

Before thee reconcil'd, at leaft his days

Numberd,though fad,till Death, his doom(which I 40

To mitigate thus plead,not to reverfe)

To better life mall yeeld him, where with mee

All my redeemd may dwell in joy and blifs,

Made one with me as I with thee am one.


To whom the Father, without Cloud,ferene.

All thy requeft for Man, accepted Son,


Obtain,
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Obtain, all thy requeft was my Decree :

But longer in that Paradife to dwell,

The Law I gave to Nature him forbids :


5° Thofe pure immortal Elements that know

No grofs, no unharmoneous mixture foule,

Ejedt him tainted now, and purge him off

As a diflemper, grofs to aire as grofs,

And mortal food, as may difpofe him beft

For diflblution wrought by Sin, that firft

Diftemperd all things, and of incorrupt

Corrupted. I at firft with two fair gifts

Created him endowd, with Happinefs

And Immortalitie : that fondly loft,


60 This other ferv'd but to eternize woe ;

Till I provided Death ; fo Death becomes

His final remedie, and after Life

Tri'd in (harp tribulation, and refin'd

By Faith and faithful works, to fecond Life,

Wak't in the renovation ofthejuft,

Refignes him up with Heav'n and Earth renewd.

But let us call to Synod all theBlefl

Through Heav'nswidebounds;from them I will not

My judgments,how with Mankind I proceed, (hide


7° As how with peccant Angels late they faw;

And in thir ftate,though firm,flood more confirmd.


He ended, and the Son gave iignal high

To the bright Minifter that watchd, hee blew

His Trumpet, heard in Oreb fince perhaps

When God defcended, and perhaps once more

To found at general doom. Th' Angelic blaft

Filld all the Regions : from thir blifsful Bowrs

Of Amarantin Shade, Fountain or Spring, -


By
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By the waters of Life, where ere they fate

In fellowships of joy : the Sons of Light

Hafted, reforting to the Summons high,

And took thir Seats ; till from his Throne fupream

Th' Almighty thus pronounc'd his fovran Will.


O Sons, like one of us Man is become

To know both Good and Evil, fmce his tafte

Of that defended Fruit ; but let him boaft

His knowledge of Good loft, and Evil got,

Happier, had it fuffic'd him to have known

Good by it felf, and Evil not at all.

He forrows now, repents, and prayes contrite, 90

My motions in him, longer then they move,

His heart I know, how variable and vain

Self-left. Leaft therefore his now bolder hand


Reach alfo of the Tree of Life, and eat,

And live for ever, dream at leaft to live

For ever, to remove him I decree,

And fend him from the Garden forth to Till

The Ground whence he was taken, fitter foile.


(^Michael, this my beheft have thou in charge,

Take to thee from among the Cherubim 100

Thy choice of flaming Warriours, leaft the Fiend

Or in behalf of Man, or to invade


Vacant pofTeffion fom new trouble raife :

Haft thee, and from the Paradife of God

Without remorfe drive out the finful Pair,

From hallowd ground th' unholie, and denounce

To them and to thir Progenie from thence

Perpetual banimment. Yet leaft they faint

At the fad Sentence rigoroufly urg'd,

For I behold them foft'nd and with tears I 10


Bewail-
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Bewailing thir excefs, all terror hide.

If patiently thy bidding they obey ,

Difmifs them not difconfolate ; reveale

To Adam what (hall come in future dayes ,

As I mall thee enlighten, intermix

My Cov'nant in the Womans feed renewd ;

So fend them forth,though forrowing.yet in peace :

And on the Eaft fide of the Garden place,

Where entrance up from Eden eafieft climbes,


I2O Cherubic watch, and of a Sword the flame

Wide waving, all approach farr off to fright,

And guard all pafTage to the Tree of Life :

Leaft Paradife a receptacle prove

To Spirits foule, and all my Trees thir prey,

With whofe ftol'n Fruit Man once more to delude.


He ceas'd ; and th' Archangelic Power prepar'd

For fwift defcent,with him the Cohort bright

Of watchful Cherubim ; four faces each

Had, like a double Janus, all thir fhape


130 Spangl'd with eyes more numerous then thofe

Of Argus, and more wakeful then to drouze,

Charm'd with Arcadian Pipe, the Pafloral Reed

Of Hermes, or his opiate Rod. Mean while

To refalute the World with facred Light

Leucothea wak'd, and with frefh dews imbalmd

The Earth , when Adam and firft Matron Eve


Had ended now thir Orifons,and found,

Strength added from above, new hope to fpring

Out of defpaire, joy, but with fear yet linkt;

Which thus to Eve his welcome words renewd.
140


Eve, eafily may Faith admit, that all

The good which we enjoy, from Heav'n defcends


But




Paradife loft. Book 10.

But that from us ought mould afcend to Heav'n

So prevalent as to concerne the mind

Of God high-bleft, or to incline his will,

Hard to belief may feem ; yet this will Prayer,

Or one fhort figh of humane breath, up-borne

Ev'n to the Seat of God. For lince I faught

By Prayer th' offended Deitie to appeafe, '5°

Kneel'd and before him humbl'd all my heart,

Methought I faw him placable and mild,

Bending his care ; perfwafion in me grew

That I was heard with favour ; peace returnd

Home to my breft, and to my memorie

His promife, that thy Seed (hall bruife our Foe ;

Which then not minded in difmay, yet now

AfTures me that the bitternefs of death


Is paft, and we mall live. Whence Haile to thee,

Eve rightlycall'd, Mother of all Mankind, 160

Mother of all things living, fince by thee

Man is to live, and all things live for Man.


To whom thus Eve with fad demeanour meek.


Ill worthie I fuch title (hould belong

To metranfgreflbur, who for thee ordaind

A help, became thy mare ; to mee reproach

Rather belongs, diftrufl and all dilpraife:

But infinite in pardon was my Judge,

That I who firlt brought Death on all, am grac't

The fourfe of life; next favourable thou, 170

Who highly thus to entitle me voutfaf'ft,

Farr other name deferving. But the Field

To labour calls us now with fweat impos'd,

Though after fleeplefs Night; for fee the Morn,

All unconcern'd with our unreft, begins


Pp Her




Book i o. Paradife loft.

Her rofie progrefs fmiling ; let us forth,

I never from thy fide henceforth to ftray,

Wherere our days work lies, though now enjoind

Laborious, till day droop ; while here we dwell,

What can be toilfom in thefe pleafant Walkes ?


180 Here let us live, though in fall'n ftate, content.

So fpake, fo wim'd much-humbrd Eve, but Fate


Subfcrib'd not ; Nature firft gave Signs, impreft

On Bird,Beaft,Aire, Aire fuddenly eclips'd

After fhort blum of Morn ; nigh in her fight

The Bird of "Jove, ftoopt from his aerie tour,

Two Birds of gayeft plume before him drove :

Down from a Hill the Beaft that reigns in Woods,

Firfl Hunter then, purfu'd a gentle brace,


:Goodlieft of all the Forreft, Hart and Hinde ;

190 Dire6l to th' Eaflern Gate was bent thir flight.


Li^flw obferv'd, and with his Eye the chafe

JPurfuing, not unmov'd to Eve thus fpake.


O Eve, fome furder change awaits us nigh,

Which Heav'n by thefe mute figns in Nature mews

Forerunners of his purpofe, or to warn

Us haply too fecure of our difcharge

From penaltie, becaufe from death releaft

Some days ; how long, and what till then our life,

Who knows, or more then this, that we are duft,


2cc And thither muft return and be no more.


Why elfe this double objed: in our fight

Of flight purfu'd in th' Air and ore the ground

One way the felf-fame hour ? why in the Eaft

Darknefs ere Dayes mid-courfe,and Morning light

More orient in yon VVeftern Cloud that draws

O're the blew Firmament a radiant white,


And
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And flow defcends,with fomthing heav'nlyfraught.


He err'd not, for by this the heav'nly Bands

Down from a Skie of Jafper lighted now

In Paradife,and on a Hill made alt, 210

A glorious Apparition, had not doubt

And carnal fear that day dimm'd Adams eye.

Not that more glorious, when the Angels met

Jacob in Mahanaim, where he faw

The field Pavilion'd with his Guardians bright;

Nor that which on the flaming Mount appeerd

In Dofban,cover'd with a Camp of Fire,

Againft the Syrian King,who to furprize

One man, Aflaflm-like had levied Warr,

Warr unproclam'd. The Princely Hierarch 220

In thir bright (land, there left his Powers to feife

Pofleffion of the Garden; hee alone,

To finde where Adam fhelterd, took his way,

Not unperceav'd of Adam, who to Eve,

While the great Vifitant approachd,thus fpake.


Eve, now expect great tidings, which perhaps

Of us will foon determin, or impofe

New Laws to be obierv'd ; for I defcrie

From yonder blazing Cloud that veils the Hill

One of the. heav'nly Hoft, and by his Gate 230

None of the meaneft, fome great Potentate

Or of the Thrones above, fuch Majeftie

Inverts him coming ; yet not terrible,

That I fhould fear, nor fociably mild,

As Raphael, that I mould much confide,

But folemn and fublime, whom not to offend,

With reverence I muft meet, and thou retire.

He ended ; and th' Arch-Angel foon drew nigh,


Pp 2 Not
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Not in his fhape Celeftial, but as Man


240 Clad to meet Man; over his lucid Armes

A militarie Veft of purple flowd

Livelier then Melibaean, or the graine

Of Sarra, worn by Kings and Hero's old

In time of Truce ; Iris had dipt the wooff;

His ftarrie Helme unbuckl'd fhew'd him prime

In Manhood where Youth ended ; by his iide

As in a gliftering Zodiac hung the Sword,

Satans dire dread, and in his hand the Spear.

Adam bowd low, hee Kingly from his State


250 Inclin'd not, but his coming thus declar'd.

Adam, Heav'ns high beheft no Preface needs :


Sufficient that thy Prayers are heard, and Death,

Then due by fentence when thou didft tranfgrefs,

Defeated of his feifure many dayes

Giv'n thee of Grace, wherein thou may'ft repent,

And one bad aft with many deeds well done

Mayft cover: well may then thy Lordappeas'd

Redeem thee quite from Deaths rapacious claime;

But longer in this Paradife to dwell


260 Permits not; to remove thee I am come,

And fend thee from the Garden forth to till


The ground whence thou waft tak'n, fitter Soile.

He added not, for Adam at the newes


Heart-ftrook with chilling gripe of forrow ftood,

That all his fenfes bound ; Eve, who unfeen

Yet all had heard, with audible lament

Difcovcr'd foon the place of her retire.


O unexfpe&ed ftroke, worfe then of Death !

Muft I thus leave thee Paradife? thus leave


270 Thee Native Soile, thefe happie Walks and Shades,

Fit
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Fit haunt of Gods ? where I had hope to fpend,

Quiet though fad, the refpit of that day


i That muft be mortal to us both. O flours,

That never will in other Climate grow,

My early vifitation, and my laft

At Eev'n, which I bred up with tender hand

From the firft op'ning bud, and gave ye Names,

Who now fhall reare ye to the Sun, or ranke

Your Tribes, and water from th'ambrolial Fount?

Thee laftly nuptial Bowre, by mee adornd 280

With what to fight or fmell was fweet ; from thee

How mail I part, and whither wander down

Into a lower World, to this obfcure

And wilde , how fhall we breath in other Aire


Lefs pure , accuftomd to immortal Fruits ?

Whom thus the Angel interrupted milde.


Lament not Eve, but patiently religne

What juftly thou hall loft ; nor fet thy heart,

Thus over fond, on that which is not thine ;

Thy going is not lonely , with thee goes 290

Thy Husband, him to follow thou art bound;

Where he abides, think there thy native foile.


Adam by this from the cold fudden damp

, Recovering, and his fcatterd fpirits returnd,

To Michael thus his humble words addrefsd.


Celeftial, whether among the Thrones, or nam'd

Of them the Higheft , for fuch of fhape may feem

Prince above Princes, gently haft thou tould

Thy meffage, which might elfe in telling wound,

And in performing end us; what befides 300

Of forrow and dejection and defpair

Our frailtie can fuftain, thy tidings bring,


.Depar-
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\ Departure from this happy place, our fweet

Recefs, and onely confolation left

Familiar to our eyes, all places elfe

Inhofpitable appeer and defolate,

Nor knowing us nor known : and if by prayer

Inceffant I could hope to change the will

Of him who all things can, I would not ceafe


310 Towearie him with my affiduous cries :

But prayer againft his abfolute Decree

No more availcs then breath againft the winde,

Blown ftifling back on him that breaths it forth :

Therefore to his great bidding I fubmit.

This moft airlifts me, that departing hence,

As from his face I mail be hid, deprivd

His bleffed count'nance ; here I could frequent,

With worfhip, place by place where he voutfaf'd

Prefence Divine, and to my Sons relate;


320 On this Mount he appeerd, under this Tree

Stood vifible, among thefe Pines his voice

I heard, here with him at this Fountain talk'd :

So many grateful Altars I would reare

Of graffie Terfe, and pile up every Stone

Of luftre from the brook, in memorie,

Or monument to Ages, and thereon

Offer fweet fmelling Gumms & Fruits and Flours:

In yonder nether World where mall I feek

His bright appearances, or footftep trace ?


330 For though I fled him angrie, yet recall'd

To life prolongd and promisd Race, I now

Gladly behold though but his utmoft skirts

Of glory, andfarroffhis fteps adore.


To whom thus Michael \v\th regard benigne.
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Adam, thou know'ft Heav'n his, and all the Earth,

Not this Rock onely ; his Omniprefence fills

Land, Sea, and Airef and every kinde that lives,

Fomented by his virtual power and warmd :

All th' Earth he gave thee to poffefs and rule,

No defpicable gift; furmife not then 34°

His prefence to thefe narrow bounds confin'd

Of Paradife or Eden : this had been


Perhaps thy Capital Seate, from whence had fpred

All generations, and had hither come

From all the ends of th' Earth, to celebrate

And reverence thee thir great Progenitor.

But this preeminence thou haft loft,brought down

To dwell on eeven ground now with thy Sons:

Yet doubt not but in Vallie and in Plaine


God is as here, and will be found alike 35°

Prefent, and of his prefence many a ngne

Still following thee, ftill compaffing thee round

With goodnefs and paternal Love, his Face

Exprefs, and of his fteps the track Divine.

Which that thou mayft beleeve, and be confirmd,

Ere thou from hence depart, know I am fent

To mew thee what mall come in future dayes

To thee and to thy Ofspring; good with bad

Expecl to hear, fupernal Grace contending

With fmfulnefs of Men ; thereby to learn 360

True patience, and to temper joy with fear

And pious forrow, equally enur'd

By moderation either ftate to beare,

Prosperous or adverfe : fo malt thou lead

Safeft thy life, and beft prepar'd endure

Thy mortal pailage when it comes. Afcend


This
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This Hill ; let Eve (for I have drencht her eyes)

Here fleep below while thou to forefight wak'ft,

As once thou flepft, while Shee to life was formd.


37° To whom thus Adam gratefully repli'd.

Afcend, I follow thee, fafe Guide, the path

Thou lead'ft me, and to the hand ofHeav'n fubmit,

However chaft'ning, to the evil turne

My obvious breaft, arming to overcom

By fuffering, and earne reft from labour won,

If fo I may attain. So both afcend

In the Vifions of God : It was a Hill


Of Paradile the higheft, from whofe top

The Hemifphere of Earth in cleereft Ken


380 Stretcht out to ampleft reach of profpedl lay.

Not higher that Hill nor wider looking round,

Whereon for different caufe the Tempter fet

Our fecond Adam in the Wildernefs,

To mew him all Earths Kingdomes and thir Glory.

His Eye might there command wherever flood

City of old or modern Fame, the Seat

Of mightieft Empire, from the deftind Walls

Of Cambalu, feat of Cathaian Can

And Samarchandby Oxus, Temirs Throne,


39° To Paquin of Since an Kings, and thence

To Agra and Labor of great Mogul

Down to the golden Cherfonefe, or where

The Perjian in Ecbatan fate, or fince

In Hifpaban, or where the Ruffian Kfar

In Mofco, or the Sultan in Bizance,

Turcbejlan-bom ; nor could his eye not ken

Th' Empire of Negus to his utmoft Port

Ercoco and the lefs Maritine Kings


Mombaza
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Mombaza, and G)uiloa, and Melind,

And Sofala thought Ophir, to the Realme 400

Of Congoy and Angola fardeft South ;

Or thence from Niger Flood to Atlas Mount

The Kingdoms of Almanfor, Fez and Sus,

Marocco and Algiers, and Tremlfen ;

On Europe thence, and where Rome was to fway

The World : in Spirit perhaps he alfo faw

Rich Mexico the feat of Motezume,

And Cufco in Peru, the richer feat

Of Atabalipa, and yet unfpoil'd

Guiana, whofe great Citie Geryons Sons 410

Call El Dorado : but to nobler fights

Michael from Adams eyes the Filmeremov'd

Which that falfe Fruit that promis'd clearer fight

Had bred ; then purg'd with Euphrafie and Rue

The viiual Nerve, for he had much to fee ;

And from the Well of Life three drops inftill'd.

So deep the power of thefe Ingredients pierc'd,

Eevn to the inmofl feat of mental fight,

That Adam now enforc't to clofe his eyes,

Sunk down and all his Spirits became intranft : 420

But him the gentle Angel by the hand

Soon rais'd, and his attention thus recall'd.


Adam, now ope thine eyes, and firft behold

Th'effeds which thy original crime hath wrought

[nfome to fpringfromthee, who never touch'd

Th' excepted Tree, nor with the Snake confpir'd,

Nor finn'd thy fin, yet from that fin derive

Corruption to bring forth more violent deeds.


His eyes he op'nd, and beheld a field,

'art arable and tilth, whereon were Sheaves 43°


New
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New reapt, the other part fheep-walks and foulds ;

Ith' midft an Altar as the Land-mark flood

Ruftic, of graffie ford ; thither anon

A fweatie Reaper from his Tillage brought

Firft Fruits,the green Bare, and the yellow Sheaf,

Uncull'd, as came to hand; a Shepherd next

More meek came with the Firftlings of his Flock

Choiceft and beft ; then facrificing, laid

The Inwards and thir Fat, with Incenfe flrew'd,


440 On the cleft Wood, and all due Rites perform'd.

His Offring foon propitious Fire from Heav'n

Confum'd with nimble glance,and grateful fteame;

The others not, for his was not fincere ;

Whereat hee inlie rag'd, and as they talk'd,

Smote him into the Midriff with a ftone


That beat out life ; he fell, and deadly pale

Groand out his Soul with guming bloud effus'd.

Much at that fight was Adam in his heart

Difmai'd,and thus in hafte to th' Angel cri'd.


45° O Teacher, fome great mifchief hath befall'n

To that meek man, who well had facrific'd ;

Is Pietie thus and pure Devotion paid ?


T' whom Michael thus, hee allo mov'd, repli'd.

Thefe two are Brethren, Adam^\\A. to come

Out of thy loyns ; th' unjuft the juft hath flain,

For envie that his Brothers Offering found

From Heav'n acceptance ; but the bloodie FacT:

Will be aveng'd, and th' others Faith approv'd

Loofe no re ward, though here thou fee him die,


460 Rowling in dufl and gore. To which our Sire.

Alas, both for the deed and for the caufe !


But have I now feen Death ? Is this the way

I
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I muft return to native duft ? O light

Of terrour,. foul and ugly to behold,

Horrid to think, how horrible to feel!


To whom thus Michael. Death thou haft feen


In his firft (hape on man ; but many fhapes

Of Death, and many are the wayes that lead

To his grim Cave, all difmal; yet to fenfe

More terrible at th' entrance then within. 47°

Some, as thou faw'ft, by violent ftroke (ball die,

By Fire, Flood, Famin, by Intemperance more

In Meats and Drinks, which on the Earth flial bring

Difeafes dire, of which a monftrous crew

Before thee (hall appear ; that thou mayft know

What miferie th' inabflinence of Eve


Shall bring on men. Immediately a place

Before his eyes appeard, fad, noyfom, dark,

A Lazar-houfe it feemd, wherein were laid

Numbers of all difeas'd, all maladies 480'

Ofgaftly Spafrn, or racking torture, qualmes

Of heart-fick Agonie, all feavorous kinds,

Convullions, Epilepfies, fierce Catarrhs,

Inteftin Stone and Ulcer, Colic pangs,

Droplies,and Afthma's,and Joint-racking Rheums.

Dire was the tofiing, deep the groans, deipair

Tended the lick bufieft from Couch to Couch ;

And over them triumphant Death his Dart

Shook, but delaid to ftrike, though oft invok't

With vows, as thir chief good, and final hope. 490

Sight fo deform what heart of Rock could long

Drie-ey'd behold ? Adam could not, but wept,

Though not of Woman born ; compaffion quell'd

HisbeftofMan, and gave him up to tears


2 A
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A fpace, till firmer thoughts reftraind excefs,

And fcarce recovering words his plaint renew'd.


O miferable Mankind, to what fall

Degraded, to what wretched ftate referv'd !

Better end heer unborn. Why is life giv'n


500 To be thus wrefled from us? rather why

Obtruded on us thus ? who if we knew


What we receive, would either not accept

Life offer'd, or foon beg to lay it down,

Glad to be fo difmift in peace. Can thus

Th' Image of God in man created once

So goodly and erecl:, though faultie fmce,

To luch unlightly fufferings be debas't

Under inhuman pains? Why mould not Man,

Retaining ftill Divine fimilitude


510 In part, from fuch deformities be free,

And for his Makers Image fake exempt ?


Thir Makers Image, anfwerd Michael, then

Forfook them, when themfelves they villifi'd

To ferve ungovern'd appetite, and took

His Image whom they ferv'd, a brutifh vice,

Inductive mainly to the fin of Eve.

Therefore fo abjeft is thir punimment,

Disfiguring not Gods likenefs, but thir own,

Or if his likenefs, by themfelves defac't


520 While they pervert pure Natures healthful rules

To loathfom ficknefs, worthily, lince they

Gods Image did not reverence in themfelves.


I yeild it juft, faid Adam, and fubmit.

But is there yet no other way,befides

Thefe painful paffages, how we may come

To Death, and mix with our connatural duft ?


There
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There is, faid Michael, if thou well obferve


The rule of not too much, by temperance taught

In what thou eatft and drinkft, feeking from thence

Due nourifhment, not gluttonous delight, 53°

Till many years over thy head return :

So maift thou live, till like ripe Fruit thou drop

Into thy Mothers lap, or be with eafe

Gatherd, not harihly pluckt, for death mature :

This is old age ; but then thou muft outlive

Thy youth, thy ftrength, thy beauty, which will

To witherd weak & gray; thy Senfes then (change

Obtufe, all tafte of pleafure muftforgoe,

To what thou haft, and for the Aire of youth

Hopeful and cheerful, in thy blood will reigne 54°

A melancholly damp of cold and dry

To waigh thy fpirits down, and laft confume

The Balme of Life. To whom our Anceftor.


Henceforth I flic not Death, nor would prolong

Life much, bent rather how I may be quit

Faireft and eaiieft of this combrous charge,

Which I muft keep till my appointed day

Of rendring up. Michael to him repli'd.


Nor love thy Life, nor hate; but what thou livft

Live well, how long or ihort permit to Heav'n : 55°

And now prepare thee for another fight.


He lookd and faw afpacious Plaine, whereon

Were Tents of various hue ; by fome were herds

Of Cattel grazing : others, whence the found

Of Inftruments that made melodious chime


Was heard, of Harp and Organ ; and who moovd

Thir ftops and chords was feen : his volant touch

Inftinft through all proportions low and high


Fled
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Fled and purfu'd tranfverfe the refonant fugue.


560 In other part flood one who at the Forge

Labouring, two maflie clods of Iron and Brafs

Had melted (whether found where cafual fire

Had wafted woods on Mountain or in Vale,

Down to the veins of Earth, thence gliding hot

To fom Caves mouth, or whether wamt by ftream

From underground) the liquid Ore he dreind

Into fit moulds prepar'd ; from which he formd

Firft his own Tooles; then, what might elfe be

Fulil or grav'n in mettle. After thefe, (wrought


57° But on the hether tide a different fort

From the high neighbouring Hills, which was thir

Down to the Plain defcended : by thir guife (Seat,

Jufl men they feemd, and all thir ftudy bent

To worfhip God aright, and know his works

Not hid, nor thofe things loft which might preferve

Freedom and Peace to men : they on the Plain

Long had not walkt, when from the Tents behold

A Beavie of fair Women, richly gay

In Gems and wanton drefs; to the Harp they fung


58° Soft amorous Ditties, and in dance came on :

The Men though grave, ey'd them, and let thir eyes

Rove without rein, till in the amorous Net


Faft caught, they lik'd, and each his liking chofe ;

And now of love they treat till th* Eevning Star

Loves Harbinger appeerd ; then all in heat

They light the Nuptial Torch, and bid invoke

Hymen, then fir ft to marriage Rites invok't;

With Feaft and Mufick all the Tents refound.


Such happy interview and fair event

59 o Of love & youth not loft, Songs, Garlands, Flours,


And
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And charming Symphonies attach'd the heart

Of Adam, foon enclin'd to admit delight,

[The bent of Nature ; which he thus exprefs'd.


True opener of mine eyes, prime Angel bleft,

Much better feems this Vifion, and more hope

Of peaceful dayes portends, thenthofe two paft;

Thofe were of hate and death, or pain much worfe,

Here Nature feems fulfilld in all her ends.


To whom thus Michael. Judg not what is beft

By pleafure, though to Nature feeming meet, 600

Created, as thou art, to nobler end

Holie and pure, conformitie divine.

Thofe Tents thoufawft fo pleafant,were the Tents

Of wickednefs, wherein mall dwell his Race

Who flew his Brother ; ftudious they appere

Of Arts that polifh Life, Inventers rare,

Unmindful of thir Maker, though his Spirit

Taught them, but they his gifts acknowledg'd none.

Yet they a beauteous ofspring mall beget;

For that fair femal Troop thou fawft, that feemd 610

Of Goddefles, fo blithe, fofmooth, fo gay,

Yet empty of all good wherein confifts

Womans domeftic honour and chief praife ;

Bred onely and completed to the tafte

Of luftful appetence, to ling, to dance,

To drefs,and troule the Tongue,and roule the Eye.

To thefe that fober Race of Men, whofe lives


Religious titl'd them the Sons of God,

Shall yeild up all thir vertue, all thir fame

Ignobly, to the traines and to the fmiles 620

Of thefe fair Atheifts, and now fwim in joy,

(Erelong to fwim at larg) and laugh ; for which


The




Book 10. Paradife loft.

The world erelong a world of tears muft weepe.


To whom thus ^/tfwoffhort joy bereft.

O pittie and {hame , that they who to live well

Enterd fo faire, mould turn afide to tread

Paths indirect, or in the mid way faint !

But ftill I fee the tenor of Mans woe


Holds on the fame, from Woman to begin.

630 From Mans effeminate flacknefs it begins,


Said th' Angel, who mould better hold his place

By wifdome, and fuperiour gifts receavd.

But now prepare thee for another Scene.


He lookd and faw wide Territorie fpred

Before him, Towns, and rural works between,

Cities of Men with lofty Gates and Towrs,

Concourf in Arms, fierce Faces threatning Warr,

Giants of mightie Bone, and bould emprife ;

Part wield thir Arms,part courb the foaming Steed,


640 Single or in Array of Battel rang'd

Both Horfe and Foot, nor idely muftring flood ;

One way a Band feledt from forage drives

A herd of Beeves, faire Oxen and faire Kine

From a fat Meddow ground ; or fleecy Flock,

Ewes and thir bleating Lambs over the Plaine,

Thir Bootie ; fcarce with Life the Shepherds flye,

But call in aide, which tacks a bloody Fray ;

WithcruelTournament the Squadrons joine ;

Where Cattle paftur'd late, now fcatterd lies


65o With CarcafTes and Arms th' enfanguind Field

Deferted: Others to a Citie ftrong

Lay Siege, encampt; by Batterie, Scale, and Mine,

Affaulting ; others from the Wall defend

With Dart and Jav'lin, Stones and fulfurous Fire ;


On
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On each hand (laughter and gigantic deeds.

Tn other part the fcepter'd Haralds call

To Coucicil in the Citie Gates : anon


Grey-headed men and grave, with Warriours mixt,

AfTemble, and Harangues are heard, but foon

In fadlious oppofition, till at laft 660

Of middle Age one riling, eminent

In wile deport, fpake much of Right and Wrong,

Of Juftice, of Religion, Truth and Peace,

And Judgement from above : him 01d and young

Exploded,and had feiz'd with violent hands,

Had not a Cloud descending fnatch'd him thence

Unfeen amid the throng : fo violence

Proceeded, and Oppreffion, and Sword-Law

Through all the Plain, and refuge none was found.

Adam was all in tears, and to his guide 670

Lamenting turnd full fad ; O what are thefe,

Deaths Minifters, not Men, who thus deal Death

Inhumanly to men, and multiply

Ten thoufand fould the lin of him who flew


His Brother ; for of whom fuch maiTacher

Make they but of thir Brethren, men of men ?

But who was that Juft Man, whom had not Heav'n

Refcu'd, had in his Righteoufnefs bin loft ?


To whom thus Michael; Thefe are the produdl

Of thofe ill-mated Marriages thou fawft ; 680

Where good with bad were matcht, who of them-

Abhortojoyn; and by imprudence mixt, (felves

Produce prodigious Births of bodie or mind.

Such were theie Giants, men of high renown ;

For in thofe dayes Might onely {hall be admir'd,

And Valour and Heroic Vertu call'd ;


Rr To




Book 10. Paradife loft.

To overcome in Battel, and fubdue

Nations, and bring home fpoils with infinite

Man-daughter, (hall be held the higheft pitch


690 Of human Glorie, and for Glorie done

Of triumph, to be fryl'd great Conquerours,

Patrons of Mankind, Gods,and Sons of Gods,

Deftroyers rightlier call'd and Plagues of men.

Thus Fame mail he achiev'd, renown on Earth,

And what moft merits fame in filence hid.


But hee the feventh from thee, whom thou beheldft

The onely righteous in a World perverfe,

And therefore hated, therefore fo befet

With Foes for daring fingle to be juft,


700 And utter odious Truth, that God would come

Tojudge them with his Saints: Him the moft High

Rapt in a balmie Cloud with winged Steeds

Did, as thou fawft, receave, to walk with God

High in Salvation and the Climes of blifs,

Exempt from Death; to mew thee what reward

Awaits the good, the reft what punifhment;

Which now direct thine eyes and foon behold.

He look'd,& faw the face of things quite chang'd;


The brazen Throat of Warr had ceaft to roar,

IO All now was turn'd to jollitie and game,


To luxurie and riot, feaft and dance,

Marrying or proftituting, as befell ,

Rape or Adulterie, where paffing faire

Allurd them ; thence from Cups to civil Broiles.

At length a Reverend Sire among them came,

And of thir doings great diflike declar'd,

And teftifi'd againft thir wayes; hee oft

Frequented thir Aflemblies, wherefo met,


Triumphs
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Triumphs or Feftivals, and to them preachd

Converfion and Repentance, as to Souls 720

In prifon under Judgements imminent:

But all in vain : which when he faw, he ceas'd

Contending, and remov'd his Tents farr off";

Then from the Mountain hewing Timber tall,

Began to build a Veflel of huge bulk,

Meafur'd by Cubit,length, & breadth, and highth,

Smeard round with Pitch, and in the fide a dore

Contriv'd, and of provifions laid in large

For Man and Beaft : when loe a wonder ftrange !

Of everie Beaft, and Bird, and Infect fmall 73°

Came feavens, and pairs, and enterd in, as taught

Thir order ; lafl the Sire, and his three Sons

With thir four Wives;and God made fail the dore.


Meanwhile theSouthwind rofe,& writh black wings

Wide hovering,all the Clouds together drove

From under Htav'n ; the Hills to their fupplie

Vapour, and Exhalation dusk and moifl,

Sent up amain ; and now the thick'nd Skie

Like a dark Ceeling flood ; down rufh'd the Rain

Impetuous, and continu'd till the Earth 740

No more was feen; the floating VefTel fwum

Uplifted ; and fecure with beaked prow

Rode tilting o're the Waves, all dwellings elfe

Flood overwhelmd,and them with all thir pomp

Deep under water rould ; Sea cover'd Sea,

Sea without fhoar ; and in thir Palaces

Where luxurie late reign'd, Sea-monfters whelp'd

And flabl'd ; of Mankind, ib numerous late,

All left, in one fmall bottom fwum imbark't.

How didft thou grieve then, Adam, to behold \JSQ


Rr2 The
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The end of all thy Ofspring, end fo fad,

Depopulation ; thee another Floud,

Of tears and forrow a Floud thee alfo drown'd,

And funk thee as thy Sons ; till gently reard

By th' Angel, on thy feet thou ftoodft at laft,

Though comfortlefs, as when a Father mourns

His Childern,all in view deftroyd at once ;

And fcarce to th' Angel utterdft thus thy plaint.


O Vifions ill forefeen ! better had I


760 Liv'd ignorant of future, fo had borne

My part of evil onely, each dayes lot

Anough to bear ; thofe now, that were difpenft

The burd'n of many Ages, on me light

At once, by my foreknowledge gaining Birth

Abortive, to torment me ere thir being,

With thought that they muft be. Let no man leek

Henceforth to be foretold what mail befall

Him or his Children, evil he may be fure,

Which neither his foreknowing can prevent,


770 And hee the future evil mall no lefs

In apprehenfion then in fubftance feel

Grievous to bear : but that care now is part,

Man is not whom to warne : thofe few efcap't

Famin and anguilh will at laft confume

Wandring that watrie Defert: I had hope

When violence was ceas't,and Warr on Earth,

All would have then gon well, peace would have

With length of happy days the race of man;(crownd:

But I was farr deceav'd; for now I fee


|78o Peace to corrupt no lefs then Warr to wafte.

How comes it thus ? unfould, Celeftial Guide,

And whether here the Race of man will end.


To
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To whom thus Micbael.T\\Qfe whom laft thou fawft


In triumph and luxurious wealth, are they

Firfl feen in a&s of prowefs eminent

And great exploits , but of true vertu void ;

Who having fpilt much blood,and don much wafte

Subduing Nations, and achievd thereby

Fame in the World, high titles, and rich prey,

Shall change thir courfe to pleafure,eafe, and floth, 790

Surfet, and luft, till wantonnefs and pride


jRaife out of friendship hoftil deeds in Peace.

!The conquerd alfo, and enflav'd by Warr

Shall with thir freedom loft all vertu loofe


And feare of God, from whom thir pietie feign'd

iln (harp conteft of Battel found no aide

! Againft invaders; therefore coold in zeale

Thenceforth ihall practice how to live fecure,

Worldlie or dillblute, on what thir Lords


i Shall leave them to enjoy ; for th' Earth lhall bear 800

More then anough, that temperance may be tri'd:

So all mall turn degenerate, all deprav'd,

Juftice and Temperance, Truth and Faith forgot;

One Man except, the onely Son of light

Tn a dark Age, againft example good,

Againft allurement, cuftom, and a World

Offended ; fearlefs of reproach and fcorn,

Or violence, hee of thir wicked wayes

Shall them admonilh, and before them fet

The paths of righteoulnefs, how much more fafe, ' 81 o

And full of peace, denouncing wrauth to come

On thir impenitence ; and mail returne

Of them derided, but of God obiervd

The one juft Man alive ; by his command


Shall
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Shall build a wondrous Ark, as thou beheldft,

To fave himfelf and houmold from amidft

A World devote to uniyerfal rack.

No fooner hee with them of Man and Beaft


Seledl for life {hall in the Ark be lodg'd,

820 And (helterd round, but all the Cataracts


Of Heav'n fet open on the Earth {hall powre

Raine day and night, all fountaines of the Deep

Broke up, mall heave the Ocean to ufurp

Beyond all bounds, till inundation rife

Above the higheft Hills : then mall this Mount

Of Paradife by might of Waves be moovd

Out of his place, pufhd by the horned floud,

With all his verdure fpoil'd, and Trees adrift

Down the great River to the op'ning Gulf,


83o And there take root an Hand fait and bare,

The haunt of Scales and Ores, and Sea-mews clang.

To teach thee that God attributes to place

No fandtitie, if none be thither brought

By Men who there frequent, or therein dwell.

And now what further mall enfue, behold.


He lookd, and faw the Ark hull on the floud,

Which now abated, for the Clouds were fled,

Drivn by a keen North-winde, that blowing drie

Wrinkl'd the face of Deluge, as decai'd ;


840 And the cleerSun on his wide watrie Glafs

Gaz'd hot, and of the frem Wave largely drew,

As after thir ft, which made thir flowing mrink

From {landing lake to tripping ebbe, that ftole

With foft foot towards the deep, who now had

F- is 31uces,as the Heav'n his windows {hut. (ftopt

The Ark no more now flotes, but feems on ground


Faft




Paradife loft. Book 10.

Faft on the top of fom high mountain fixt.

And now the tops of Hills as Rocks appeer ;

With clamor thence the rapid Currents drive

Towards the retreating Sea thir furious tyde. 850

Forthwith from out the Arke a Raven flies,

And after him, the furer mcflenger,

A Dove fent forth once and agen to fpie

Green Tree or ground whereon his foot may light;

The fecond time returning, in his Bill

An Olive leafe he brings, pacific figne :

Anon drie ground appeers, and from his Arke

The ancient Sire defcends with all his Train ;

Then with uplifted hands, and eyes devout,

Grateful to Heav'n, over his head beholds 860

A dewie Cloud, and in the Cloud a Bow

Confpicuous with three lifted colours gay,

Betok'ning peace from God, and Cov'nant new.

Whereat the heart of Adam erfl fo fad


Greatly rejoyc'd, and thus his joy broke forth.

O thou that future things canft reprefent


As prefent, Heav'nly inftrudter, I revive

At this laft fight, afiur'd that Man mail live

With all the Creatures, and thir feed preferve.

Farr lefs I now lament for one whole World §70

Of wicked Sons deftroyd, then I rejoyce

For one Man found fo perfet and fo juft,

That God voutfafes to raife another World


From him, and all his anger to forget.

But fay,what mean thofe colourd ftreaks in Heavn,

Diftended as the Brow of God appeas'd,

Or ferve they as a flouiie veige to binde

The fluid skirts of that fame watrie Cloud,

Leaft it again diflblve and Ihowr the Earth ? To
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To whom th'Archangel. Dextroufly thou aim'ft;


880 So willingly doth God remit his Ire,

Though late repenting him of Man deprav'd,

Griev'd at his heart, when looking down he faw

The whole Earth fill'd with violence, and all fleih

Corrupting each thirway ; yet thofe remoov'd,

Such grace (hall one jufl Man find in his fight,

That he relents, not to blot out mankind,

And makes a Covenant never to deftroy

The Earth again by flood, nor let the Sea

Surpafs his bounds, nor Rain to drown the World


890 With Man therein or Beaft ; but when he brings

Over the Earth a Cloud, will therein fet

His triple-colour'd Bow, whereon to look

And call to mind his Cov'nant: Day and Night,

Seed time and Harveft, Heat and hoary Froft

Shall hold thir courfe, till fire purge all things new,

Both Heav'n and Earth,whereinthejuft (hall dwell.

Thus thou haft feen one World begin and end ;

And Man as from a fecond ftock proceed.

Much thou haft yet to fee, but I perceave


900 Thy mortal fight to faile ; objects divine

Muft needs impaire and wearie human fenfe :

Henceforth what is to com I will relate,

Thou therefore give due audience, and attend.

This fecond fourf of Men, while yet but few,

And while the dread of judgement paft remains

Frefh in thir mindes, fearing the Deitie,

With fome regard to what is juft and right

Shall lead thir lives, and multiplie apace,

Labouring the foile, and reaping plenteous crop,


910 Corn wine and oyle ; and from the herd or flock,

Oft
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Oft facrificing Bullock, Lamb, or Kid,

With large Wine-offerings pour'd,and facred Feaft

Shal fpend thirdayes in joy unblam'd, and dwell

Long time in peace by Families and Tribes

Under paternal rule ; till one mail rife

Of proud ambitious heart, who not content

With fair equalitie, fraternal ftate,

Will arrogate Dominion undeferv'd

Over his brethren, and quite difpoiTefs

Concord and law of Nature from the Earth ; 920

Hunting (and Men not Beafts (hall be his game)

With Warr and hoftile fnare fuch as refufe


Subjection to his Empire tyrannous :

A mightie Hunter thence he mall be ftyl'd

Before the Lord, as in defpite of Heav'n,

Or from Heav'n claming fecond Sovrantie ;

And from Rebellion mall derive his name,

Though of Rebellion others he accufe.

Hee with a crew, whom like Ambition joyns

With him or under him to tyrannize, 93°

Marching from Eden towards the Weft, mall finde

The Plain, wherein a black bituminous gurge

Boiles out from under ground, the mouth of Hell;

Of Brick, and of that fluff they caft to build

A Citie & Towre, whofe top may reach to Heav'n ;

And get themfelves a name, leaft far diiperft

In foraign Lands thir memorie be loft,

Regardlefs whether good or evil fame.

But God who oft defcends to vifit men


Unfeen, and through thir habitations walks 940

To mark thir doings, them beholding foon,

Comes down to fee thir Citie, ere the Tower


S f Obftrud
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Obftrudt Heav'n Towrs, and in derifion fets

Upon thir Tongues a various Spirit to rafe

Qmte out thir Native Language, and inftead

To fow a jangling noife of words unknown :

Forthwith a hideous gabble rifes loud

Among the Builders; each to other calls

Not underftood, till hoarfe, and all in rage,


95° As mockt they ftorm; great laughter was in Heav'n

And looking down, to fee the hubbub ftrange

And hear the din ; thus was the building left

Ridiculous, and the work Confufion nam'd.


Whereto thus Adam fatherly difpleas'd.

O execrable Son fo to afpire

Above his Brethren, to himfelf arTuming

Authoritie ufurpt, from God notgiv'n:

He gave us onely over Beaft, Fim, Fowl

Dominion abfolute ; that right we hold


960 By his donation ; but Man over men

He made not Lord ; fuch title to himfelf

Referving , human left from human free.

But this Ufurper his encroachment proud

Stayes not on Man ; to God his Tower intends

Siege and defiance : Wretched man! what food

Will he convey up thither to fuftain

Himfelf and his ram Armie, where thin Aire

Above the Clouds will pine his entrails grofs,

And famim him of Breath, if not of Bread ?


970 To whom thus ̂ Michael. Juftly thou abhorr'ft

That Son, who on the quiet ftate of men

Such trouble brought, arftfting to fubdue

Rational Libertie ; yet know withall,

Since thy original lapfe, true Libertie


Is
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Is loft, which alwayes with right Reafon dwells

Twinn'd, and from her hath no dividual being :

Reafon in man obfcur'd, or not obeyd,

Immediately inordinate deiires

And upftart Paffions catch the Government

From Reafon, and to fervitude reduce 980

Man till then free. Therefore flnce hee permits

Within himfelf unworthie Powers to reign

Over free Reafon, God in Judgement juft

Subjects him from without to violent Lords ;

Who oft as undefervedly enthrall

His outward freedom : Tyrannic muft be,

Though to the Tyrant thereby no excufe.

Yet fomtimes Nations will decline fo low


From vertue, which is reafon, that no wrong,

But Juftice, and fome fatal curfe annext

Deprives them of thir outward libertie,

Thir in ward loft: Witnefsth' irreverent Son


Of him who built the Ark, who for the fhame

Don to his Father, heard this heavie curfe,

Servant of Servants, on his vitious Race.

Thus will this latter, as the former World,

Still tend from bad to worfe, till God at laft

Wearied with their iniquities, withdraw

Hisprefence from among them, and avert

His holy Eyes; refolving from thenceforth iooO

To leave them to thir own polluted wayes;

And one peculiar Nation to felecl:

From all the reft, of whom to be invok'd,

A Nation from one faithful man to fpring :

Him on this fide Euphrates yet refiding,

Bred up in Idol-worihip ; O that men


S f 2 (Canft
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(Canflthou believe?) fhould be fo ftupid grown,

While yet the Patriark liv'd,who fcap'd the Flood,

As to forfake the living God, and fall


1010 To worlhip thirown work in Wood and Stone

For Gods! yet him God the moft High voutfafes

To call by Vifion from his Fathers houfe,

His kindred and falfe Gods, into a Land

Which he will ihew him, and from him will raife

A mightie Nation, and upon him fhowre

His benediction fo, that in his Seed

All Nations fhall be bleft ; hee ftraight obeys,

Not knowing to what Land, yet firm believes :

I fee him, but thou canft not, with what Faith


IO2O He leaves his Gods, his Friends, and native Soile

t)r of Chaldaa, pafling now the Ford

To Haran, after him a cumbrous Train

Of Herds and Flocks, and numerous fervitude ;

Not wandringpoor, but trufling all his wealth

With God, who call'd him, in a land unknown.

Canaan he now attains, I fee his Tents

Pitcht about sechem, and the neighbouring Plaine

Of Moreb ; there by promife he recea"ves

Gift to his Progenie of all that Land ;


IQ30 From Hamath Northward to the Defert South


(Things by thir names I call,though yet unnam'd)

From Herman Eaft to the great Weftern Sea,

Mount Herman, yonder Sea, each place behold

In profpect, as I point them ; on the fhoare

Mount Carrnel; here the double-founted ftream

Jordan, true limit Eailward ; but his Sons

Shall dwell to Senir, that long ridge of Hills.

This ponder, that all Nations of the Earth


Shall
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Shall in his Seed be blefled ; by that Seed

Is meant thy great deliverer, who {hall bruife 1040

The Serpents head ; whereof to thee anon

Plainlier fhall be reveald. This Patriarch bleft,

Whomfaithfii/ Abraham due time mall call,

A Son, and of his Son a Grand-childe leaves,

Like him in faith, in wifdom, and renown;

The Grandchilde with twelve Sons increail, departs

From Canaan, to a Land hereafter call'd

Egypt, divided by the River Nile ;

See where it flows, difgorging at feaven mouthes

Into the Sea : to fojourn in that Land 1050

He comes invited by a yonger Son

In time of dearth, a Son whofe worthy deeds

Raife him to be the fecond in that Realme


Of Pharao : there he dies, and leaves his Race

Growing into a Nation, and now grown

Sufpefted to a fequent King, who feeks

To ftop thir overgrowth, as inmate guefts

Too numerous; whence of guefts he makes them

Inhofpitably, and kills thir infant Males : (flaves

Till by two brethren (thofe two brethren call 1060


and Aaron) fent from God to claime

His people from enthralment, they return

With glory and fpoile back to thir promis'd Land.

But firft the lawlefs Tyrant, who denies

To know thir God, or meffage to regard,

Muft be compelld by Signes and Judgements dire ;

To blood unmed the Rivers muft be turnd,


Frogs, Lice and Flies muft all his Palace fill

With loath'd intrufion, and fill all the land ;

His Cattel muft of Rot and Murren die, 1070


Botches
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Botches and blaines muft all his flefh imbofs,

And all his people ; Thunder mixt with Haile,

Haile mixt with fire muft rend th' Egyptian Skie

And wheel on th' Earth, devouring where it rouls

What it devours not, Herb, or Fruit, or Graine,

A darkfom Cloud of Locufts fwarming down

Muft eat, and on the ground leave nothing green:

Darknefs muft overfhadow all his bounds,


1080 Palpable darknefs, and blot out three dayes;

Laft with one midnight ftroke all the firft-born

Of Egypt muft lie dead. Thus with ten wound:

This River-dragon tam'd at length fubmits

To let his fojourners depart, and oft

Humbles his ftubborn heart, but ftill as Ice

More hard'nd after thaw, till in his rage

Purfuing whom he late difmifsd, the Sea

Swallows him with his Hoft, but them lets pafs

As on drie land between two chriftal walls,

Aw'd by the rod of Mofes fo to ftand


1090 Divided, till his refcu'd gain thir moar :

Such wondrous power God to his Saint will lend,

Though prefent in his Angel, who mail goe

Before them in a Cloud, and Pillar of Fire,

By day a Cloud, by night a pillar of Fire,

To guide them in thir journey, and remove

Behinde them, while th' obdurat King purfues :

All night he will purfue, but his approach

Darknefs defends between till morning Watch ;

Then through the Firey Pillar and the Cloud


I ICO God looking forth will trouble all his Hoft

And craze thir Chariot wheels: when by command

Mofes once more his potent Rod extends


Over
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Over the Sea ; the Sea his Rod obeys ;

On thir imbattelld ranks the Waves return,

And overwhelm thir Warr : the Race elect

Safe towards Canaan from the fhoar advance


Through the wilde Defert, not the readieft way,

Leaft entring on the Ganaanite allarmd

Warr terrific them inexpert, and feare

Return them back to Egypt, choofing rather 1 100

Inglorious life with fervitude; for life

To noble and ignoble is more fweet

Untraind in Armes, where rafhnefs leads not on.


This alfo mail they gain by thir delay

In the wide Wildernefs, there they mall found

Thir government, and thir great Senate choofe

Through the twelveTribes,toruleby Laws ordaind:

God from the Mount of Sinai, whofe gray top

Shall tremble, he defcending, will himfelf

InThunder Lightning and loud Trumpets found I I2O

Ordaine them Lawes; part fuch as appertaine

To civil Juftice, part religious Rites

Of facrifice, informing them, by types

And fhadowes, of that deftind Seed to bruife


The Serpent, by what meanes he mail achieve

Mankinds deliverance. But the voice of God


To mortal eare is dreadful; they befeech

That Mofes might report to them his will,

And terror ceafe ; he grants them thir defire,

Inftru&edthat to God is no accefs 1130


Without Mediator, whofe high Office now

Mofes in figure beares, to introduce

One greater, of whofe day he mall foretell,

And all the Prophets in thir Age the times


Of
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Of great MeJJiah fhall fing. Thus Laws and Rites

Eftablifht, fuch delight hath God in Men

Obedient to his will, that he voutfafes

Among them to fet up his Tabernacle,

The holy One with mortal Men to dwell :


140 By his prefcript a Sanctuary is fram'd

Of Cedar, overlaid with Gold, therein

An Ark, and in the Ark his Teftimony,

The Records of his Cov'nant, over thefe

A Mercie-feat of Gold between the wings

Of two bright Cherubim, before him burn

Seaven Lamps as in a Zodiac reprefenting

The Heav'nly fires ; over the Tent a Cloud

Shall reft by Day, a fierie gleameby Night,

Save when they journie, and at length they come,


1150 Conducted by his Angel to the Land

Promisd to Abraham and his Seed : the reft


Were long to tell, how many Battels fought,

How many Kings deftroyd, and Kingdoms won,

Or how the Sun fhall in mid Heav'n ftand ftill


A day entire, and Nights due courfe adjourne,

Mans voice commanding, Sun in Gibeon ftand,

And thou Moon in the vale of Aialon,

Till ifrael overcome ; fo call the third

From Abraham, Son of Ifaac, and from him


(i 60 His whole defcent, who thus fhall Canaan win.

Here Adam interpos'd. O fent from Heav'n,


Enlightner of my darknefs, gracious things

Thou haft reveald, thofe chiefly which concerne

Juft Abraham and his Seed : now firft I finde

Mine eyes true op'ning, and my heart much eas'd,

Erwhile perplext with thoughts what would becom


Of
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Of mee and all Mankind; but now I fee

His day, in whom all Nations mall be bleft,

Favour unmerited by me, who fought

Forbidd'n knowledge by forbidd'n means. 1170

This yet I apprehend not, why to thofe

Among whom God will deigne to dwell on Earth

So many and fo various Laws are giv'n;

So many Laws argue fo many lins

Among them ; how can God with fuch refide ?


To whom thus Michael. Doubt not but that fin


Will reign among them, as of thee begot;

And therefore was Law given them to evince

Thir natural pravitie, by ftirring up

Sin againft Law to fight ; that when they fee 1180

Law can difcoverfin, but not remove,

Save by thofe fhadowie expiations weak,

The bloud of Bulls and Goats, they may conclude

Some bloud more precious muft be paid for Man,

Juftfor unjuft, that in fuch righteoufnefs

To them by Faith imputed, they may finde

Justification towards God, and peace

Of Confcience, which the Law by Ceremonies

Cannot appeafe, nor Man the moral part

Perform, and not performing cannot live. 1190

So Law appears imperfet, and but giv'n

With purpofe to refign them in full time

Up to a better Cov'nant, difciplin'd

From fhadowie Types to Truth,from Flefh to Spirit,

From impofition of ftric~t Laws, to free

Acceptance of large Grace, from fervil fear

To filial, works of Law to works of Faith.

And therefore {hall not Mofes, though of God


T t Highly
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Highly belov'd, being but the Minifter


I200 Of Law, his people into Canaan lead ;

But Jojhua whom the Gentiles Jefus call,

His Name and Office bearing, who mall quell

The adverfarie Serpent, and bring back

Through the worlds wildernefs long wanderd man

Safe to eternal Paradife of reft.


Meanwhile they in thir earthly Canaan plac't

Long time mall dwell and profper, but when fins

National interrupt thir public peace,

Provoking God to raife them enemies :

From wrhom as oft he faves them penitent

By Judges firft, then under Kings ; of whom

The fecond, both for pietie renownd

And puiflant deeds, a promife mall receive

Irrevocable, that his Regal Throne

For ever mall endure; the like mall fing

All Prophecie, That of the Royal Stock

Of David(fo I name this King) (hall rife

A Son, the Womans Seed to thee foretold,

Foretold to Abraham, as in whom mall truft


I22O All Nations, and to Kings foretold, of Kings

The laft, for of his Reign mall be no end.

But firft a long fuccemon muft enfue,

And his next Son for Wealth and Wifdom fam'd,

The clouded Ark of God till then in Tents


Wandring, mail in'a glorious Temple enmrine.

Such follow him, as mall be regifterd

Part good, part bad, of bad the longer fcrowle,

Whofe foul Idolatries, and other faults

Heapt to the popular fumme, will fo incenfe


I 230 God, as to leave them, and expofe thir Land,

Thir
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Thir Citie, his Temple, and his holy Ark

With all his facred things, a fcorn and prey

To that proud Citie, whofe high Walls thou iaw'ft

Left in confufion, Babylon thence call'd.

There in captivitie he lets them dwell

The fpace of feventie years,then brings them back,

Remembring mercie, and his Cov'nant fworn

To David, ftabliiht as the dayes of Heav'n.

Returnd from Babylon by leave of Kings

Thir Lords, whom God difpos'd, the houie of God 1240

They fir ft re-edifie, and for a while

In mean eftate live moderate, till grown

In wealth and multitude, factious they grow ;

jBut firft among the Priefts diffenlion fpiings,

Men who attend the Altar, and mould mofl

Endeavour Peace: thir ftrife pollution brings

Upon the Temple it felf: at laft they feife

jThe Scepter, and regard not Davids Sons,

jThen loofe it to a ftranger, that the true

i Anointed King Mejfiah might be born 1250

Barr'd of his right ; yet at his Birth a Starr

jllnfeen before in Heav'n proclaims him com,

And guides the Eaftern Sages, who enquire

His place, to offer Incenfe, Myrrh, and Gold ;

His place of birth a folemn Angel tells

To fimpie Shepherds, keeping watch by night;

They gladly thither hafte, and by a Quire

Of fquadrond Angels hear his Carol fung.

A Virgin is his Mother, but his Sire

The Power of the mofl High ; he mall afcend 1260

The Throne hereditarie, and bound his Reign

"W ith earths wide bounds, his glory w ith the Heav'ns.


T t 2 He
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He ceas'd, difcerning Jdamwiih fuch joy


Surcharg'd, as had like grief bin dew'd in tears ,

Without the vent of words, which thefe he breathd.


O Prophet of glad tidings, finifher

Of utmoft hope ! now clear I underftand

What oft my fteddieft thoughts have fearcht in

Why our great expectation fhould be call'd (vain,


1270 The feed of Woman : Virgin Mother, Haile,

High in the love of Heav'n, yet from my Loynes

Thou malt proceed, and from thy Womb the Son

Of God moil High ; So God with man unites.

Needs muft the Serpent now his capital bruife

ExpecT: with mortal paine : fay where and when

Thir fight, what ftroke (hall bruife the Vidors heel.


To whom thus Michael. Dream not of thir fight,

As of a Duel, or the local wounds

Of head or heel: not therefore joynes the Son


I 2 80 Manhood to God-head, with more ftrength to foil

Thy enemie; nor fo is overcome

Satan, whofe fall from Heav'n, a deadlier bruife,

Difabl'd not to give thee thy deaths wound :

Which hee, who comes thy Saviour, (hall recure,

Not by deftroying Satan, but his works

In thee and in thy Seed : nor can this be,

But by fulfilling that which thou didft want,

Obedience to the Law of God, impos'd

On penaltie of death , and fuffering death,


1190 The penaltie to thy tranfgreflion due,

And due to theirs which out of thine will grow:

So onely can high Juftice refl appaid.

The Law of God exacl: he mail fulfill


Both by obedience and by love, though love

Alone
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Alone fulfill the Law ; thy punifhment

He lhall endure by coming in the Flefh

To a reproachful life and curfed death,

Proclaming Life to all who mall believe

In his redemption, and that his obedience

Imputed becomes theirs by Faith, his merits 1300

To fave them, not thir own, though legal works.

For this he (hall live hated, be blafphem'd,

Seis'd on by force, judg'd, and to death condemnd

A ihameful and accurft, naild to the Crofs

By his own Nation, flaine for bringing Life ;

But to the Crofs he nailes thy Enemies,

The Law that is againft thee, and the fins

Of all mankinde, with him there crucifi'd,

Never to hurt them more who rightly truft

In this his fatisfadtion ; fo he dies, 1310

But foon revives, Death over him no power

Shall long ufurp; ere the third dawning light

Returne, the Starres of Morn ihall fee him rife

Out of his grave, frefh as the dawning light,

Thy ranfom paid, which Man from death redeems,

His death for Man, as many as offerd Life

Neglect not, and the benefit imbrace

By Faith not void ofworkes : this God-like aft

Annuls thy doom,thedeaththou mouldft have dy'd,

In fin for ever loft from life; this act 1320

Shall bruife the head of Satan, crufh his ftrength

Defeating Sin and Death,his two maine armes,

And fix farr deeper in his head thir flings

Then temporal death mall bruife the Victors heel,

Or theirs whom he redeems, a death like fleep,

A gentle wafting to immortal Life.


Nor
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Nor after refurredtion (hall he flay

Longer on Earth then certaine times to appeer

To his Difciples, Men who in his Life


133° Still follow'd him ; to them (hall leave in charge

To feach all nations what of him they learn'd

And his Salvation , them who mall beleeve

Baptizing in the profluent ftreame.the figne

Of warning them from guilt of lin to Life

Pure, and in mind prepar'd, if fo befall,

For death, like that which the redeemer dy'd.

All Nations they fhall teach ; for from that day

Not onely to the Sonsof Abrahams Loines

Salvation fhall be Preacht, but to the Sons


'34° Of Abrahams Faith wherever through the world ;

So in his feed all Nations fhall be blefl.

Then to the Heav'n of Heav'ns he fhall afcend


With victory, triumphing through the aire

Over his foes and thine ; there fhall furprife

The Serpent, Prince of aire, and drag in Chaines

Through all his realme,& there confounded leave;

Then enter into glory, and refume

His Seat at Gods right hand, exalted high

Above all names in Heav'n ; and thence fhall come,


1350 When this worlds dilTolution fhall be ripe,

With glory and power to judge both quick & dead,

To judge th' unfaithful dead, but to reward

His faithful, and receave them into blifs,

Whether in Heav'n or Earth, for then the Earth

Shall all be Paradife, far happier place

Then this of Eden, and far happier dales.


So fpake th' Archangel^//cW/, then paus'd,

As at the Worlds great period ; and our Sire


Replete
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Replete with joy and wonder thus repli'd.


O goodnefs infinite, goodnefs immenfe ! 1360

That all this good of evil (hall produce,

And evil turn to good ; more wonderful

Then that which by creation firft brought forth

Light out of darknefs ! full of doubt I ftand,

Whether I mould repent me now of fin

By mee done and occafiond, or rejoyce

Much more , that much more good thereof mall

To God more glory,more good will toMen(fpring,

From God, and over wrauth grace (hall abound.

But fay, if our deliverer up to Heav'n 1370

Muft reafcend, what will betide the few

His faithful, left among th' unfaithful herd,

The enemies of truth ; who then mall guide

His people, who defend ? will they not deale

Worf with his followers then with him they dealt ?


Be fure they will,faid th' Angel; but from Heav'n

Hee to his own a Comforter will fend,


The promife of the Father, who (hall dwell

His Spirit within them, and the Law of Faith

Working through love,upon thir hearts (hall write, 1380

To guide them in all truth, and alfo arme

With fpiritual Armour, able to refift

Satans aflaults, and quench his fierie darts ,

What Man can do againft them, not affraid,

Though to the death , againft fuch cruelties

With inward confolations recompenc't,

And oft fupported fo as (hall amaze

Thir proudeft perfecuters : for the Spirit

Powrd firft on his Apoftles, whom he fends

To evangelize the Nations, then on all '39°


Baptiz'd,
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Baptiz'd, (hall them with wondrous gifts endue

To fpeak all Tongues, and do all Miracles,

As did thir Lord before them. Thus they win

Great numbers of each Nation to receave


With joy the tidings brought fromHeav'n: at length

Thir Miniftry perform'd, and race well run,

Thir doclrine and thir ftory written left,

They die ; but in thir room, as they forewarne,

Wolves mall fucceed for teachers,grievousWolves,


1400 Who all the facred myfteries of Heav'n

To thir own vile advantages mall turne

Of lucre and ambition , and the truth

With fuperftitions and traditions taint,

Left onely in thofe written Records pure,

Though not but by the Spirit underftood.

Then mall they feekto avail themfelves of names,

Places and titles, and with thefe to joine

Secular power, though feigning (till to aft

By fpiritual, to themfelves appropriating


1410 The Spirit of God, promisd alike and giv'n

To all Beleevers ; and from that pretenfe,

Spiritual Lawes by carnal power mall force

On every confcience ; Laws which none mall finde

Left them inrould, or what the Spirit within

Shall on the heart engrave. What will they then

But force the Spirit of Grace it felf, and binde

His confort Libertie ; what, but unbuild

His living Temples, built by Faith to (land,

Thir own Faith not anothers : for on Earth


1420 Who againft Faith and Confcience can be heard

Infallible ? yet many will prefume :

Whence heavie persecution (hall arife


On
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On all who in the worship perfevere

Of Spirit and Truth ; the reft, farr greater part,

Will deem in outward Rites and ipecious formes

Religion fatisfi'd ; Truth (hall retire

Beftuck with flandrous darts, and works of Faith

Rarely be found : fo mall the World goe on,

To good malignant, to bad men benigne,

Under her own waight groaning, till the day 1430

Appeer of refpiration to the juft,

And vengeance to the wicked, at return

Of him fo lately promifs'd to thy aid,

The Womans feed, obfcurely then foretold,

Now amplier known thy Saviour and thy Lord,

Laft in the Clouds from Heav'n to be reveald


In glory of the Father, to difiblve

Satan with his perverted World, then raife

From the conflagrant mafs, purg'd and refin'd,

New Heav'ns, new Earth, Ages of endlefs date 1440

Founded in righteoufnefs and peace and love,

To bring forth fruits Joy and eternal Blifs.


He ended; and thus Adam laft reply'd.

How foon hath thy prediction, Seer bleft,

Meafur'd this tranfient World, the Race of time,

Till time ftand fixt : beyond is all abyfs,

Eternitie, whofe end no eye can reach.

Greatly inftruded I mall hence depart,

Greatly in peace of thought, and have my fill

Of knowledge, what this vefTel can containe ; 1045

Beyond which was my folly to afpire.

Henceforth I learne, that to obey is beft,

And love with feare the onely God, to walk

As in his prefence, ever to obferve


V v His
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V^is providence, and on him folc depend,

Merciful over all his works, with good

Still overcoming evil, and by fmall

Accomplifhing great things, by things deemd weak

Subverting worldly ftrong, and worldly wife


1460 By fimply meek ; that fuffering for Truths fake

Is fortitude to higheft vi&orie,

And to the faithful Death the Gate of Life ;

Taught this by his example whom I now

Acknowledge my Redeemer ever bleft.


To whom thus alfo th' Angel laft repli'd :

This having learnt, thou haft attaind the fumme

Of wifdom ; hope no higher, though all the Starrs

Thou knewft by name, and all th' ethereal Powers,

All fecrets of the deep, all Natures works,


1470 Or works of God in Heav'n, Air, Earth, or Sea,

And all the riches of this World enjoydft,

And all the rule, one Empire; onely add

Deeds to thy knowledge anfwerable, add Faith,

Add Vertue, Patience, Temperance, add Love,

By name to come call'd Charitie, the foul

Of all the reft : then wilt thou not be loath


To leave this Paradife, but (halt poffefs

A Paradife within thee, happier farr.

Let us defcend now therefore from this top


1480 Of Speculation ; for the hour precife

Exacts our parting hence ; and fee the Guards,

By mee encampt on yonder Hill, exped:

Thir motion, at whofe Front a flaming Sword,

In fignal of remove, waves fiercely round ;

We may no longer ftay: go, waken Eve;

Her alfo I with gentle Dreams have calm'd


Portending
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Portending good, and all her fpirits compos'd

To meek fubmiffion : thou at feafon fit


Let her with thee partake what thou haft heard,

Chiefly what may concern her Faith to know, 1490

The great deliverance by her Seed to come

(For by the Womans Seed) on all Mankind.

That ye may live, which will be many dayes,

Both in one Faith unanimous though fad,

With caufe for evils paft, yet much more cheer'd

With meditation on the happie end.


He ended, and they both defcend the Hill;

Defcended, Adam to the Bowre where Eve

Lay ileeping ran before, but found her wak't;

And thus with words not fad (lie him receav'd. 1500


Whence thou returnft,& whither wentft, I know ;

For God is alfo in fleep, and Dreams advife,

Which he hath fent propitious, fome great good

Prefaging, lince with forrow and hearts diftrefs

Wearied I fell afleep: but now lead on ;

In mee is no delay ; with thee to goe,

Is to ftay here ; without thee here to ftay,

Is to go hence unwilling ; thou to mee

Art all things under Heav'n, all places thou,

Who for my wilful crime art banifht hence. 1510

This further confolation yet fecure

I carry hence ; though all by mee is loft,

Such favour I unworthie am voutfaft,

By mee the Promis'd Seed mall all reftore.


So fpake our Mother Eve, and Adam heard

Well pleas'd, but anfwer'd not; for now too nigh

Th' Archangel ftood, and from the other Hill

To thir fixt Station, all in bright array


The
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The Cherubim defcended ; on the ground


1520 Gliding meteorous, as Ev'ning Mift

Ris'n from a River o're the marim glides,

And gathers ground faft at the Labourers heel

Homeward returning. High in Front advanc't,

The brandifht Sword of God before them blaz'd


Fierce as a Comet ; which with torrid heat,

And vapour as the Libyan Air aduft,

Began to parch that temperate Clime ; whereat

In either hand the haftning Angel caught

Our lingring Parents, and to th' Eaftern Gate

Led them diredl, and down the Cliff as faft

To the fubjefted Plaine ; then difappeer'd.

j They looking back, all th' Eaftern fide beheld

Of Paradife, fo late thir happie feat,

Wav'd over by that flaming Brand, the Gate

With dreadful Faces throng'd and fierie Armes :

Som natural tears they drop'd,but wip'd them foon;


i The World was all before them, where to choofe

Thir place of reft, and Providence thir guide :

They hand in hand with wandring fteps and flow,


'54° Through Eden took thir folitarie way.


THE END.
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